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1  "  Cato  did  well  reprove  Alus 
Albinus  for  writing  the  Roman  story  in  the 
Greek  tongue,  of  which  he  had  but  im- 
perfect knowledge  ;  and  himself  was  put 
to  make  his  apology  for  so  doing :  Cato 
told  him  that  he  was  mightily  in  love  with 
a  fault  that  he  had  rather  beg  a  pardon 
than  be  innocent.  Who  forced  him  to 
need  the  pardon  ?" 

Jeremy  Taylor. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


Love! — "  A  word  by  superstition  thought  a  God;    by  u&c 
turned  to  an  humour ;  by  self-will  made  a  flattering  madness." 

Alexander  fy  CamjMsjJC. 

Come  hither,  child,"  said  the  old  Earl 
of  Courtland  to  his  daughter,  as,  in  obe- 
dience to  his  summons,  she  entered  his  stu- 
dy ;  "come  hither,  I  say;  I  wish  to  have 
some  serious  conversation  with  you  :  so  dis- 
miss your  dogs,  shut  the  door,  and  sit  down 
here." 

Lady  Juliana  rang  for  the  footman  to 
take  Venus ;  bade  Pluto  be  quiet,  like  a 
darling,  under  the  sofa ;  and,  taking  Cupid 
in  her  arms,  assured  his  Lordship  he  need 
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fear  no  disturbance  from  the  sweet  crea- 
tures, and  that  she  would  be  all  attention 
to  his  commands — kissing  her  cherished 
pug  as  she  spoke. 

"  You  are  now,  I  think,  seventeen,  Ju- 
liana," said  his  Lordship,  in  a  solemn  im- 
portant tone. 

"  And  a  half,  papa." 

"  It  is  therefore  time  you  should  be  think- 
ing of  establishing  yourself  in  the  world. 
Have  you  ever  turned  your  thoughts  that 
way  ? 

Lady  Juliana  cast  down  her  beautiful 
eves,  and  was  silent. 

"  As  I  can  give  you  no  fortune,"  conti- 
nued the  Earl,  swelling  with  ill  suppressed 
importance,  as  he  proceeded,  "  you  have 
perhaps  no  great  pretensions  to  a  very  bril- 
liant establishment." 

"  Oh !  none  in  the  world,  papa,"  eager- 
ly interrupted  Lady  Juliana ;  "  a  mere 
competence  with  the  man  of  my  heart." 

"  The  man  of  a  fiddlestick  !"  exclaimed 
Lord  Courtland  in  a  fury  ;   "  what  the  de- 
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vil  have  you  to  do  with  a  heart,  I  should 
like  to  know  !  There's  no  talking  to  a 
young  woman  now  about  marriage,  but  she 
is  all  in  a  blaze  about  hearts,  and  darts, 
and — and— But  heark  ye,  child,  I'll  suffer 
no  daughter  of  mine  to  play  the  fool  with 
her  heart,  indeed  !  She  shall  marry  for  the 
purpose  for  which  matrimony  was  ordain- 
ed amongst  people  of  birth- — that  is,  for 
the  aggrandisement  of  her  family,  the  ex- 
tending of  their  political  influence — for  be- 
coming, in  short,  the  depository  of  their 
mutual  interest.  These  are  the  only  pur- 
poses for  which  persons  of  rank  ever  think 
of  marriage.  And  pray  what  has  your 
heart  to  say  to  that?" 

"  Nothing,  papa/'  replied  Lady  Juliana, 
in  a  faint  dejected  tone  of  voice.  "  Have 
done,  Cupid!"  addressing  her  favourite, 
who  was  amusing  himself  in  pulling  and 
tearing  the  beautiful  lace  veil  that  partly 
shaded  the  head  of  his  fair  mistress. 

"  I  thought  not,"  resumed  the  Earl,  in 
a  triumphant "  tone- — "  I   thought  not  in- 
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deed."  And  as  this  victory  over  his  daugh- 
ter put  him  in  unusual  good  humour,  he 
condescended  to  sport  a  little  with  her  cu- 
riosity 

"  And  pray,  can  this  wonderful  wise 
heart  of  yours  inform  you,  who  it  is  you  are 
going  to  obtain  for  a  husband  ?'' 

Had  Lady  Juliana  dared  to  utter  the 
wishes  of  that  heart,  she  would  have  been 
at  no  loss  for  a  reply  ;  but  she  saw  the  ne- 
cessity of  dissimulation  ;  and  after  naming 
such  of  her  admirers  as  were  most  indiffer- 
ent to  her,  she  declared  herself  quite  at  a 
loss,  and  begged  her  father  to  put  an  end 
to  her  suspense. 

"  Now,  what   would  you   think  of  the 

Duke  of  L ?"  asked  the  Earl,  in  a  voice 

of  half  smothered  exultation  and  delight. 

"  The  Duke  of  L !"  repeated  Lady 

Juliana,  with  a  scream  of  horror  and  sur- 
prise ;  "  surely,  papa,  you  cannot  be  seri- 
ous :  why,  he's  red  haired  and  squints,  and 
he's  as  old  as  you." 

"  If  he  were  as  old  as  the  devil,  and  as 
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ugly  too,"  interrupted  the  enraged  Earl, 
"  he  should  be  your  husband ;  and  may  I 
perish  if  you  shall  have  any  other !" 

The  youthful  beauty  burst  into  tears, 
while  her  father  traversed  the  apartment 
with  an  inflamed  and  wrathful  visage. 

"  If  it  had  been  any  body  but  that  odi- 
ous Duke — "  sobbed  the  lovely  Juliana. 

"  If  it  had  been  any  body  but  that  odi- 
ous Duke  !"  repeated  the  Earl,  mimicking 
her,  "  they  should  not  have  had  you.  It 
has  been  my  sole  study,  ever  since  I  saw 
your  brother  settled,  to  bring  about  this  al- 
liance ;  and,  when  this  is  accomplished,  my 
utmost  ambition  will  be  satisfied.  So  no 
more  whining — the  affair  is  settled ;  and 
all  that  remains  for  you  to  do,  is  to  study 
to  make  yourself  agreeable  to  his  Grace, 
and  to  sign  the  settlements.  No  such  migh- 
ty sacrifice,  methinks,  when  repaid  with  a 
ducal  coronet,  the  most  splendid  jewels, 
the  finest  equipages,  and  the  largest  join- 
ture of  any  woman  in  England." 

Lady  Juliana  raised  her  head,  and  wiped 
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her  eyes.  Lord  Courtland  perceived  the 
effect  his  eloquence  had  produced  upon  the 
childish  fancy  of  his  daughter,  and  conti- 
nued to  expatiate  upon  the  splendid  joys 
that  awaited  her,  in  an  union  with  a  no- 
bleman of  the  Duke's  rank  and  fortune ; 
till  at  length,  dazzled,  if  not  convinced, 
she  declared  herself  "  satisfied  that  it  was 
her  duty  to  marry  whoever  papa  pleased ; 
but — "  and  a  sigh  escaped  her,  as  she  con- 
trasted her  noble  suitor  with  her  handsome 
lover — "  but  if  I  should  marry  him,  papa, 
I  am  sure  I  shall  never  be  able  to  love 
him." 

The  Earl  smiled  at  her  childish  simplici- 
ty, as  he  assured  her  that  was  not  at  all 
necessary  ;  that  love  was  now  entirely  con- 
fined to  the  canaille;  that  it  was  very  well 
for  ploughmen  and  dairy -maids  to  marry 
for  love  ;  but  for  a  young  woman  of  rank 
to  think  of  such  a  thing,  was  plebeian  in 
the  extreme  ! 

Lady  Juliana  did  not  entirely  subscribe 
to  the  arguments  of  her  father ;  but  the 
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^ay  and  glorious  vision  that  floated  in  her 
brain,  stifled  for  a  while  the  pleadings  ot 
her  heart;  and  with  a  sparkling  eye,  and 
an  elastic  step,  she  hastened  to  prepare  for 
the  reception  of  the  Duke. 

For  a  few  weeks  the  delusion  lasted. 
Lady  Juliana  was  flattered  with  the  ho- 
mage she  received  as  a  future  Duchess  ; 
»he  was  delighted  with  the  eclat  that  at- 
tended her,  and  charmed  with  the  daily 
presents  showered  upon  her  by  her  noble 
suitor. 

"  Well,  really,  Favolle,"  said  she  to  het 
maid,  one  day,  as  she  clasped  on  her  beau- 
tiful arm  a  resplendent  bracelet,  "  it  must 
be  owned  the  Duke  has  a  most  exquisite 
taste  in  trinkets ;  don't  you  think  so  ? 
And,  do  you  know,  I  don't  think  him  so 
very — very  ugly-  When  we  are  married,  I 
mean  to  make  him  get  a  Brutus,  cork  his 
eye-brows,  and  have  a  set  of  teeth.''  But 
just  then,  the  smiling  eyes,  curling  hair, 
and  fine  formed  person  of  a  certain  capti- 
vating Scotsman,  rose  to  view  in  her  mind's 


•^  MARRIAGE. 

eye  ;  and,  with  a  peevish   "  pshaw  !"  she 
threw  the  bauble  aside. 

Educated  for  the  sole  purpose  of  forming 
a  brilliant  establishment,  of  catching  the 
eye,  and  captivating  the  senses,  the  culti- 
vation of  her  mind,  or  the  correction  of  her 
temper,  had  formed  no  part  of  the  system 
by  which  that  aim  was  to  be  accomplished. 
Under  the  auspices  of  a  fashionable  mother, 
and  an  obsequious  governess,  thefroward pe- 
tulance of  childhood,  fostered  and  strength- 
ened by  indulgence  and  submission,  had 
gradually  ripened  into  that  selfishness  and 
caprice,  which  now,  in  youth,  formed  the 
prominent  features  of  her  character.  The 
Earl  was  too  much  engrossed  by  affairs  of 
importance,  to  pay  much  attention  to  any 
thing  so  perfectly  insignificant  as  the  mind 
of  his  daughter.  Her  person  he  had  pre- 
determined should  be  entirely  at  his  dispo- 
sal, and  therefore  contemplated  with  de- 
light the  uncommon  beauty  which  already 
distinguished  it;  not  with   the  fond  parti- 
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ality  of  parental  love,  but  with  the  heart- 
less satisfaction  of  a  crafty  politician. 

The  mind  of  Lady  Juliana  was  conse- 
quently the  sport  of  every  passion  that  by 
turns  assailed  it.  Now  swayed  by  ambi- 
tion, and  now  softened  by  love  :  the  strug- 
gle was  violent,  but  it  was  short.  A  few 
davs  before  the  one  which  was  to  seal  her 
fate,  she  granted  an  interview  to  her  lover, 
who,  young,  thoughtless,  and  enamoured  as 
herself,  easily  succeeded  in  persuading  her 
to  elope  with  him  to  Scotland.  There,  at 
the  altar  of  Vulcan,  the  beautiful  daughter 
of  the  Earl  of  Courtland  gave  her  hand  to 
her  handsome  but  pennyless  lover;  and 
there  vowed  to  immolate  every  ambitious 
desire,  every  sentiment  of  vanity  and  high- 
born pride.  Yet  a  sigh  arose  as  she  look- 
ed on  the  filthy  hut,  sooty  priest,  and  rag- 
ged witnesses  ;  and  thought  of  the  special 
license,  splendid  saloon,  and  bridal  pomp, 
that  would  have  attended  her  union  with 
the  Duke.  But  the  rapturous  expressions, 
which  burst  from  the  impassioned  Doug- 
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las,  made  her  forget  the  gaudy  pleasures  of 
pomp  and  fashion.  Amid  the  sylvan  scenes 
of  the  neighbouring  lakes,  the  lovers  sought 
a  shelter ;  and,  mutually  charmed  with 
each  other,  time  flew  for  a  while  on  downy 
pinions. 

At  the  end  of  two  months,  however,  the 
enamoured  husband  began  to  suspect,  that 
the  lips  of  his  "  angel  Julia"  could  utter 
very  silly  things ;  while  the  fond  bride, 
on  her  part,  discovered,  that  though  her 
"  adored  Henry's"  figure  was  symmetry 
itself,  yet  it  certainly  was  deficient  in  a 
certain  air — aje  ne  sgais  quoi — that  marks 
the  man  of  fashion. 

"  How  I  wish  I  had  my  pretty  Cupid 
here,"  said  her  Ladyship  with  a  sigh  one 
day  as  she  lolled  on  a  sofa :  "  he  had  so 
many  pretty  tricks,  he  would  have  helped 
to  amuse  us,  and  make  the  time  pass ;  for 
really  this  place  grows  very  stupid  and 
tiresome  ;  don't  you  think  so,  love  ?" 

"  Most  confoundedly   so,  my  darling," 
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replied  her  husband,  yawning  sympatheti- 
cally as  he  spoke. 

"  Then  suppose  I  make  one  more  at- 
tempt to  soften  papa,  and  be  received  into 
favour  again  ?" 

"  With  all  my  heart. " 

"  Shall  I  say,  I'm  very  sorry  for  what  I 
have  done  ?"  asked  her  Ladyship  with  a 
sigh  :  "  You  know  I  did  not  say  that  in 
my  first  letter.' ' 

"  Aye,  do  ;  and,  if  it  will  serve  any  pur- 
pose, you  may  say  that  I  am  no  less  so." 

In  a  few  days  the  letter  was  returned, 
in  a  blank  cover ;  and,  by  the  same  post., 
Douglas  saw  himself  superseded  in  the  Ga- 
zette, being  absent  without  leave  ! 

There  now  remained  but  one  course  to 
pursue  ;  and  that  was  to  seek  refuge  at  his 
father's,  in  the  Highlands  of  Scotland.  At 
the  first  mention  of  it,  Lady  Juliana  was 
transported  with  joy  ;  and  begged  that  a 
letter  might  be  instantly  dispatched,  con- 
taining the  offer  of  a  visit :  she  had  heard 
the  Duchess  of  M.  declare   nothing  could 
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be  so  delightful  as  the  style  of  living  in 
Scotland :  the  people  were  so  frank  and 
gay,  and  the  manners  so  easy  and  engag- 
ing:  Oh!  it  was  delightful!  And  then 
Lady  Jane  G.  and  Lady  Mary  L.  and  a 
thousand  other  Lords  and  Ladies  she  knew, 
were  all  so  charmed  with  the  country,  and 
all  so  sorry  to  leave  it.  Then  dear  Hen- 
ry's family  must  be  so  charming :  an  old 
castle,  too,  was  her  delight :  she  would  feel 
quite  at  home  while  wandering  through  its 
long  galleries ;  and  she  quite  loved  old 
pictures,  and  armour,  and  tapestry ;  and 
then  her  thoughts  reverted  to  her  father's 
magnificent  mansion  in  D shire. 

At  length  an  answer  arrived,  containing 
a  cordial  invitation  from  the  old  Laird,  to 
spend  the  winter  with  them  at  Glenferp 
Castle. 

All  impatience  to  quit  the  scenes  of  their 
.short-lived  felicity,  they  bade  a  hasty  adieu 
to  the  now  fading  beauties  of  Windermere; 
and  full  of  hope  and  expectation,  eagerly 
turned  towards  the  bleak  hills  of  Scotland. 
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They  stopped  for  a  short  time  at  Edin- 
burgh, to  provide  themselves  with  a  car- 
riage, and  some  other  necessaries.  There, 
too,  she  fortunately  met  with  an  English 
Abigail  and  footman,  who,  for  double  wages, 
were  prevailed  upon  to  attend  her  to  the 
Highlands ;  which,  with  the  addition  of 
two  dogs,  a  tame  squirrel,  and  mackaw, 
completed  the  establishment. 
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CHAPTER  II 


"•  What  transport  to  retrace  our  early  plays 
Our  easy  bliss,  when  each  thing  joy  supplied ; 
The  woods,  the  mountains,  and  the  warbling  maze 
Of  the  wild  brooks." 

Thomson. 

IVIany  were  the  dreary  niuirs,  and  rugged 
mountains,  her  Ladyship  had  to  encounter, 
in  her  progress  to  Glenfern  castle ;  and,  but 
for  the  hope  of  the  new  world  that  awaited 
her  beyond  those  formidable  barriers,  her 
delicate  frame,  and  still  more  sensitive  feel- 
ings, must  have  sunk  beneath  the  horrors 
of  such  a  journey  But  she  remembered 
the  Duchess  had  said,  the  inns  and  roads 
were  execrable  ;  and  the  face  of  the  coun- 
try, a*  well  as  the  lower  orders  of  people, 
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frightful ;  but  what  signified  those  things  ? 
There  were  balls,  and  sailing  parties,  and 
rowing  matches,  and  shooting  parties,  and 
fishing  parties,  and  parties  of  every  de- 
scription ;  and  the  certainty  of  being  re- 
compensed by  the  festivities  of  Glen  fern 
Castle,  reconciled  her  to  the  ruggedness  of 
the  approach. 

Douglas  had  left  his  paternal  home,  and 
native  hills,  when  only  eight  years  of  age. 
A  rich  relation  of  his  mother's,  happening 
to  visit  them  at  that  time,  took  a  fancy  to 
the  boy  ;  and,  under  promise  of  making 
him  his  heir,  had  prevailed  on  his  parents 
to  part  with  him.  At  a  proper  age,  he 
was  placed  in  the  guards,  and  had  conti- 
nued to  maintain  himself  in  the  favour  of 
his  benefactor  until  his  imprudent  mar- 
riage, which  had  irritated  this  old  batchelor 
so  much,  that  he  instantly  disinherited  him, 
and  refused  to  listen  to  any  terms  of  re- 
conciliation. The  impressions,  which  the 
scenes  of  his  infancy  had  left  upon  the 
mind  of  the  young  Scotsman,  it  may  easily 
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be  supposed,  were  of  a  pleasing  descrip- 
tion. He  expatiated  to  his  Juliana,  on  the 
wild  but  august  scenery  that  surrounded 
his  father's  castle,  and  associated  with  the 
idea,  the  boyish  exploits,  which,  though 
faintly  remembered,  still  served  to  endear 
them  to  his  heart.  He  spoke  of  the  time 
when  he  used  to  make  one  of  a  numerous 
party  on  the  lake,  and,  when  tired  of  sail- 
ing on  its  glassy  surface,  to  the  sound  of 
soft  music,  they  would  land  at  some  lovely 
spot ;  and,  after  partaking  of  their  banquet 
beneath  a  spreading  tree,  conclude  the  day 
by  a  dance  on  the  grass. 

Lady  Juliana  would  exclaim,  "  How 
delightful !  I  doat  upon  pic-nics  and  dan- 
cing ! — apropos,  Henry,  there  will  surely 
be  a  ball  to  welcome  our  arrival  ?" 

The  conversation  was  interrupted  ;  for 
.just  at  that  moment  they  had  gained  the 
.■summit  of  a  very  high  hill,  and  the  post- 
boy stopping  to  give  his  horses  breath, 
turned  round  to  ihe  carriage,  pointing  at 
the  same  time,  with  a  significant  gesture, 
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to  a  tall  thin  grey  house,  something-  re- 
sembling a  tower,  that  stood  in  the  vale 
beneath.  A  small  sullen  looking  lake  was 
in  front,  on  whose  banks  grew  neither  tree 
nor  shrub.  Behind,  rose  a  chain  of  rugged 
cloud-capped  hills,  on  the  declivities  of 
which,  were  some  faint  attempts  at  voun£r 
plantations ;  and  the  only  level  ground, 
consisted  of  a  few  dingy  turnip  fields,  en- 
closed with  stone  walls,  or  dykes,  as  the 
post-boy  called  them.  It  was  now  No- 
vember ;  the  day  was  raw  and  cold ;  and  a 
thick  drizzling  rain  was  beginning  to  fall. 
\  dreary  stillness  reigned  all  around,  bro- 
ken only  at  intervals  by  the  screams  of  the 
sea-fowl  that  hovered  over  the  lake ;  on 
whose  dark  and  troubled  waters,  was  dim- 
ly descried  a  little  boat,  plied  by  one  soli- 
tary being. 

"  What  a  scene  !"  at  length  Lady  Juli- 
ana exclaimed,  shuddering  as  she  spoke; 
•'  Good  God,  what  a  scene  !  how  I  pity  the 
unhappy  wretches  who  are  doomed  to  dwell 
in  such  a  place  !  and  yonder  hideous  grim 


IS  'iARRlAt_.il'. 

house;  it  makes  me  sick  to  look  at  it.  For 
heaven's  sake.,  bid  him  drive  on."  Another 
significant  look  from  the  driver,  made  the 
colour  mount  to  Douglas1  cheek,  as  he 
stammered  out,  *•'  Surety  it  can't  be  ;  yet 
somehow  I  don't  know  Pray,  my  lad," 
letting  down  one  of  the  glasses,  and  ad- 
dressing the  post-boy,  "  what  is  the  name 
of  that  house?" 

"  Hooss  !"  repeated  the  driver ;  "  ca'  ye 
thon  a  hoose  ?  thon's  gude  Glenfern  Cas- 
tle." 

Lady  Juliana  not  understanding  a  word 
he  said,  sat  silently,  wondering  at  her  hus- 
band's curiosity  respecting  such  a  wretched 
looking  place. 

"  Impossible  !  you  must  be  mistaken,  my 
lad :  why,  what's  become  of  all  the  fine 
wood  that  used  to  surround  it  ?" 

"  Gin  you  mean  a  wheen  auld  firs,  there's 
some  o'  them  to  the  fore  yet,"  pointing  to 
two  or  three  tall,  bare,  scathed  Scotch  firs, 
that  scarcely  bent  their  stubborn  heads  to 
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the  wind,  that  now  began  to  howl  around 
them. 

"  I  insist  upon  it  that  you  are  mistaken  ; 
you  must  have  wandered  from  the  right 
road,"  cried  the  now  alarmed  Douglas  in  a 
loud  voice,  which  vainly  attempted  to  con- 
ceal his  agitation. 

"  We'll  shune  see  that,''  replied  the 
phlegmatic  Scot ;  who  having  rested  his 
horses,  and  affixed  a  drag  to  the  wheel,  was 
about  to  proceed  ;  when  Lady  Juliana,  who 
now  began  to  have  some  vague  suspicion  of 
the  truth,  called  to  him  to  stop ;  and,  al- 
most breathless  with  alarm,  inquired  of  her 
husband  the  meaning  of  what  had  passed. 

He  tried  to  force  a  smile,  as  he  said,  "  It 
seems  our  journey  is  nearly  ended ;  that 
fellow  persists  in  asserting  that  that  is 
Glenfern,  though  I  can  scarcely  think  it. 
If  it  is,  it  is  strangely  altered  since  I  left  it 
twelve  years  ago." 

For  a  moment  j^ady  Juliana  was  too  much 
alarmed  to  make  a  reply  ;  pale  and  speech- 
less she  sunk  back  in  the  carriage  ;  but  the 
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motion  of  it.,  as  it  began  to  proceed,  roused 
her  to  a  sense  of  her  situation,  and  she  burst 
into  tears  and  exclamations. 

The  driver,  who  attributed  it  all  to  fears 
at  descending  the  hill,  assured  her  she  need 
na  be  the  least  feared,  for  there  were  na 
twa  cannier  beasts  atween  that  and  Johnny 
Groat's  hooss  ;  and  that  they  wad  hae  her  at 
the  castle  door  in  a  crack,  gin  they  were 
ance  down  the  brae." 

Douglas'  attempts  to  sooth  his  high-born 
!;ride  were  not  more  successful  than  those 
of  the  driver  :  in  vain  he  made  use  of  every 
endearing  epithet  and  tender  expression, 
*md  recalled  the  time  when  she  used  to  de- 
clare that  she  could  dwell  with  him  in  a 
desert":  her  only  replies  were  bitter  re- 
proaches and  upbraidings  for  his  treachery 
and  deceit,  mingled  with  floods  of  tears, 
and  interrupted  by  hysterical  sobs.  Pro- 
voked at  her  folly,  yet  softened  by  her  ex- 
treme distress,  Douglas  was  in  the  utmost 
state  of  perplexity — now  ready  to  give  way 
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to  a  paroxysm  of  rage  ;  then  yielding  to  the 
natural  goodness  of  his  heart,  he  sought  to 
soothe  her  into  composure  ;  and,  at  length, 
with  much  difficulty  succeeded  in  changing 
her  passionate  indignation  into  silent  de- 
jection. 

That  no  fresh  objects  of  horror  or  dis- 
gust might  appear  to  disturb  this  calm,  the 
blinds  were  pulled  down,  and  in  this  state 
they  reached  Glenfern  Castle.  But  there 
the  friendly  veil  was  necessarily  withdrawn, 
and  the  first  object  that  presented  itself  to 
the  high-bred  Englishwoman,  was  an  old 
man  clad  in  a  short  tartan  coat  and  strip- 
ped woollen  night-cap,  with  blear  eyes  and 
shaking  hands,  who  vainly  strove  to  open 
the  carnage  door. 

Douglas  soon  extricated  himself,  and  as- 
sisted his  lady  to  alight ;  then  accosting 
the  venerable  domestic  as  "  Old  Donald," 
asked  him,  if  he  recollected  him  ? 

"  Weel  that,  weel  that,  Maister  Hairy, 
and  ye're  welcome  hame  ;  and  ye  tu,  bonny 


Sir,"*  (addressing*  Lady  Juliana,  who  was 
calling  to  her  footman  to  follow  her  with 
the  mackaw  ;)  then  tottering  before  them, 
he  led  the  way,  while  her  ladyship  follow- 
ed, leaning  on  her  husband,  her  squirrel  on 
her  other  arm,  preceded  by  her  dogs,  bark- 
ing with  all  their  might,  and  attended  by  the 
mackaw,  screaming  with  all  his  strength ; 
and  in  this  state  was  the  Lady  Juliana 
ushered  into  the  drawing  room  of  Glenfern 
Castle  ! 

*  The  Highlanders  use  this  term  of  respect  indif* 
ferently  to  both  sexes, 
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CHAPTER  III. 


"•  What  can  bt:  worse, 


Than  to  dwell  here/' 

Paradise  Lost. 

It  was  a  long,  narrow,  low-roofed  room., 
with  a  number  of  small  windows,  that  ad- 
mitted feeble  lights  in  every  possible  direc- 
tion. The  scanty  furniture  bore  every  ap 
pearance  of  having  been  constructed  at  the 
same  time  as  the  edifice  ;  and  the  friend- 
ship thus  early  formed  still  seemed  to  sub- 
sist, as  the  high-backed  worked  chairs  ad- 
hered most  pertinaciously  to  the  grey  walls, 
on  which  hung,  in  narrow  black  frames, 
some  of  the  venerable  ancestors  of  the 
Douglas  family.    A  fire,  which  appeared  to 
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have  been  newly  kindled,  was  beginning 
to  burn,  but,  previous  to  shewing  itself  in 
flame,  had  chosen  to  vent  itself  in  smoke, 
with  which  the  room  was  completely  fill- 
ed, and  the  open  windows  seemed  to  pro- 
duce no  other  effect  than  that  of  admitting 
the  rain  and  wind. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  strangers,  a  flock 
of  females  rushed  forwards  to  meet  them. 
Douglas  good  humouredly  submitted  to  be 
hugged  by  three  long  chinivd  spinsters, 
whom  he  recognised  as  his  aunts;  and  warm- 
ly saluted  five  awkward  purple  girls  he 
guessed  to  be  his  sisters;  while  Lady  Juliana 
stood  the  image  of  despair,  and,  scarcely 
conscious,  admitted  in  silence  the  civilities 
of  her  new  relations  ;  till,  at  length,  sink- 
ing into  a  chair,  she  endeavoured  to  con- 
ceal her  agitation  by  calling  to  the  dogs, 
and  caressing  her  mackaw 

The  Laird,  who  had  been  hastily  sum- 
moned from  his  farming  operations,  now 
entered.  He  was  a  good  looking  old  man, 
with  something  the  air  of  a  gentleman,  in 
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spite  of  the  inelegance  of  his  dross,  his 
rough  manner,  and  provincial  accent.  Af- 
ter warmly  welcoming'  his  son,  he  advan- 
ced to  his  beautiful  daughter-in-law,  and, 
taking  her  in  his  arms,  bestowed  a  loud  and 
hearty  kiss  on  each  cheek  ;  then,  observing 
the  paleness  of  her  complexion,  and  the 
tears  that  swam  in  her  eyes,  "  What !  not 
frightened  for  our  Hieland  hills,  my  leddy  ? 
Come,  cheer  up — trust  me,  yell  find  as 
warm  hearts  among  them,  as  ony  ye  hae 
left  in  your  fine  English  policies"— shaking 
her  delicate  fingers  in  his  hard  muscular 
gripe,  as  he  spoke. 

The  tears,  which  had  with  difficulty  been 
hitherto  suppressed,  now  burst  in  torrents 
from  the  eyes  of  the  high-bred  beauty,  as 
she  leant  her  cheek  against  the  back  of  a 
chair,  and  gave  way  to  the  anguish  which 
mocked  controul. 

To  the  loud,  anxious  inquiries,  and  op- 
pressive kindness  of  her  homely  relatives, 
she  made  no  reply  ;  but,  stretching  out  her  , 

vol.  i«  r 


£6  MARRIAGE. 

bands  to  her  husband,  sobbed,  "  Take,  oh  ! 
take  me  from  this  place  !" 

Mortified,  ashamed,  and  provoked,  at  a 
behaviour  so  childish  and  absurd,  Douglas 
could  only  stammer  out  something  about 
Lady  Juliana  having  been  frightened  and 
fatigued  ;  and,  requesting  to  be  shewn  to 
their  apartment,  he  supported  her  almost 
lifeless  to  it,  while  his  aunts  followed,  all 
three  prescribing  different  remedies  in  a 
breath. 

"  For  heaven's  sake,  take  them  from 
me  I"  faintly  articulated  Lady  Juliana,  as 
she  shrank  from  the  many  hands  that  were 
alternately  applied  to  her  pulse  and  fore- 
head. 

After  repeated  entreaties  and  plausible 
excuses  from  Douglas,  his  aunts  at  length 
consented  to  withdraw,  and  he  then  ex- 
erted all  the  rhetoric  he  was  master  of,  to 
reconcile  his  bride  to  the  situation  love  and 
necessity  had  thrown  her  into.  But  in 
vain  he  employed  reasoning,  caresses,  and 
threats  ;  the  only  answers  he  could  extort 
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were  tears  and  entreaties  to  be  taken  from 
a  place,  where  she  declared  she  felt  it  im- 
possible to  exist. 

"  If  you  wish  my  death,  Harry,"  said  she, 
in  a  voice  almost  inarticulate  from  excess 
of  weeping,  "  Oh  !  kill  me  quickly,  and 
do  not  leave  me  to  linger  out  my  days,  and 
perish  at  last  with  misery  here." 

"  For  heaven's  sake,  tell  me  what  vou 
would  have  me  do,"  said  her  husband,  sof- 
tened to  pity  by  her  extreme  distress,  "  and 
I  swear,  that,  in  every  thing  possible,  I  will 
comply  with  your  wishes." 

"  O,  fly  then,  stop  the  horses,  and  let  us 
return  immediately  Do  run,  dearest  Har- 
ry, or  they  will  be  gone  ;  and  we  shall  ne- 
ver get  away  from  this  odious  place." 

"  Where  would  you  go  ?"  asked  he,  with 
affected  calmness. 

"  Oh,  any  where  ;  no  matter  where,  so 
as  we  do  but  get  away  from  hence  :  we  can 
be  at  no  loss." 

"  None  in  the  world,"  interrupted  Doug- 
las, with  a  bitter  smile,  "  as  Ions;  as  there 

c  2 
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is  a  prison  to  receive  us.  See,"  conti- 
nued he,  throwing  a  few  shillings  down  on 
the  table,  "  there  is  every  sixpence  I  pos- 
sess in  the  world,  so  help  me  heaven  !" 

Lady  Juliana  stood  aghast. 

At  that  instant,  the  English  Abigail 
burst  into  the  room;  and  in  a  voice,  choak- 
ing  with  passion,  she  requested  her  dis- 
charge, that  she  might  return  with  the 
driver  who  had  brought  them  there. 

"  A  pretty  way  of  travelling,  to  be  sure, 
it  will  be,""  continued  she,  "  to  go  bump- 
ing behind  a  dirty  chaise-driver  ;  but  bet- 
ter to  be  shook  to  a  jelly  altogether,  than 
stay  amongst  such  a  set  of  Oaien-ioads"* 

"  What  do  you  mean?"  inquired  Dou- 
glas, as  soon  as  the  voluble  Abigail  allowed 
him  an  opportunity  of  asking. 

"  Why,  my  meaning,  Sir,  is  to  leave  this 
here  place  immediately  ;  not  that  I  have 
any  objection?.,  cither  to  my  Ladv,  or  vou, 
Sir;  but,  to  be  sure,   it   was  a  sad  day  for 

IToUciitots. 
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me,  that  I  engaged  myself  to  her  Ladyship. 
Little  did  I  think,  that  a  Ladv  of  distinc- 
lion  would  be  coming  to  such  a  poor  piti- 
ful place  as  this.  I  am  sure,  I  thought  I 
should  ha'  swooned,  when  I  was  shewed 
the  hole  where  I  was  to  sleep." 

At  the  bare  idea  of  this  indignity  to  her 
person,  the  fury  of  the  incensed  fair  one 
blazed  forth  with  such  strength,  as  to  choke 
her  utterance. 

Amazement  had  hitherto  kept  Lady  Ju- 
liana silent ;  for  to  such  scenes  she  was  a 
stranger.  Born  in  an  elevated  rank  ;  rear- 
ed in  state ;  accustomed  to  the  most  obse- 
quious attention  ;  and  never  approached, 
but  with  the  respect  due  rather  to  a  divi- 
nity than  to  a  mortal,  the  strain  of  vul- 
gar insolence  that  now  assailed  her,  was 
no  less  new  to  her  ears  than  shocking  to 
her  feelings.  With  a  voice  and  look,  that 
awed  the  woman  into  obedience,  she  com- 
manded her  to  quit  her  presence  for  ever; 
and  then,  no  longer  able  to  suppress  the 
emotions  of  insulted  pride,  wounded  vani- 
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ty.  and  indignant  disappointment,  she  gave 
way  to  a  violent  fit  of  hysterics. 

In  the  utmost  perplexity,  the  unfortu- 
nate husband,  by  turns,  cursed  the  hour 
that  had  given  him  such  a  wife  ;  now  tried 
to  soothe  her  into  composure;  but  at  length, 
seriously  alarmed  at  the  increasing  attack, 
he  called  loudly  for  assistance. 

In  a  moment,  the  three  aunts,  and  the 
five  sisters,  all  rushed  together  into  the 
room,  full  of  wonder,  exclamation,  and  en- 
quiry. Many  were  the  remedies  that  were 
tried,  and  the  experiments  that  were  sug- 
gested ;  and,  at  length,  the  violence  of  pas- 
sion exhausted  itself,  and  a  faint  sob,  or 
deep  sigh,  succeeded  the  hysteric  scream. 

Douglas  now  attempted  to  account  for 
the  behaviour  of  his  noble  spouse,  by  as- 
cribing it  to  the  fatigue  she  had  lately  un- 
dergone, joined  to  distress  of  mind  at  her 
father's  unrelenting  severity  towards  her. 

"  Oh,  the  amiable  creature  !"  interrupt- 
ed the  unsuspecting  spinsters,  almost  stif- 
ling her  with  their  caresses  as  they  spoke, 
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"  Welcome,  a  thousand  times  welcome,  to 
Glenfern  Castle,"  said  Miss  Jacky,  who  was 
esteemed  by  much  the  most  sensible  wo- 
man, as  well  as  the  greatest  orator  in  the 
whole  parish;  "  nothing  shall  be  wanting, 
dearest  Lady  Juliana,  to  compensate  for  a 
parent's  rigour,  and  make  you  happy  and 
comfortable.  Consider  this  as  your  future 
home !  My  sisters  and  myself  will  be  as 
mothers  to  you ;  and  see  these  charming 
young  creatures,"  dragging  forward  two 
tall  frightened  girls,  with  sandy  hair  and 
great  purple  arms ;  "  thank  Providence,  for 
having  blest  you  with  such  sisters !"  "Don't 
speak  too  much,  Jacky,  to  our  dear  niece 
at  present,"  said  Miss  Grizzy  ;  "  I  think 
one  of  Lady  Maclaughlan's  composing 
draughts  would  be  the  best  thing  for  her." 
"  Composing  draughts  at  this  time  of 
day!"  cried  Miss  Nicky;  "  I  should  think 
a  little  good  broth  a  much  wiser  thing. 
There  are  some  excellent  family  broth 
making  below,  and  I'll  desire  Tibby  to 
bring  a  few  " 
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••  Will  you  take  a  little  soup,  love?" 
asked  Douglas.  His  Lady  assented;  and 
Miss  Nicky  vanished,  but  quickly  re-enter- 
ed, followed  by  Tibby,  carrying  a  huge 
bowl  of  coarse  Scotch  broth,  swimming 
v\  itli  leeks,  greens,  and  grease.  Lady  Ju- 
liana attempted  to  taste  it ;  but  her  deli- 
cate palate  revolted  at  the  homely  fare ; 
and  she  gave  up  the  attempt,  in  spite  of 
Miss  Nicky's  earnest  entreaties  to  take  a 
few  more  of  these  excellent  family  broth. 

is  I  should  think,"  said  Henry,  as  he  vain- 
ly attempted  to  stir  it  round,  "  that  a  little 
wine  would  be  more  to  the  purpose  than 
this  stuff." 

The  aunts  looked  at  each  other;  and, 
withdrawing  to  a  corner,  a  whispering  con- 
sultation took  place,  in  which  Lady  Mac- 
laughlan's  opinion,  "  birch,  balm,  currant, 
heating,  cooling,  running  risks,"  &c.  &c. 
transpired.  At  length  the  question  was 
carried;  and  some  tolerable  sherry,  and  a 
piece  of  very  substantial  shorl-h/rad  wen1 
produced. 
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It  was  now  voted  by  Miss  Jacky,  and 
carried  nem.  con.  that  her  Ladyship  ought 
to  take  a  little  repose  till  the  hour  of  din- 
ner. 

"  And  don't  trouble  to  dress,"  continued 
the  considerate  aunt,  "  for  we  are  not  very 
dressy  here  ;  and  we  are  to  be  quite  a 
charming  family  party,  nobody  but  our- 
selves; and,"  turning  to  her  nephew,  "  your 
brother  and  his  wife.  She  is  a  most  su- 
perior woman,  though  she  has  rather  too 
many  of  her  English  prejudices  yet  to  be 
all  we  could  wish  ;  but  I  have  no  doubt, 
when  she  has  lived  a  little  longer  amongst 
us,  she  will  just  become  one  of  ourselves." 

"  I  forget  who  she  was  r"  said  Douglas. 

"  A  grand-daughter  of  Sir  Duncan  Mal- 
colm's,   a   very   old   family   of  the 

blood,  and  nearly  allied  to  the  present 
Earl.  And  here  they  come,"  exclaimed 
she,  on  hearing  the  sound  of  a  carriage  ; 
and  all  rushed  out  to  receive  them. 

"  Let  us  have  a  glimpse   of  this  scion- 
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from  a  noble  stock,"  said  Lady  Juliana, 
mimicking  the  accent  of  the  poor  spinsters, 
as  she  rose  and  ran  to  the  window 

"  Good  heavens,  Henry  !  do  come  and 
behold  this  equipage  ;"  and  she  laughed 
with  childish  glee,  as  she  pointed  to  a  plain, 
old  fashioned  whisky,  with  a  large  top.  A 
tall  handsome  young  man  now  alighted, 
and  lifted  out  a  female  figure,  so  envelop- 
ed in  a  cloak,  that  eyes  less  penetrating 
than  Lady  Juliana's,  could  not,  at  a  single 
glance,  have  discovered  her  to  be  a  "  fright- 
ful quiz." 

"  Only  conceive  the  eifect  of  this  dash- 
ing  equipage  in  Bond-street !"  continued 
she,  redoubling  her  mirth  at  the  bright 
idea ;  then  suddenly  stopping,  and  sigh- 
ing— '4  Ah,  my  pretty  vis-a-vis  !  I  remem- 
ber the  first  time  I  saw  you,  Henry,  I  was 
in  it  at  a  review  ;"  and  she  sighed  still 
deeper. 

kk  True;   I  was  then  aid-de-camp  to  your 
handsome  lover,  the  Duke  of  L- ." 
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"  Perhaps  I  might  think  him  handsome 
now.  People's  taste  alter  according  to  cir- 
cumstances.11 

"  Yours  must  have  undergone  a  wonder- 
ful revolution,  if  you  can  find  charms  in  a 
hunchback  of  fifty-three." 

"  He  is  not  a  hunchback,1'  returned  her 
Ladyship  warmly  -,11  "  only  a  little  high 
shouldered  ;  but,  at  any  rate,  he  has  the 
most  beautiful  place,  and  the  finest  house 
in  England." 

Douglas  saw  the  storm  gathering  on  the 
brow  of  his  capricious  wife,  and  clasping 
her  in  his  arms,  "  Are  you,  indeed,  so 
changed,  my  Julia,  that  you  have  forgot 
the  time  when  you  used  to  declare,  you 
would  prefer  a  desert  with  your  Henry,  to 
a  throne  with  another." 

"  No,  certainly,  not  changed  ;  but — I — 
I  did  not  very  well  know  then  what  a  de- 
sert was ;  or,  at  least,  I  had  formed  rather 
a  different  idea  of  it." 

"  What  was  your  idea  of  a  desert  ?"  said 
her  husband,  laughing  ;  *'«  do  tell  me  love  ?" 


H*  MARRIAGK. 

<■  Oh  !  I  had  fancied  it  a  beautiful  place, 
full  of  roses  and  myrtles,  and  smooth  green 
turf,  and  murmuring  rivulets,  and,  though 
very  retired,  not  absolutely  out  of  the 
world ;  where  one  could  occasionally  see 
one's  friends,  and  give  dejeunes  et  fetes 
(hampetrcs. 

"  Well,  perhaps  the  time  may  come,  Ju- 
liana, when  we  may  realise  your  Elysian 
deserts  ;  but  at  present,  you  know,  I  am 
wholly  dependent  on  my  father.  I  hope  to 
prevail  on  him  to  do  something  for  me  ; 
and  that  our  stay  here  will  be  short;  as,  you 
may  be  sure,  the  moment  I  can,  I  will  take 
you  hence.  I  am  sensible  it  is  not  a  situa- 
tion for  you ;  but  for  my  sake,  dearest  Ju- 
liana, bear  with  it  for  a  while,  without  be- 
traying your  disgust.  Will  you  do  this, 
darling?*'  and  he  kissed  away  the  sullen 
tear  that  hung  on  her  cheek. 

"  You  know,  love,  there's  nothing  in  the 
world  I  wou'dnt  do  for  you,"  replied  she, 
as  she  played  with  her  squirrel  ;  "  and  as 
you  pronfse  our  stay  shall   be   short,   if  I 
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don't  die  of  the  horrors,  I  shall  certainly 
try  to  make  the  agreeable.  Oh  !  my  che- 
rub !"  flying  to  her  pug,  who  came  barking 
into  the  room,  "  Where  have  you  been, 
and  where's  my  darling  Psyche,  and  sweet 
mackaw.  Do,  Harry,  go  and  see  after  the 
darlings?" 

"  I  must  go  and  see  my  brother  and  his 
wife  first.      Will  you  come,  love  ?" 

"  O,  not  now ;  I  don't  feel  equal  to  the 
encounter ;  besides,  I  must  dress.  But 
what  shall  I  do ;  since  that  vile  woman'? 
gone,  I  can't  dress  myself.  I  never  did  such 
a  thing  in  my  life  ;  and  I  am  sure,  it's  im- 
possible that  I  can,"  almost  weeping  at  the 
hard-hips  she  was  doomed  to  experience  in 
making  her  own  toilette. 

"  Shall  I  be  your  Abigail  ?"  asked  her 
husband,  smiling  at  the  distress  ;  "  me- 
thinks  it  would  be  no  difficult  task  to  deck 
my  Julia." 

"  Dear  Harry,  will  you  really  dress  me? 
Oh !  that  will  be  delightful !  I  shall  die 
with  laughing  at  your  awkwardness  f  and 
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her  beautiful  eyes  sparkled  with  childish 
delight  at  the  idea. 

"  In  the  mean  time,"  said  Douglas,  "  I'll 
send  some  one  to  unpack  your  things  ;  and 
after  I  have  shook  hands  with  Archie,  and 
been  introduced  to  my  new  sister,  I  shall 
enter  on  my  office.'1 

"  Now  do,  pray,  make  haste  ;  for  I 
die  to  see  your  great  hands  tying  strings, 
and  sticking  pins.1' 

Delighted  with  her  gaiety  and  good  hu- 
mour, he  left  her  caressing  her  favourites  ; 
and  finding  rather  a  scarcity  of  female  at- 
tendance, he  dispatched  two  of  his  sisters, 
to  assist  his  helpless  beauty  in  her  arrange- 
ments. 
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CHAPTER  IV 


"  And  ever  against  eating  cares, 
Lap  me  in  soft  Lydian  airs." 


VAllegro, 


When  Douglas  returned,  he  found  the 
floor  strewed  with  dresses  of  every  descrip- 
tion, his  sisters  on  their  knees  before  a 
great  trunk,  they  were  busied  in  unpack- 
ing, and  his  Lady  in  her  wrapper,  with 
her  hair  about  her  ears,  still  amusing  her- 
self with  her  pets. 

"  See,  how  good  your  sisters  are,"  said 
she,  pointing  to  the  poor  girls,  whose  in- 
flamed faces  bore  testimony  to  their  la- 
bours. "  1  declare,  I  am  quite  sorry  to 
see  them  take  so  much  trouble/'  yawning 
as  she  leant  back  in  her  chair ;  "  is  it  not 
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quite  shocking1,  Tommy?"  kissing  her 
squirrel.  "  Oh  !  pray,  Henry,  do  tell  me, 
what  I  am  to  put  on  ;  for  I  protest  I  don't 
know.  Favolle  always  used  to  choose  for 
me  ,  and  so  did  that  odious  Martin,  for 
she  had  an  exquisite  taste.'' 

"  Not  so  exquisite  as  your  own,  I  am 
sure  ;  so  for  once  choose  for  yourself,"  re- 
plied the  good-humoured  husband  ;  "  and 
pray  make  haste,  for  my  father  waits  din- 
ner." 

Betwixt  scolding,  laughing,  and  blun- 
dering, the  dress  was  at  length  completed ; 
and  Lady  Juliana,  in  all  the  pomp  of  dress 
and  pride  of  beauty,  descended,  leaning 
on  her  husband's  arm. 

On  entering  the  drawing-room,  which 
was  now  in  a  more  comfortable  state,  Dou- 
glas led  her  to  a  lady  who  was  sitting  by 
the  fire  :  and,  placing  her  hand  within  that 
of  the  stranger,  "  Juliana,  my  love,"  said 
lie,  "  this  is  a  sister  whom  you  have  not 
vet  seen,  and  with  whom  I  am  sure  you 
will  gladly  make  acquaintance." 
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The  stranger  received  her  noble  sister 
with  graceful  ease ;  and,  with  a  sweet 
smile  and  pleasing  accent,  expressed  her- 
self happy  in  the  introduction.  Lady  Ju- 
liana was  surprised,  and  somewhat  discon- 
certed. She  had  arranged  her  plans,  and 
made  up  her  mind  to  he  condescending ;  she 
had  resolved  to  enchant  by  her  sweetness, 
dazzle  by  her  brilliancy,  and  overpower  by 
her  affability-  But  there  was  a  simple  dig- 
nity in  the  air  and  address  of  the  lady,  be- 
fore which  even  high-bred  affectation  sunk 
abashed.  Before  she  found  a  reply  to  the 
courteous,  yet  respectful  salutation  of  her 
sister-in-law,  Douglas  introduced  his  bro- 
ther ;  and  the  old  gentleman,  impatient  at 
any  farther  delay,  taking  Lady  Juliana  by 
the  hand,  pulled,  rather  than  led  her  into 
the  dining-room. 

Even  Lady  Juliana  contrived  to  make  a 
meal  of  the  roast  mutton  and  moorfowl; 
for  the  Laird  piqued  himself  on  the  breed 
of  his  sheep,  and  his   son  was  too  good  a 
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sportsman  to  allow  his  friends  to  want  ibi 
game. 

'•'  I  think  my  darling  Tommy  would  re- 
lish this  grouse  very  much/'  observed  La- 
dy Juliana,  as  she  secured  the  last  remain- 
ing wing  for  her  favourite;  "  bring  him 
here  '"  turning  to  the  tall,  dashing  lac- 
quey who  stood  behind  her  chair,  and  whose 
handsome  livery,  and  well  dressed  hair, 
formed  a  striking1  contrast  to  old  Donald's 
tartan  jacket  and  bob-wig. 

"  Come  hither,  my  sweetest  cherubs !" 
extending  her  arms  towards  the  charming 
trio,  as  they  entered,  barking,  and  chatter- 
ing, and  flying  to  their  mistress.  A  scene 
of  noise  and  nonsense  ensued. 

Douglas  remained  silent,  mortified  and 
provoked  at  the  weakness  of  his  wife, 
which  not  even  the  silver  tones  of  her  voice, 
or  the  elegance  of  her  manners,  could  long- 
er conceal  from  him.  But  still  there  was 
a  charm  in  her  very  folly,  to  the  eye  of 
love,  which  had  not  yet  whollv  lost  its 
power 
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After  the  table  was  cleared,  observing* 
that  he  was  still  silent  and  abstracted,  La- 
dy Juliana  turned  to  her  husband ;  and5 
laying  her  hand  on  his  shoulder,  "  You  are 
not  well,  love  !"  said  she,  looking  up  in  his 
face,  and  shaking  back  the  redundant  ring- 
lets that  shaded  her  own. 

"  Perfectly  so,"  replied  her  husband,, 
with  a  sigh. 

"  What,  dull ;  then  I  must  sing  to  en- 
liven you."  And,  leaning  her  head  on 
his  shoulder,  she  warbled  a  verse  of  the 
beautiful  little  Venetian  air,  La  Biondlna 
in  Gondoletia.  Then  suddenly  stopping, 
and  fixing  her  eyes  on  Mrs.  Douglas,  "  I 
beg  pardon,  perhaps  you  don't  like  music  ; 
perhaps  my  singings  a  bore." 

"  You  pay  us  a  bad  compliment  in  say- 
ins  so,"  said  her  sister-in-law,  smiling; 
"  and  the  only  atonement  you  can  make 
for  such  an  injurious  doubt,  is  to  proceed." 

"  Does  any  body  sing  here  ?"  asked  she, 
without  noticing  this  request :  "  Do,  some- 
body, sing  me  a  song." 
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"  O  wo  all  sing,  and  dance  too,'1  said 
one  of  the  old  young  ladies  ;  "  and  after 
tea  we  will  shew  you  some  of  our  Scotch 
steps;  but,  in  the  mean  time,  Mrs.  Dou- 
glas will  favour  us  with  her  song." 

Mrs.  Douglas  assented  good-humoured- 
Iy,  though  aware  that  it  would  be  rather 
a  nice  point  to  please  all  parties  in  the 
choice  of  a  song.  The  Laird  reckoned  ail 
foreign  music,  i.  e.  every  thing  that  was 
not  Scotch,  an  outrage  upon  his  ears;  and 
Mrs.  Douglas  had  too  much  taste  to  mur- 
der Scotch  songs  with  her  English  accent. 
She  therefore  compromised  the  matter  as 
well  as  she  could,  by  selecting  a  Highland 
ditty  clothed  in  her  own  native  tongue; 
and  sung,  with  much  pathos  and  simplici- 
ty, the  lamented  Leyden s  "  Fall  of  Mac. 
iiTecor."' 


"   In  the  \-A,-  of  Glenorchy  the  ni-ht  bnv.w  wa<  <j.,|1?ri„ 
O'er  tht  tomb  where  the  anrOm  V.  ■i-.;ivLrors  aa,  ]   inir  ." 
Crcen  are  their  i;rave.-  by  their  >,,ft  mimnim.w  ri<"    ,._' 
l)ut  tlie  name  <0  Mar^re^nr  ha-  >>•  O-hed  for  •  ■v<.->-. 
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•'   On  a  red  stream  of  light,  by  his  grey -mountains  glaneii.g, 

Soon  I  beheld  a  dim  spirit  advancing  ; 

Slow  o'er  the  heath  of  the  dead  was  its  motion, 

Like  the  shadow  of  mist  o'er  the  foam  of  the  ocean. 

"  Like  the  sound  of  a  stream  through  the  .still  evening  dying, — =. 
Stranger  !   v.  ho  treads  where  Macgregor  is  lying  ? 
Direst  thou  to  walk,  unappalled  and  firm-hearted, 
'Mid  the  shadowy  steps  of  the  mighty  departed  : 

•'  See  !  round  thee  the  ca'us  if  the  dead  are  disclosing 
The  shades  that  have  long  been  in  silence  reposing  ; 
Thro'  their  forms  dimly  twinkles  the  moon-beam  descending, 
As  upon  thee  their  rid  eyes  of  wrath  they  are  bending. 

*'  Our  grey  stones  of  fame  though  the  heath-blossom  cover, 
Hound  the  fields  of  our  battles  our  spirits  still  hover  ; 
Where  we  oft  saw  the  streams  running  red  from  the  mountains  .* 
But  dark  are  our  forms  by  our  blue  native  fountains. 

"  For  our  fame  melts  away  like  the  foam  of  the  river, 
Like  the  la-t  yellow  leaves  on  the  oak-boughs  that  shiver  : 
The  name  is  unknown  of  our  fathers  so  gallant ; 
A iid  <jur  blood  beats  no  more  in  the  breasts  of  the  valiant. 

-'  The  hunter  of  red  deer  now  ceases  to  number 

The  lonely  grey  stones  on  the  field  of  our  slumber 

Fly,  stranger  !  and  let  not  thine  eye  be  reverted ; 
Why  should'st  thou  see  that  our  fame  is  departed  ?" 

"  Pray,  do  you  play  on  the  harp  ?"  ask- 
ed the  volatile  lady,  scarcely  waiting-  till 
the  first  stanza  was  ended  ;  "  and,  apropos, 
have  you  a  good  harp  here  r" 

"  We've  a  very  sweet  spinnet,"  said  Miss 
Jacky,  "  which,  in  my  opinion,  is  a  far  su- 
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perior  instrument  :  and  Bella  will  give  us 
a  tune  upon  it.  Bella,  my  dear,  let  Lady 
Juliana  bear  how  well  you  can  play  " 

Bella,  blushing  like  a  piony  rose,  retired 
to  a  corner  of  the  room,  where  stood  the 
spinnet  ;  and  with  great,  heavy,  trembling 
hands,  began  to  belabour  the  unfortunate 
instrument,  while  the  aunts  beat  time, 
and  encouraged  her  to  proceed,  with  ex- 
clamations of  admiration  and  applause. 

"  You  have  done  very  well,  Bella,"  said 
.Mrs.  Douglas,  seeing  her  preparing  to  exe- 
cute another  piece,  and  pitying  the  poor 
girl,  as  well  as  her  auditors  Then  whis- 
pering Miss  Jacky  that  Lady  Juliana  look- 
ed fatigued,  they  arose  to  quit  the  room. 

"  Give  me  your  arm,  love,  to  the  drawing- 
room,"  said  her  Ladyship, languidly-  "  And 
now,  pray,  don't  be  long  away,"  continued 
she,  as  he  placed  her  on  the  sofa,  and  re- 
turned to  the  gentlemen, 
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CHAPTER  V 


"  You  have  displaced  the  mirth,  broke  the  good  meeting 
With  most  admired  disorder. "' 

Macbeth. 

The  interval,  which  seemed  of  endless  du- 
ration to  the  hapless  Lady  Juliana,  was 
passed  by  the  aunts  in  giving  sage  counsel 
as  to  the  course  of  life  to  be  pursued  by 
married  ladies.  Worsted  stockings  and 
quilted  petticoats  were  insisted  upon  as 
indispensable  articles  of  dress  ;  while  it  was 
plainly  insinuated,  that  it  was  utterly  im- 
possible any  child  could  be  healthy,  whose 
mother  had  not  confined  her  wishes  to  bar- 
ley broth  and  oatmeal  porridge. 

"  Only  look  at  thae  young  lambs,"  said 
Miss    Grizzy,   pointing   to  the  five  great 
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girls  ;  '•  see  what  pickters  of  health  they 
are  '  I'm  sure  I  hope,  my  dear  niece,  your 
children  will  be  just  the  same — only  boys, 
for  we  are  sadly  in  want  of  boys.  It's  me- 
lancholy to  think  we  have  not  a  boy  anions' 
us,  and  that  a  fine  auntient  race  like  ours 
should  be  dying  away  for  want  of  male 
heirs."  And  the  tears  streamed  down  the 
cheeks  cf  the  good  spinster  as  she  spoke. 

The  entrance   of  the  gentlemen  put  a 
stoo  to  the  conversation. 

Flying  to  her  husband,  Lady  Juliana  be- 
gan to  whisper,  in  very  audible  tones,  her 
inquiries,  whether  he  had  yet  got  any  mo- 
ney— -when  they  were  to  go  away,  &c.  &c. 
"  Docs  your  Ladyship  choose  any  tea?" 
asked  Miss  Nicky,  as  she  disseminated  the 
little  cups  of  coarse  black  liquid. 

"  Tea  !  oh  no,  I  never  drink  tea — Iil 
take  some  coffee  though  ;  and  Psyche  doats 
on  a  dish  of  tea."— And  she  tendered  the 
beverage,  that  had  been  intended  for  her- 
self,  to  her  favourite. 
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"  Here's  no  coffee,"  said  Douglas,  sur- 
veying" the  tea-table ;  "  but  I  will  ring  for 
some,"  as  he  pulled  the  bell. 

Old  Donald  answered  the  summons, 

"  Where's  the  coffee  ?"  demanded  Miss 
Nicky. 

"  The  coffee !"  repeated  the  Highland- 
er ;  "  troth,  Miss  Nicky,  an'  its  been  clean 
forgot." 

"Well,  but  you  can  get  it  yet?"  said 
Douglas, 

"  'Deed,  Maister  Harry,  the  night's  owre 
far  gane  for't  noo  ;  for  the  fire's  a'  ta'en  up, 
ye  see,"  reckoning  with  his  fingers,  as  he 
proceeded  ;  "  there's  parritch  makin'  for 
oor  supper  ;  and  there's  patatees  boiling  for 
the  beasts  ;  and — " 

"  Til  see  about  it  myself,''  said  Miss 
Nicky,  leaving  the  room,  with  old  Do- 
nald at  her  back,  muttering  all  the  way- 

The  old  Laird,  all  this  while,  had  been 
enjoying  his  evening  nap;  but,  that  now 
ended,  and  the  tea  equipage  being  dismiss- 

VOL.  I.  D 
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cd,   starting  up,   lie  asked  what  they  were 
about,  that  the  dancing'  was  not  begun. 

"  Come,  mv  Leddy,  we'll  set  the  exam- 
pie,"  snapping  his  fingers,  and  singing,  in 
a  hoarse  voice, 

"  The  mouse  is  a  merry  beastie, 
And  the  moudiwort  wants  the  ccn  ; 
But  folk  sail  ne'er  get  wit, 
Sae  merry  as  we  twa  ha'e  been." 


"  But  whar's  the  girlies?"  cried  he; 
*<  Ho  !  Belle,  Becky,  Betty,  Baby,  Beeny 
- — to  your  posts  !" 

The  yo  *ng  ladies,  eager  for  the  de- 
lights of  music  and  dancing,  now  enter- 
ed, followed  by  Coil,  the  piper,  dressed  in 
the  native  garb,  with  checks  seemingly 
ready  blown  for  the  occasion.  After  a  lit- 
tle strutting  and  puffing,  the  pipes  were 
fairly  set  agoing  in  Coil's  most  spirited 
manner.  But  vain  would  be  the  attempt 
lu  describe  Lady  Julianas  horror  and  a- 
mazenient  at    the   hideous    sounds  that  for 


:\ 


MARRIAGE.  .*"j1 

the  first  time  assailed  her  ear.  Tearing1 
herself  from  the  grasp  of  the  old  gentle- 
man, who  was  just  setting  off  in  the  reel, 
she  flew  shrieking  to  her  husband,  and 
threw  herself  trembling  into  his  arms,  while 
he  called  loudly  to  the  self-delighted  Coil 
to  stop. 

"  What's  the  matter — what's  the  mat- 
ter ?"  cried  the  whole  family,  gathering 
round. 

"  Matter !"  repeated  Douglas  furiously, 
"  you  have  frightened  Lady  Juliana  to  death 
with  your  infernal  music.  What  did  you 
mean,"  turning  fiercely  to  the  astonished 
piper,  "  by  blowing  that  confounded  blad- 
der ?" 

Poor  Coil  gaped  with  astonishment ;  for 
never  before  had  his  performance  on  the 
bagpipe  been  heard  but  with  admiration 
and  applause. 

"  A  bonny  bargain,  indeed,  that  canna 

stand  the  pipes,''  said  the   old  gentleman, 

.  as  he  went  puffing  up  and  down  the  room ; 

''  She's  no   the   wife  for   a   Heelandman. 

D   2 
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Confoonded  Mather,  indeed  !  By  my  faith, 
ye'rc  no  blate !" 

"  I  declare  it's  the  most  distressing  thing 
I  ever  met  with,"  sighed  Miss  Grizzy  ;  «  I 
wonder  whether  it  could  be  the  sight  or  the 
sound  of  the  bagpipe  that  frightened  our 
dear  niece.  I  wish  to  goodness  Lady  Mac- 
Laughlan  was  here  !" 

"  It's  impossible  the  bagpipe  could  fright- 
en any  body,"  said  Miss  Jacky,  in  a  high 
key  ;  "  nobody  with  common  sense  could 
be  frightened  at  a  bagpipe." 

3 Irs.  Douglas  here  mildly  interposed,  and 
soothed  down  the  offended  pride  of  the 
Highlanders,  by  attributing  Lady  Juliana's 
agitation  entirely  to  surprise  The  word 
operated  like  a  charm  ;  all  were  ready  to 
admit,  that  it  was  a  surprising  thinp-  when 
heard  for  the  first  time.  Miss  Jacky  re- 
marked, that  we  are  all  liable  to  be  surpris- 
ed ;  and  the  still  more  sapient  Griz::y  said, 
that  indeed  it  was  most  surmising  the  ef- 
feet  that  surprise  had  upon  some  people. 
For  her  own  part,  she  could  not  deny,  but 
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that  she   was  very   often  frightened  when 
she  was  surprised. 

Douglas,  meanwhile,  was  employed  in 
soothing  the  terrors,  real  or  affected,  of  his 
delicate  bride  ;  who  declared  herself  so  ex- 
hausted with  the  fatigue  she  had  under- 
gone, and  the  sufferings  she  had  endured, 
that  she  must  retire  for  the  night.  Henry, 
eager  to  escape  from  the  questions  and  re- 
marks of  his  family,  gladly  availed  himself 
of  the  same  excuse  ;  and,  to  the  infinite 
mortification  of  both  aunts  and  nieces,  the 
ball  was  broke  up. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


<'  What  choice  to  choose  for  delicacy  best.1' 

MlLTOX. 

Of  what  nature  were  the  remarks  passed 
in  the  parlour  upon  the  new  married  cou- 
ple, has  not  reached  the  writer  of  these  me- 
moirs with  as  much  exactness  as  the  fore- 
going circumstances  ;  but  they  may  in  part 
be  imagined  from  the  sketch  already  given 
of  the  characters  which  formed  the  Gleu- 
fern  party  The  conciliatory  indulgence  of 
Mrs.  Douglas,  when  aided  by  the  good-na- 
tured IMiss  Grizzv,  doubtless  had  a  favour- 
able effect  on  the  irritated  pride,  but  short- 
lived acrimony,  of  the  old  gentleman,    Cer- 
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tain  it  is,  that  before  the  evening  conclud- 
ed, they  appeared  all  restored  to  harmony, 
and  retired  to  their  respective  chambers  in 
hopes  of  beholding-  a  more  propitious  mor- 
row 

AVho  has  not  perused  sonnets,  odes,  and 
speeches,  in  praise  of  that  balmy  blessing, 
sleep ;  from  the  divine  effusions  of  Shake- 
speare, down  to  the  drowsy  notes  of  news- 
paper poets  ? 

Yet  cannot  too  much  be  said  in  its  com- 
mendation. Sweet  is  its  influence  on  the 
care-worn  eyes,  to  tears  accustomed  !  In 
its  arms  the  statesman  forgets  his  harassed 
thoughts  the  weary  and  the  poor  are 
blessed  with  its  charms  ;  and  conscience- 
even  conscience — is  sometimes  soothed  into 
silence,  while  the  sufferer  sleeps.  But  no 
where,  perhaps,  is  its  influence  more  hap- 
pily felt,  than  in  the  heart  oppressed  by 
the  harassing  accumulation  of  petty  ills : 
like  a  troop  of  locusts,  making  up  by  their 
number  and  their  stings,  what  they  want 
in  magnitude. 
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Mortified  pride  in  discovering  the  falla- 
cy of  our  own  judgment;  to  be  ashamed 
of  what  we  love,  yet  still  to  love,  are  feel- 
ings most  unpleasant  ;  and,  though  they 
assume  not  the  dignity  of  deep  distress, 
yet  philosophy  has  scarce  any  power  to 
soothe  their  worrying,  incessant  annoyance. 
Douglas  was  glad  to  forget  himself  in  sleep. 
He  had  thought  a  vast  deal  that  day,  and, 
of  unpleasant  subjects,  more  than  the  whole 
of  his  foregoing  life  would  have  produced. 
If  he  did  not  curse  the  fair  object  of  his 
imprudence,  he  at  least  cursed  his  own  fol- 
ly and  himself;  and  these  were  his  last 
waking  thoughts. 

But  Douglas  could  not  repose  as  long  as 
the  seven  sleepers;  ?.m\,  in  consequence  of 
having  retired  sooner  to  bed  than  he  was 
accustomed  to  do,  he  waked  at  an  early 
hour  in  the  morning. 

The  wonderful  activity  which  people 
sometimes  feel  when  they  have  little  to  do 
with  their  bodies,  and  lews  with  their  minds, 
caused  him  t<>  rise   hastilv  and   dress,   hop- 
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ing  to  pick  up  a  new   set  of  ideas,  by  vir- 
tue of  his  locomotive  powers. 

On  descending  to  the  dining  parlour,  he 
found  his  father  seated  at  the  window,  care- 
fully perusing  a  pamphlet,  written  to  il- 
lustrate the  principle,  Let  nothing  be  lost, 
and  containing  many  sage  and  erudite  di- 
rections for  the  composition  and  dimensions 
of  that  ornament  to  a  gentleman's  farm- 
yard, and  a  cottager's  front  door,  ycleped, 
in  the  language  of  the  country,  a  midden- — 
with  the  signification  of  which  we  would 
not,  for  the  world,  shock  the  more  refined 
feelings  of  our  southern  readers. 

Many  were  the  inquiries  about  dear 
Lady  Juliana  :  hoped  she  had  rested  well : 
hoped  they  found  the  bed  comfortable,  &c, 
he.  These  inquiries  were  interrupted  by  the 
Laird,  who  requested  his  son  to  take  a  turn 
with  him,  while  breakfast  was  getting 
ready,  that  they  might  talk  over  past 
events,  and  new  plans ;  that  he  migsit  see 
the  new  planting  on  the  hill ;  the  draining 
of  the  great  moss  ;  with  other  agricultural 
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concerns  which  we  shall  omit,  not  having 
the  same  power  of  commanding  attention 
for  our  readers,  as  the  Laird  had  from  his 
hearers. 

After  repeated  summonses,  and  many  in- 
quiries, from  the  impatient  party  already 
assembled  round  the  breakfast  table,  Lady 
Juliana  made  her  appearance,  accompanied 
by  her  favourites,  whom  no  persuasions  of 
her  husband  could  prevail  upon  her  to  leave 
behind. 

As  she  entered  the  room,  her  olfactory 
nerves  were  smote  with  gales,  not  of 
"  Araby  the  blest,"  but  of  old  cheese  and 
herrings,  with  which  the  hospitable  board 
was  amply  provided. 

The  ladies,  having  severally  exchanged 
the  salutations  of  the  morning,  Miss  Nicky 
commenced  the  operation  of  pouring  out 
tea,  while  the  Laird  laid  a  large  piece  of 
herring  on  her  Ladyship's  plate. 

"  Good  heavens  !  what  am  I  to  do  with 
this  ?''  exclaimed  she  :  "  do  take  it  away, 
>ji-  I  shall  faint  !'"' 
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«  Brother,  brother  !"  cried  Miss  Grizzy, 
in  a  tone  of  alarm,  "  I  beg  you  won't  place 
any  unpleasant  object  before  the  eyes  of 
our  dear  niece.  I  declare '.—Pray,  was 
it  the  sight  or  the  smell  of  the  beast"  that 
shocked  you  so  much,  my  dear  Lady  Juli- 
ana? I'm  sure,  I  wish  to  goodness  Lady 
Maclaughlan  was  come  !" 

Mr.  Douglas,  or  the  Major,  as  he  was 
styled,  immediately  rose,   and  pulled   the 

bell. 

"  Desire  my  gig  to  be  got  ready  direct- 
ly !"  said  he. 

The  aunts  drew  up  stiffly,  and  looked  at 
each  other,  without  speaking  ;  but  the  old 
gentleman  expressed  his  surprise,  that  his 
son  should  think  of  leaving  them  so  soon. 

"  May  we  inquire  the  reason  of  this  sud- 
den resolution  ?"  at  length,  said  Miss  Jacky, 
in  a  tone  of  stifled  indignation. 

"  Certainly,  if  you  are  disposed  to  hear 

*  In  Scotland,  every  thing  that  flies  and  swims, 
ranks  in  the  bestial  tribe. 
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it  :  It  is  because  I  find  there  is  company 
expected." 

The  three  ladies  turned  up  their  hands 
and  eyes  in  speechless  horror. 

"  Is  it  that  virtuous  woman,  Lady  Mac- 
laughlan,  you  would  shun,  nephew  ?"  de- 
manded Miss  Jacky 

<k  It  is  that  insufferable  woman  I  would 
shun,"  replied  her  nephew,  with  a  height- 
ened colour,  and  a  violence  very  unusual 
with  him. 

The  good  Miss  Grizzy  drew  out  her 
pocket  handkerchief;  while  Mrs.  Douglas 
vainly  endeavoured  to  silence  her  husband, 
and  avert  the  rising  storm. 

"  Dear  Douglas  !"  whispered  his  wife  in 
a  tone  of  reproach. 

c>  ()  pray,  let  him  go  on/'  said  Miss 
Jacky,  almost  choking  under  the  effort 
•lie  made  to  appear  calm,  "  Let  him  go  on. 
Lady  Maclaughlaii's  character,  luckily,  is 
far  above  the  reach  of  calumny  ;  nothing 
that  Mr.  Archibald  Douglas  can  say,  will 
ha\<     puv/cr   to  change  our  opinions,  or,  I 
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hope,  to  prejudice  his  brother  and  Lady 
Juliana  against  this  most  exemplary  vir- 
tuous woman — a  woman  of  family — of  for- 
tune— of  talents — of  accomplishments  ! — a 
woman  of  unblemished  reputation  !  of  the 
strictest  morals  !  sweetest  temper!  charm- 
ing heart !  delightful  spirits  !  so  charitable  ! 
every  year  gives  fifty  flannel  petticoats  to 
the  old  people  of  the  parish " 

"  Then  such  a  wife  as  she  is  !"  sobbed 
out  Miss  Grizzy :  "  She  has  invented,  I 
don't  know  how  many  different  medicines 
for  Sir  Sampson's  complaint,  and  makes  a 
point  of  his  taking  some  of  them  every  day; 
but,  for  her,  I'm  sure  he  would  have  been 
in  his  grave  long  ago." 

"  She's  doing  all  she  can  to  send  him 
there,  as  she  has  done  many  a  poor  wretch 
already,  with  her  infernal  compositions. ' 

Here  Miss  Grizzv  sunk  back  in  her 
chair,  overcome  with  horror ;  and  Miss 
Nicky  let  fall  the  tea-pot,  the  scalding  con- 
tents of  which  discharged  themselves  upon 
the  unfortunate  Psyche,  whose  yells,  min 
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ling  with  the  screams  of  its  fair  mistress, 
for  a  while  drowned  even  Miss  Jacky's 
oratory. 

"  Oh  !  what  shall  I  do  ?n1  cried  Lady 
Juliana,  as  she  bent  over  her  favourite : 
"  Do  send  for  a  surgeon  ;  pray,  Henry,  fly  ! 
Do  fetch  one  directly,  or  she  will  die  -f 
and  it  would  quite  kill  me  to  lose  my  dar- 
ling.    Do  run,  dearest  Harry ! 

"  My  dear  Julia,  how  can  you  be  so  ab- 
surd ?  there's  no  surgeon  within  twenty 
miles  of  this." 

"  No  surgeon  within  twenty  miles  !"  ex- 
claimed she,  starting  up.  "  How  could 
you  bring  me  to  such  a  place !  Good  God ! 
those  dear  creatures  may  die  ;  I  may  die 
myself  before  I  can  get  any  assistance!" 

"  Don't  be  alarmed,  my  dearest  niece," 
said  the  good  Miss  Grizzy  ;  «  we  are  all 
doctors  here.  I  understand  something  of 
physic  myself;  and  our  friend  Lady  Mac- 
laughlan,  who,  I  dare  say,  will  be  here  pre- 
sently, is  perfect  mistress  of  every  disease 
of  the  human  frame." 
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"  Clap  a  cauld  potatae  to  the  brute's 
tae,"  cried  the  old  Laird  gruffly 

"  I've  a  box  of  her  scald  ointment  that 
will  cure  it  in  a  minute." 

"  If  it  don't  cure,  it  will  kill,"  said  Mr. 
Douglas,  with  a  smile. 

"  Brother,"  said  Miss  Jacky,  rising  with 
dignity  from  her  chair,  and  waving  her 
hand  as  she  spoke — "  Brother,  I  appeal  to 
you,  to  protect  the  character  of  this  most 
amiable  respectable  matron  from  the  insults 
and  calumny  your  son  thinks  proper  to  load 
it  with.  Sir  Sampson  Maclaughlan  is  your 
friend  ;  and  it  therefore  becomes  your  duty 
to  defend  his  wife." 

"  Troth,  but  I'll  hae  aneugh  to  do,  if  I 
am  to  stand  up  for  a'  my  friends'  wives," 
said  the  old  gentleman.  "  But,  however, 
Archie,  you  are  to  blame :  Leddy  Mac- 
]  ughlan  is  a  very  decent  woman  ;  at  least, 
as  far  as  I  ken,  though  she  is  a  little  free 
in  the  gab  ;  and,  out  of  respect  to  my  auld 
friend  Sir  Sampson,  it  is  my  desire  that 
you  should  remain  here  to  receive  him,  and 
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that  you  trait  baith  him  and  his  Lady  dis- 
creetly " 

This  was  said  in  too  serious  a  tone  to  be 
disputed  ;  and  his  son  was  obliged  to  sub- 
mit. 

The  ointment  meanwhile  having  been 
applied  to  Psyche's  paw,  peace  was  restor- 
ed, and  breakfast  recommenced. 

"  I  declare  our  dear  niece  has  not  tasted 
a  morsel,"  observed  Miss  Nicky. 

"  Bless  me,  here's  charming  barley  meal 
scones/'  cried  one,  thrusting  a  plateful  of 
them  before  her.  "  Here's  tempting  pease 
bannocks,"  interposed  another,  "  and  oat 
cakes  !  I'm  sure  your  Ladyship  never  saw 
such  cakes." 

"  I  can't  eat  any  of  those  things,"  said 
their  delicate  niece,  with  an  air  of  disgust. 
"  I  should  like  some  muffin  and  chocolate.'' 

"  You  forget  you  are  not  in  London,  my 
love,"  said  her  husband  reproachfully 

"  No  indeed,  I  do  not  forget  it.  Well 
then,  give  me  some  toast,"  with  an  air  of 
languid  condescension. 
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^  Unfortunately,  we  happen  to  be  quite 
out  of  loaf  bread  at  present,"  said  Miss 
Nicky ;  "  but  we've  sent  to  Drymsine  for 
some.  They  bake  excellent  bread  at  Brym- 
sine.,, 

"  Is  there  nothing  within  the  bounds  of 
possibility,  you  would  fancy,  Julia  ?"  asked 
Douglas.     "  Do  think,  love.'" 

"  I  think  I  should  like  some  grouse,  or 
a  beef  steak,  if  it  was  very  nicely  done," 
returned  her  Ladyship,  in  a  languishing 
tone. 

"  Beef  steak  !"  repeated  Miss  Grizzy 

*'  Beef  steaH  !"  responded  Miss  Jacky 

"  Beef  steak  !"  reverberated  Miss  Nicky. 

After  much  deliberation  and  consulta- 
tion amongst  the  three  spinsters,  it  was  at 
length  unanimously  carried,  that  the  Lady's 
whim  should  be  indulged. 

"  Only  think,    sisters,"    observed    Miss 
Grizzy,   in   an  under   tone,  "  what  reflec- 
tions we  should   have   to   make   upon  our 
selves,  if  the  child  was  to  resemble  a  moor- 
fowl  !" 
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"  Or  have  a  face  like  a  raw  beefsteak  !" 
said  Miss  Nicky, 

These  arguments  were  unanswerable ; 
and  a  smoking  steak  and  plump  moor- 
fowl  were  quickly  produced,  of  which  La- 
dy Juliana  partook,  in  company  with  her 
four-footed  favourites. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


"  "When  winter  soaks  the  fields,  and  female  feet— 
Too  weak  to  struggle  with  tenacious  clav, 
Or  ford  the  rivulets— are  be&t  at  home.** 

Ti\  Tad., 

1  he  meal  being  at  length  concluded, 
Glenfern  desired  Henry  to  attend  him  on  a 
walk,  as  he  wished  to  have  a  little  more 
private  conversation  with  him.  Lady  Ju- 
liana was  beginning  a  remonstrance  against 
the  cruelty  of  taking  Harry  away  from  her  ; 
when  her  husband  whispering  her,  that  he 
hoped  to  make  something  of  the  old  gen- 
tleman, and  that  he  should  soon  be  back3 
she  suffered  him  to  depart  in  silence. 
Old  Donald  having  at  length  succeeded 
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in  clearing  the  table  of  its  heterogeneous 
banquet,  it  was  quickly  covered  with  the 
voiino'  ladies'  work. 

Miss  Nicky  withdrew  to  her  household 
affairs.  Miss  Jacky  sat  with  one  eye  upon 
Lady  Juliana,  the  other  upon  her  five  nieces. 
Miss  Grizzy  seated  herself  by  her  Lady- 
ship, holding  a  spread  letter  of  Lady  Mac- 
laughlan's  before  her  as  a  skreen. 

While  the  young  ladies  busily  plied  their 
needles,  the  elder  ones  left  no  means  un- 
tried to  entertain  their  listless  niece,  whose 
only  replies  were  exclamations  of  weari- 
ness, or  expressions  of  affection   bestowed 

iiDon  her  favourites. 

j. 

At  length  even  Miss  Jacky's  sense,  and 
Miss  Grizzy's  good  nature,  were  at  fault ; 
when  a  ray  of  sunshine  darting"  into  the 
room,  suggested  the  idea  of  a  walk.  The 
proposal  was  made,  and  assented  to  by  her 
ladyship,  in  the  twofold  hope  of  meeting 
her  husband,  and  pleasing  her  dogs,  whose 
-n  hining  and  scratching  had  for  some  time 
te>tiiiud  their  desire  of  a  change.     The  la- 
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dies  therefore  separated  to  prepare  for  their 
sortie,  after  many  recommendations  from 
the  aunts  to  be  sure  to  hap  *  well ;  but,  as 
if  distrusting  her  powers  in  that  way,  they 
speedily  equipped  themselves,  and  repaired 
to  her  chamber,  arrayed  cap-a-pee  in  the 
walking  costume  of  Glenfern  Castle.  And, 
indeed,  it  must  be  owned  their  style  of 
dress  was  infinitely  more  judicious  than 
that  of  their  fashionable  niece  ;  and  it  was 
not  surprising,  that  they,  in  their  shrunk 
duffle  great-coats,  vast  poke-bonnets,  red 
worsted  neckcloths,  and  pattens,  should 
gaze  with  horror  at  her  lace  cap,  lilac  sa- 
tin pelisse,  and  silk  shoes.  Ruin  to  the 
whole  race  of  Glenfern,  present  and  future, 
seemed  inevitable  from  such  a  display  of 
extravagance  and  imprudence.  Having 
surmounted  the  first  shock,  Miss  Jacky 
made  a  violent  effort  to  subdue  her  rising 
wrath  ;  and,  with  a  sort  of  convulsive 
smiiv-,   addressed   Lady  Juliana :     "  Your 

•    Wrap. 
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Ladyship,  I  perceive,  is  not  of  the  opinion 
of  our  inimitable  bard,  who,  in  his  charm- 
ing poem,  the  Seasons,  says,  *  .beauty  needs 
not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament ;  but  is, 
when  unadorned,  adorned  the  most.'  That 
is  a  truth  that  ought  to  be  impressed  on 
every  young  woman's  mind." 

Lady  Juliana  only  stared.  She  was  as 
little  accustomed  to  be  advised  as  she  was 
to  hear  Thomson's  Seasons  quoted. 

"  I  declare  that's  all  quite  true,"  said 
the  more  temporizing  Grizzy ;  "  and  cer- 
tainly our  girls  are  not  in  the  least  taken 
up  about  their  dress,  poor  things  !  which  is 
a  great  comfort.  At  the  same  time,  I'm 
sure  it's  no  wonder  your  Ladyship  should 
be  taken  up  about  yours,  for  certainly 
that  pelisse  is  most  beautiful.  Nobody 
ran  deny  that ;  and  I  daresay  it  is  the  very 
newest  fashion.  At  the  same  time,  I'm 
just  afraid  that  it's  rather  too  delicate, 
-and  that  it  might  perhaps  get  a  little  dir- 
ty  on  our  roads  ;  for  although,  in  general, 
our  roads  are  quite   remarkable   for   being 
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always  dry,  which  is  a  great  comfort  in  the- 
country,  yet,  you  know,  the  very  best  roads 
of  course  must  be  wet  sometimes.  And 
there's  a  very  bad  step  just  at  the  door  al- 
most, which  Glenfern  has  been  always 
speaking  about  getting  mended.  But,  to 
be  sure,  he  has  so  many  things  to  think 
about,  that  it's  no  wonder  he  forgets  some- 
times ;  but  I  daresay  he  will  get  it  done 
very  soon  now  " 

The  prospect  of  the  road  being  mended, 
produced  no  better  effect  than  the  quota- 
tion from  Thomson's  Seasons.  It  was 
now  Miss  Nicky's  turn. 

"  I'm  afraid  your  Ladyship  will  frighten 
our  stirks  and  stots  with  your  finery  I 
assure  you  they  are  not  accustomed  to  see 
such  fine  figures  ;  and,"  putting  her  hand 
out  at  the  window,  "  I  think  it's  spitting 
already  "  # 

All  three  now  joined  in  the  chorus,    be- 

*  A  common  expression  in  Scotland  to  signify 
slight  rain. 
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seechino-  Ladv  Juliana  to  put  on  something 
warmer  and  more  wise- like. 

<;  I  positively  have  nothing,"  cried  she, 
wearied  with  their  ^mpnrtumties,  "  and  I 
sha'nt  get  any  winter  things  now  till  I  re- 
turn to  town.  My  roqudaire  does  very 
well  for  the  carriage." 

The  acknowledgment  at  the  begin- 
ning of  this  speech  was  enough.  All 
three  instantly  disappeared,  like  the  ge- 
nii of  Aladin's  lamp,  and,  like  that  same 
person,  presently  returned,  loaded  with 
what,  in  their  eyes,  were  precious  as 
the  gold  of  Arabia.  One  displayed  a 
hard  worsted  shawl,  with  a  flower-pot  at 
each  corner  ;  another  held  up  a  tartan 
cloak,  with  a  hood  ;  and  a  third  thrust  for- 
ward a  dark  cloth  Joseph,  lined  with  flan- 
nel ;  while  one  and  ail  showered  down  a 
variety  of  old  bonnets,  fur  tippets,  hair 
soles,  clogs,  pattens,  and  endless  et  ceteras. 
Lady  Juliana  shrank  with  disgust  from 
these  "  delightful  baps/'  and  resisted  all 
attempts  to   have    them  forced  upon  her, 
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declaring,  in  a  manner  which  shewed  her 
determined  to  have  her  own  way,  that  she 
would  either  go  out  as  she  was,  or  not  go 
out  at  all.  The  aunts  were  therefore  obli- 
gejl  to  submit,  and  the  party  proceeded  to 
what  was  termed  the  high  road,  though  a 
stranger  would  have  sought  in  vain  for  its 
pretensions  to  that  title.  Far  as  the  eye 
could  reach,  and  that  was  far  enough,  not 
a  single  vehicle  could  be  descried  on  it, 
though  its  deep  ruts  shewed  that  it  was 
well  frequented  by  carts.  The  scenery 
might  have  had  charms  for  Ossian,  but  it 
had  none  for  Lady  Juliana ;  who  would  ra- 
ther have  been  entangled  in  a  string  of 
Bond  Street  equipages,  than  traversing 
"  the  lonely  heath,  with  the  stream  mur- 
muring hoarsely  ;  the  old  trees  groaning  in 
the  wind  ;  the  troubled  lake  ;"  and  the  still 
more  troubled  sisters.  As  may  be  suppo- 
sed, she  very  soon  grew  weary  of  the  walk. 
The  bleak  wind  pierced  her  to  the  soul ; 
her  silk  slippers  and  lace  flounces  became 
undistinguishable  masses  of  mud  ;  her  dotrs 
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chased  the  sheep,  and  were,  in  their  turn, 
pursued  by  the  "  nowts,"  as  the  ladies 
termed  the  steers.  One  sister  expatiated 
on  the  great  blessing  of  having  a  peat 
moss  at  their  door ;  another  was  at  pains 
to  point  out  the  purposed  site  of  a  set  of 
new  offices  ;  and  the  third  lamented  that 
her  Ladyship  had  not  on  thicker  shoes,  that 
she  might  have  gone  and  seen  the  garden. 
More  than  ever  disgusted  and  wretched, 
the  hapless  Lady  Juliana  returned  to  the 
house,  to  fret  away  the  time  till  her  hus- 
band's return. 


>-'*■ 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 


■  "  On  se  rend  insupportable  dans  la  societe  par  des  defauts 
ir>gcrs,  mais  qui  se  font  sentir  a  tout  moment." 

Voltaire. 

1  he  family  of  Glenfern  have  already  said 
so  much  for  themselves,  that  it  seems  as  if 
little  remained  to  be  told  by  their  biogra- 
pher. Mrs.  Douglas  was  the  only  member 
of  the  community,  who  was  at  all  conscious 

r 

of  the  unfortunate  association  of  characters 
and  habits  that  had  just  taken  place.  She 
was  a  stranger  to  Lady  Juliana ;  but  she 
was  interested  by  her  youth,  beauty,  and 
elegance,  and  felt  for  the  sacrifice  she  had 
made  ;  a  sacrifice  so  much  greater  than  it 
was  possible  she  ever  could  have  conceived 


7'»  MARK!  AGE. 

or  anticipated.  She  could  in  some  degree 
enter  into  the  nature  of  her  feelings  towards 
the  old  ladies  ;  for  she,  too,  had  felt  how 
disagreeable  people  might  contrive  to  ren- 
der themselves,  without  being  guilty  of  any 
particular  fault ;  and  how  much  more  dif- 
ficult it  is  to  bear  with  the  weaknesses  than 
the  vices  of  our  neighbours.  Had  these 
ladies'  failings  been  greater  in  a  moral  point 
of  view,  it  might  not  have  been  so  arduous 
a  task  to  put  up  with  them.  But  to  love 
such  a  set  of  little,  trifling,  tormenting  foi- 
bles, all  dignified  with  the  name  of  virtues, 
required,  from  her  elegant  mind,  an  exer- 
tion of  its  highest  principles  ;  a  continual 
remembrance  of  that  difficult  Christian 
precept,  k-  to  bear  with  one  another/'  A 
person  of  less  sense  than  Mrs.  Douglas 
would  have  endeavoured  to  open  the  eyes 
of  their  understandings,  on  what  appeared 
tube  the  folly  and  narrow-mindedness  of 
their  ways  ;  but  she  refrained  from  the  at- 
tempt, not  from  want  of  benevolent  exer- 
tion, but  from   an   innate  conviction,   that 
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their  foibles  all  originated  in  what  was  now 
incurable ;  viz.  the  natural  weakness  of 
their  minds,  together  with  their  ignorance 
of  the  world,  and  the  illiberality  and  pre- 
judices of  a  vulgar  education.  "  These 
poor  women,"  reasoned  the  charitable  Mrs. 
Douglas,  kt  are,  perhaps,  after  all,  better 
characters  in  the  sight  of  God  than  I  am. 
He  who  has  endowed  us  all,  as  his  wisdom 
has  seen  fit,  and  has  placed  me  amongst 
them  ;  Oh  !  may  he  teach  me  to  remem- 
ber, that  we  are  all  his  children,  and  enable 
me  to  bear  with  their  faults,  while  I  study 
to  correct  my  own." 

Thus  did  this  amiable  woman  contrive, 
not  only  to  live  in  peace,  but,  without  sa- 
crificing her  own  liberal  ideas,  to  be  actu- 
ally beloved  by  those  amongst  whom  her 
lot  had  been  cast,  however  dissimilar  to 
herself.  But  for  that  Christian  spirit,  (in 
which  must  ever  be  included  a  liberal  mind 
and  gentle  temper,)  she  must  have  felt  to- 
wards her  connexions  a  still  stronger  re- 
pugnance than  was  even  manifested  by  La- 

e  3 
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dy  Juliana ;  for  Lady  Juliana's  superiority 
over  them  was  merely  that  of  refined  ha- 
bits and  elegant  manners;  whereas  Mrs. 
Douglas1  was  the  superiority  of  a  noble 
and  highly  gifted  mind,  which  could  hold 
no  intercourse  with  theirs,  except  by  stoop- 
ing to  the  level  of  their  low  capacities. 
But,  that  the  merit  of  her  conduct  may  be 
duly  appreciated,  I  shall  endeavour  to  give 
a  slight  sketch  of  the  female  dramatis  j)er- 
sonce  of  Glenfern  Castle. 

Miss  Jacky,  the  senior  of  the  trie,  was 
what  is  reckoned  a  very  sensible  woman — 
which  generally  means,  a  very  disagree- 
able, obstinate,  illiberal  director  of  all  men, 
women,  and  children — a  sort  of  superin- 
tendant  of  all  actions,  time,  and  place — 
with  unquestioned  authority  to  arraign, 
judge,  and  condemn,  upon  the  statutes  of 
her  own  supposed  sense.  Most  country 
parishes  have  their  sensible  woman,  who 
hn  s  down  the  law  on  all  affairs  spiritual 
>n<;  temporal.  Miss  Jacky  stood  unrival- 
!<  d    as    Hip    <en«ibl<'   woman    of  Glenfern. 
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She  had  attained  this  eminence,  partly 
from  having  a  little  more  understanding 
than  her  sisters,  but  principally  from  her 
dictatorial  manner,  and  the  pompous,  de- 
cisive tone,  in  which  she  delivered  the 
most  common-place  truths.  At  home,  her 
supremacy  in  all  matters  of  sense  was  per- 
fectly established ;  and  thence  the  infection, 
like  other  superstitions,  had  spread  over 
the  whole  neighbourhood.  As  sensible 
woman,  she  regulated  the  family,  which 
she  took  care  to  let  every  body  see ;  she 
was  conductor  of  her  nieces'  education, 
which  she  took  care  to  let  every  body  hear ; 
she  was  a  sort  of  post-mistress  general — 
a  detector  of  all  abuses  and  impositions ; 
and  deemed  it  her  prerogative  to  be  con- 
sulted about  all  the  useful  and  useless 
things,  which  every  body  else  could  have 
done  as  well.  She  was  liberal  of  her  ad- 
vice to  the  poor,  always  enforcing  upon 
them  the  iniquity  of  idleness,  but  doing 
nothing  for  them  in  the  way  of  employ- 
ment—strict   economy  being  one   of  the 


SO  MAURIAGK. 

.aany  points  in  which  she  was  particularly 
von  sib:  o.  The  consequence  was,  while  she 
was  lecturing  half  the  poor  women  in  the 
parish  for  their  idleness,  the  bread  was 
leapt  out  of  their  mouths,  by  the  incessant 
carding  of  wool  and  knitting  of  stockings, 
and  spinning,  and  reeling,  and  winding, 
end  pirning,  that  went  on  amongst  the 
ladies  themselves.  And,  by  the  bye,  Miss 
Jacky  is  not  the  only  sensible  woman  who 
thinks  she  is  acting  a  meritorious  part, 
when  she  converts  what  ought  to  be  the 
pornon  of  the  poor  into  the  employment  of 
the  affluent. 

In  short,  Miss  Jacky  was  all  over  sense. 
\  skilful  physiognomist  would,  at  a  single 
glance,  have  detected  the  sensible  woman, 
in  the  erect  head,  the  compressed  lips, 
Mjuare  elbows,  and  firm  judicious  step. 
Even  her  very  garments  seemed  to  partake 
uf  the  prevailing  character  of  their  mistress: 
her  ruff  always  looked  more  sensible  than 
any  other  body's;  her  shawl  sat  most  sensi- 
blv  on   her   shoulders;  her   walking  shoes 
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were  acknowledged  to  be  very  sensible;  and 
she  drew  on  her  gloves  with  an  air  of  sense, 
as  if  the  one  arm  had  been  Seneca,  the 
other  Socrates.  From  what  has  been  said, 
it  may  easily  be  inferred,  that  Miss  Jacky 
was  in  fact  any  thing  but  a  sensible  woman ; 
as  indeed  no  woman  can  be,  who  bears  such 
visible  outward  marks  of  what  is  in  reality 
the  most  quiet  and  unostentatious  of  all 
good  qualities.  But  there  is  a  spurious 
sense,  which  passes  equally  well  with  the 
multitude  :  it  is  easily  assumed,  and  still 
easier  maintained,  common  truths  and  a 
grave  dictatorial  air  being  all  that  is  neces- 
sary for  its  support. 

Miss  Grizzy's  character  will  not  admit 
of  so  long  a  commentary  as  that  of  her  sis- 
ter :  she  was  merely  distinguishable  from 
nothing  by  her  simple  good  nature,  the 
inextricable  entanglement  of  her  thoughts, 
her  love  of  letter  writing,  and  her  friend- 
ship with  Lady  Maclaughlan.  Miss  Nicky 
had  about  as  much  sense  as  Miss  Jacky ; 
but,  as  no  kingdom  can  maintain  two  kings, 
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so  no  family  can  admit  of  two  sensible  wo- 
men ;  and  Nicky  was,  therefore,  obliged  to 
confine  hers  to  the  narrowest  possible  chan- 
nels of  house-keeping,  mantua-making,  kc. 
and  to  sit  down  for  life  (or  at  least  till  Miss 
Jackv  should  be  married)  with  the  dubious 
character  of  "  not  wanting  for  sense  either." 
With  all  these  little  peccadilloes,  the  sis- 
ters possessed  some  good  properties  :  They 
were  well-meaning,  kind-hearted,  and,  up- 
on the  whole,  good-tempered  ;  they  loved 
one  another,  revered  their  brother,  doated 
upon  their  nephews  and  nieces,  took  a  live- 
ly interest  in  the  poorest  of  their  poor  cou- 
sins, a  hundred  degrees  removed,  and  had 
a  firm  conviction  of  the  perfectibility  of 
human  nature,  as  exemplified  in  the  per- 
sons of  all  their  own  friends.  "  Even  their 
failings  leaned  to  virtue's  side;"1  for  whatever 
they  did  was  with  the  intention  of  doing 
good,  though  the  means  they  made  use  of 
generally  produced  an  opposite  effect.  But 
there  are  so  many  ,\Iiss  Douglas'  in  the 
world,  that  doubtless  every  one  ot  my  re  a- 
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ders  is  as  well  acquainted  with  them  as  I 
am  myself.  I  shall,  therefore,  leave  them 
to  finish  the  picture  according  to  their  own 
ideas,  while  I  return  to  the  parlour,  where 
the  worthy  spinsters  are  seated  in  expecta- 
tion of  the  arrival  of  their  friend. 


S'i-  ViVIUllAG. 


CHAPTER  IX 


Though  both 


Xot  equal,  as  their  sex  not  equal  seemed — 
For  contemplation  he,  and  valour  formed  ; 
Km  softness  sliu,  and  sweet  attractive  grace." 

Milton. 

W  hat  can  have  come  over  Lady  Mac- 
laughlan  ?"  said  Miss  Grizzy,  as  she  sat  at 
the  window  in  a  dejected  attitude. 

"  I  think  I  hear  a  carriage  at  last,"  cried 
Miss  .Tacky,  turning  up  her  cars  :  "  Wisht ! 
let  us  listen/' 

"  It's  only  the  win,],"'  sighed  Miss  Grizzy. 

"  It  s  the  cart  with  the  bread,*'  said  Miss 
Nicky 

"  It's  Lady  Maelauchlan,  I  assure  you," 

pronounced  Mis  ;  J-hv.  y 

Tlie  heavy  rumMe  of  a  ponderous  vehicle 
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now  proclaimed  the  approach  of  the  expect- 
ed visitor;  which  pleasing, anticipation  was 
soon  changed  into  blissful  certainty,  by  the 
approach  of  a  high-roofed,  square-bottom- 
ed, pea-green  chariot,  drawn  by  two  long- 
tailed  white  horses,  and  followed  by  a  lac- 
quey in  the  Highland  garb.     Out  of  this 
equipage  issued  a  figure,  clothed  in  a  light 
coloured,   large   flowered    chintz    raiment, 
carefully  drawn  though   the  pocket  holes, 
either  for  its  own  preservation,  or  the  more 
disinterested  purpose  of  displaying  a  dark 
short  stuff  petticoat,  which,  with  the  same 
liberality,  afforded  ample  scope  for  the  sur- 
vey of  a  pair  of  worsted  stockings  and  black 
leather  shoes,  something  resembling  buckets. 
A  faded  red  cloth  jacket,  which  i$ore  evi- 
dent marks  of  having  been  sevvrcd  from  its 
native  skirts,  now  acted  :ii  the  capacity  of 
a  spenoer.     On  the  head  rose  a  stupendous 
fabric,  in  the  form   of  a   ch),   on  the  sum- 
mit of  which    was   placed    a   black   beaver 
hat,  tied  a  la  pns  c,  ,'..-      i  rhuli  biack  sa- 
tin muff  in  one  hand,  ,-:ul   a  gvld-  Headed 
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walking- stick  in  the   other,  completed  the 
dress  and  decoration  of  this  personage. 

The  lacquey,  meanwhile,  advanced  to 
the  carriage  ;  and,  putting  in  both  his 
hands,  as  if  to  catch  something,  he  pulled 
forth  a  small  bundle,  enveloped  in  a  mili- 
tary cloke,  the  contents  of  which  would 
have  baffled  conjecture,  but  for  the  large 
cocked  hat,  and  little  booted  leg,  which 
protruded  at  opposite  extremities. 

A  loud,  but  slow  and  well  modulated 
voice,  now  resounded  through  the  narrow 
stone  passage  that  conducted  to  the  draw- 
ing-room. 

"  Bring  him  in — bring  him  in,  Phili- 
stine !  1  always  call  my  man  Philistine, 
because  he  has  Sampson  in  his  hands.  Set 
him  do\\  n  there."  pointing  to  an  easy  chair, 
as  the  groupe  now  entered,  headed  by  La- 
dy Madaughlan. 

"  Well,  girN  !"  addressing  the  venerable 
spin-tors,  as  they  severally  exchanged  a 
tender  salute  :  u  so  you're  all  alive,  I  see  ; 
—h-.impli  "' 
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"  Dear  Lady  Maclaughlan,  allow  me  to 
introduce  our  beloved  niece,  Lady  Juliana 
Douglas,"  said  Miss  Grizzy,  leading  her 
up,  and  bridling  as  she  spoke,  with  ill 
suppressed  exultation. 

4*  So — you're  very  pretty — yes,  you  are 
very  pretty  !"  kissing  the  forehead,  cheeks, 
and  chin  of  the  youthful  beauty,  between 
every  pause.  Then,  holding  her  at  arm's 
length,  she  surveyed  her  from  head  to  foot, 
with  elevated  brows,  and  a  broad  fixed 
stare. 

"  Pray  sit  down,  Lady  Maclaughlan," 
cried  her  three  friends  all  at  once,  each  ten- 
dering a  chair. 

"  Sit  down  !"  repeated  she  ;  "  why,  what 
should  I  sit  down  for  ?  I  choose  to  stand 
« — I  don't  like  to  sit — I  never  sit  at  home — 
Do  I,  Sir  Sampson  ?'*  turning  to  the  little 
warrior,  who,  having  been  seized  with  a 
violent  fit  of  cou^hin^  on  his  entrance,  had 
now  sunk  back,  seemingly  quite  exhaust- 
ed, while  the  Philistine  was  endeavouring 
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to  disencumber  him  of  his  military  accou- 
trements. 

"  How  very  distressing  Sir  Sampson's 
cough  is !"  said  the  sympathising  Miss 
Grizzy 

"  Distressing,  child  !  No— it's  not  the 
least  distressing.  How  can  a  thing  be  dis- 
tressing that  does  no  harm  ?  He's  much 
the  better  of  it— it's  the  only  exercise  he 
gets." 

"  Oh  !  well,  indeed,  if  that's  the  case,  it 
would  be  a  thousand  pities  to  stop  it,"  re- 
plied the  accommodating  spinster. 

"  No,  it  wouldn't  be  the  least  pity  to 
stop  it !"  returned  Lady  Maclaughlan,  in 
her  loud  authoritative  tone ;  "  because, 
though  its  not  distressing,  its  very  disa- 
greeable. But  it  cannot  be  stopped — you 
might  as  well  talk  of  stopping  the  wind — 
it  is  a  cradle  cough.'' 

"  JMy  dear  Lady  Maclaughlan  T  scream- 
ed Sir  Sampson,  in  a  shrill  pipe,  as  he  made 
an  effort  to  raise  himself,  and  rescue  his 
cough  from  tVH  ;■..-.'< •j'siuii  ;  "  how  can  you 
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persist  in  saying  so,  when  I  have  told  you 
so  often  it  proceeds  entirely  from  a  cold 
caught  a  few  years  ago,  when  I  attended 
his  Majesty  at — "  Here  a  violent  relapse 
carried  the  conclusion  of  the  sentence  along 
with  it. 

"  Let  him  alone — don't  meddle  with 
him,"  called  his  lady  to  the  assiduous 
nymphs  who  were  bustling  around  him, — 
"  Leave  him  to  Philistine  ;  he's  in  very  good 
hands  when  he  is  in  Philistine's."  Th?n 
resting  her  chin  upon  the  head  of  her  stick, 
she  resumed  her  scrutiny  of  Lady  Juliana* 

"  You  really  are  a  pretty  creature  I  You've 
got  a  very  handsome  nose,  and  your  mouth's 
very  well,  but  I  don't  like  your  eyes,  they're 
too  large  and  too  light ;  they're  saucer  eyes, 
and  I  don't  like  saucer  eyes.  Why  ha'nt 
you  black  eyes  ?  you're  not  a  bit  like  your 
father — 1  knew  him  very  well.  Your  mother 
was  an  heiress,  your  father  married  her  for 
her  money,  and  she  married  him  to  be  a 
Countess,  and  so  that's  the  history  of  their 
marriage — humph," 
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This  well-bred  harangue  was  delivered 
in  an  unvarying:  tone,  and  with  unmoved 
muscles  ;  for  though  the  lady  seldom  failed 
of  calling  forth  some  conspicuous  emotion, 
either  of  shame,  mirth,  or  anger,  on  the 
countenances  of  her  hearers,  she  had  never 
been  known  to  betray  any  correspondent 
feelings  on  her  own ;  yet  her  features  were 
finely  formed,  marked,  and  expressive;  and, 
in  spite  of  her  ridiculous  dress  and  eccen- 
tric manners,  an  air  of  dignity  was  dif- 
fused over  her  whole  person,  that  screened 
her  from  the  ridicule  to  which  she  must 
otherwise  have  been  exposed.  Amazement 
at  the  uncouth  garb  and  singular  address 
of  Lady  Maelaughlan,  was  seldom  unmix- 
ed with  terror  at  the  stern  imperious  man- 
ner that  accompanied  all  her  actions.  Such 
were  the  feelings  of  Lady  Juliana,  as  she 
remained  subjected  to  her  rude  gaze,  and 
impertinent  remarks. 

"  3ivLad\ -T  squeaked  Sir  Sampson  from 
forth  his  easy  chair. 

"  My  love  ?"' interrogated  his  lady  as  she 
it  am  upon  her  stick. 
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"  I  want  to  be  introduced  to  my  Lady- 
Juliana  Douglas ;  so  give  me  your  band," 
attempting,  at  tbe  same  time,  to  emerge 
from  tbe  buge  leathern  receptacle  into 
which  he  bad  been  plunged  by  the  care  of 
the  kind  sisters. 

"  O  pray  sit  still,  dear  Sir  Sampson," 
cried  they  as  usual  all  at  once;  "our  sweet 
niece  will  come  to  you,  don't  take  the  trou- 
ble to  rise  ;  pray  don't,1'  each  putting  a 
hand  on  this  man  of  might,  as  he  was  half 
risen,  and  pushing  him  down. 

"  Aye,  come  here,  my  dear,"  said  Lady 
Maclaughlan  ;  "  you're  abler  to  wralk  to  Sir 
Sampson  than  he  to  you,"  pulling  Lady 
Juliana  in  front  of  the  easy  chair  ;  "  there 
— that's  her  ;  you  see  she  is  very  pretty" 

"  Zounds,  what  is  the  meaning  of  all 
this!"  screamed  the  enraged  baronet:  "  My 
Lady  Juliana  Douglas,  I  am  shocked  be- 
yond expression  at  this  freedom  of  my  lady's. 
I  beg  your  ladyship  ten  thousand  par- 
dons ;  pray  be  seated.  I'm  shocked  ;  I  am 
ready  to  faint  at  the  impropriety  of  this  in- 


f)l2  MARRIAGE, 

troduction,  so  contrary  to  all  rules  of  eti- 
quette, flow  could  you  behave  in  such  a 
manner,  my  Lady  Maclaughlan  ?" 

"  Why,  you  know,  ray  dear,  y*our  legs 
may  be  very  good  legs,  but  they  can't 
walk,'1  replied  she,  with  her  usual  sang 
fro  id. 

"  My  Lady  Maclaughlan,  you  perfectly 
confound  me,"  stuttering  with  rage.  "My 
Lady  Juliana  Douglas,  see  here,"  stretch- 
ing out  a  meagre  shank,  to  which  not  even 
the  military  boot  and  large  spur  could  give 
a  respectable  appearance  :  "  You  see  that 
leg  strong  and  straight,"  streaking  it  down  ; 
"  now,  behold  the  fate  of  war  !'*  dragging 
forward  the  other,  which  was  shrunk  and 
shrivelled  to  almost  one  half  its  original 
dimensions.  "  These  leys  were  once  the 
same;  but  I  repine- not — I  sacrificed  it  in  a 
noble  cause  :  t<-  tlu:t  leg  my  sovereign  owes 
his  life  r 

"  Well,  I  declare,  1  had  no  idea;  I 
thought  always  it  had  been  rheumatism," 
burst  from  the  lips  of  the  astonished  spin- 
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s'ters,  as  they  crowded  round  the  illustrious 
limb,  and  regarded  it  with  looks  of  veneration. 

"  Humph  !"  emphatically  uttered  his  lady 

"  The  story's  a  simple  one,  ladies,  and 
soon  told :  I  happened  to  be  attending  his 
Majesty  at  a  review;  I  was  then  aid-de-camp 

to  Lord .     His  horse  took  fright,  I — 

I — I," — here,  in  spite  of  all  the  efforts  that 
could  be  made  to  suppress  it,  the  royal 
cough  burst  forth  with  a  violence  that 
threatened  to  silence  its  brave  owner  for 
ever. 

"  It's  very  strange  you  will  talk,  my 
love,"  said  his  sympathising  lady,  as  she 
supported  him ;  "  talking  never  did,  nor 
never  will  agree  with  you  ;  it's  very  strange 
what  pleasure  people  take  in  talking — 
humph  I'1 

"  Is  there  any  thing  dear  Sir  Sampson 
could  take?"  asked  Miss  Grizzy 

"  Could  take  ?  I  don't  know  what  you 
mean  by  could  take.  He  coudn't  take  the 
moon,  if  you  mean  that;  but  he  must  take 
what  I  give  him ;  so  call  Philistine,  he 
knows  where  my  cough  tincture  is." 
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i;  Oh,  we  have  plenty  of  it  in  this  press," 
said   Miss    Grizzy,   flying  to  a  cupboard 
and,  drawing  forth  a  bottle,  she  poured  out 
a  bumper,  and  presented  it  to  Sir  Sampson. 

"  I'm  poisoned !'"  gasped  he, feebly ;  "that's 
not  my  lady's  cough-tincture." 

"  Not  cough-tincture  f  repeated  the  hor- 
ror-struck doctress,  as  for  the  first  time  she 
examined  the  label ;  "  O  !  I  declare,  nei- 
ther it  is— -its  my  own  stomach  lotion. 
Bless  me,  what  will  be  done  !"  and  she 
wrung  her  hands  in  despair.  "  Oh,  Mur- 
doch," flying  to  the  Philistine,  as  he  enter- 
ed with  the  real  cough-tincture,  "  I've 
given  Sir  Sampson  a  dose  of  my  own  sto- 
mach lotion  by  mistake,  and  I  am  terrified 
for  the  consequences  !" 

"  Oo,  but  liur  need  na  be  feared,  hur 
will  no  be  a  hair  the  war  o't  ;  for  burs  wad 
na'  tak'  the  feesick  that  the  leddie  ordered 
hur  yestreen." 

'•'  Well,  I  declare  things  are  wisely  or- 
dered." observed  Miss  Grizzy  ;  "  in  that 
ease,  it  in.'iy  do  dear  Sir  Sampson  a  great 
deal  01  goud." 
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Just  as  this  pleasing  idea  was  suggested, 
Douglas  and  his  father  entered,  and  the  ce- 
remony of  presenting  her  nephew  to  her 
friend,  was  performed  by  Miss  Grizzy  in 
her  most  conciliating  manner 

"  Dear  Lady  Maclaughlan,  this  is  our 
nephew  Henry,  who,  I  know,  has  the  high- 
est veneration  for  Sir  Sampson  and  you. 
Henry,  I  assure  you,  Lady  Maclaughlan 
takes  the  greatest  interest  in  every  thing 
that  concerns  Lady  Juliana  and  you." 

"  Humph  !"  rejoined  her  ladyship,  as  she 
surveyed  him  from  head  to  foot :  "  So  your 
wife  fell  in  love  with  you,  it  seems ;  well, 
the  more  fool  she,  I  never  knew  any  good 
come  of  love  marriages. " 

Douglas  coloured,  while  he  affected  to 
laugh  at  this  extraordinary  address,  and 
withdrawing  himself  from  her  scrutiny,  re- 
sumed his  station  by  the  side  of  his  Ju- 
liana. 

"  Now,  girls,  I  must  go  to  my  toilette ; 
which  of  you  am  I  to  have  for  my  hand- 
maid ?" 
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"  O  !  we'll  all  go,"  eagerly  exclaimed 
the  three  nymphs  ;  "  our  dear  niece  will 
excuse  us  for  a  little ;  young  people  are 
never  at  a  loss  to  amuse  one  another. " 

"  Venus  and  the  Graces,  by  Jove  !"  ex- 
claimed Sir  Sampson,  bowing  with  an  air 
of  gallantry  ;  "  and  now  I  must  go  and 
adonise  a  little  myself." 

The  company  then  separated  to  perform 
the  important  offices  of  the  toilette. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Nature  here 


Wanton'd  as  in  her  prime,  and  played  at  will 


Her  virgin  fancies." 


ILTOX. 


1  he  gentlemen  were  already  assembled 
round  the  drawing-room  fire,  impatiently 
waiting  the  hour  of  dinner,  when  Lady 
Maclaughlan  and  her  three  friends  entered. 
The  masculine  habiliments  of  the  morning: 
had  been  exchanged  for  a  more  feminine 
costume.  She  was  now  arrayed  in  a 
pompadour  satin  negligee,  and  petti- 
coat trimmed  with  Brussels  lace.  A 
high  starched  handkerchief  formed  a 
complete  breastwork,  on  which,  amid  a 
large  bouquet  of  truly  artificial  roses,  re- 
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posed  a  miniature  of  Sir  Sampson,  h  la  mi- 
iitaire.  A  small  fly  cap  of  antique  lace  was 
scarcely  perceptible  on  the  summit  of  a 
stupendous  frizzled  toupee,  hemmed  in  on 
each  side  by  large  curls.  The  muff  and 
stick  had  been  relinquished  for  a  large  fan, 
something  resembling  an  Indian  skreen, 
which  she  waved  to  and  fro  in  one  hand, 
while  a  vast  brocaded  work-bag  was  sus- 
pended from  the  other. 

"  So,  Major  Douglas,  your  servant,"  said 
she,  in  answer  to  the  con ^  rained  formal 
bow  with  which  he  saluted  her  on  her  en- 
trance— "  Why,  it's  so  long  since  I've  seen 
you,  that  you  may  be  a  grandfather  for 
ought  I  know-" 

The  poor  awkward  Misses  at  that  mo- 
ment came  sneaking  into  the  room  :  "  As 
for  you,  girls,  you'll  never  be  grandmothers, 
you'll  never  be  married,  unless  to  wild  men 
of  the  woods.  I  suppose  you'd  like  that ; 
it  would  save  you  the  trouble  of  combing 
your  hair,  and  tying  your  shoes,  for  then 
you  could  go  without  clothes  altogether — 
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humph  !  you'd  be  much  better  without 
clothes  than  to  put  them  on  as  you  do," 
seizing  upon  the  luckless  Miss  Baby,  as 
she  endeavoured  to  steal  behind  backs. 

And,  here,  in  justice  to  the  l:.uy,  it  must 
be  owned,  that,  for  once,  she  had  some 
grounds  for  animadversion  in  the  dress  and 
appearance  of  the  Misses  Douglas. 

They  had  staid  out,  running  races,  and 
riding  on  a  poney,  until  near  the  dinner 
hour  ;  and,  dreading  their  father's  displea- 
sure should  they  be  too  late,  they  had,  with 
the  utmost  haste,  exchanged  their  thick 
morning  dresses  for  thin  muslin  gowns, 
made,  by  a  mantua-maker  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood, in  the  extreme  of  a  two-year  old 
fashion,  when  waists  were  not. 

But  as  dame  nature  had  been  particu- 
larly lavish  in  the  length  of  theirs,  and  the 
stay  maker  had,  according  to  their  aunt's 
direction,  given  them  full  measure  of  their 
new  dark  stays,  there  existed  a  visible 
breach  between  the  waists  of  their  gowns 
and  the  bands  of  their  petticoats,  which 
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they  had  vainly  sought  to  adjust  by  a  meet- 
ing. Their  hair  had  been  curled,  but  not 
combed,  and  dark  gloves  had  been  hastily 
drawn  on  to  hide  red  arms. 

"  I  suppose,''  continued  the  stern  Lady 
iSIaelaughlan,  as  she  twirled  her  victim 
round  and  round  ;  "  I  suppose  you  think 
vourself  vastly  smart  and  well  dressed 
Yes,  you  are  very  neat,  very  neat  indeed  ; 
one  would  suppose  Ben  Jonson  had  you 
in  his  eye  when  he  composed  that  song  :" 
Then  in  a  voice  like  thunder,  she  c  hanted 
forth— 

"  Give  me  a  look,  give  me  a  !ace 
That  mukes  simplicity  a  grace; 
Itobes  loosely  flowing,  hair  as  tree, 
Such  sweet  neglect  more  taketh  me.'" 


.Miss  Grizzy  was  in  the  utmost  perplex- 
ity, between  her  inclination  to  urge  some- 
thing in  extenuation  for  the  poor  girls,  and 
her  fear  of  dissenting  from  Lady  Maclaugh- 
lan,  or  rather  of  not  immediately  agreeing 
with  her  ;  she,  tlurefore,  steered,  as  usual, 
the  middle  course,  and  kept  saying,  "  Well, 


MARRIAGE.  101 

children,  really  what  Lady  Maclaughlan 
says,  is  all  very  true;  at  the  same  time," 
turning  to  her  friend, — "  I  declare  its  not 
much  to  be  wondered  at  ;  young  people 
are  so  thoughtless,  poor  lambs  '" 

'•  What's  aw  this  wark  aboot,"  said  the 
old  gentleman,  angrily;  "  the  girlies  are 
weel  eneugh  ;  I  see  naething  the  matter 
wi'  them — they're  no  dressed  like  auld 
queens,  or  stage-actresses  ;"  and  he  glanced 
his  eve  from  Ladv  Maclauirhlan  to  his  ele- 
gant  daughter-in-law,  who  just  then  en- 
tered, hanging,  according  to  custom,  on 
her  husband,  and  preceded  by  Cupid  ;  ?irs. 
Douglas  followed,  and  the  sound  of  the 
dinner  bell  put  a  stop  to  the  dispute. 

<;  Come,  my  i?ddie,  we'll  see  how  the 
dinner's  dressed,"  said  the  Laird,  as  he 
seized  Ladv  Maclau^hlan  bv  the  tip  of  the 
finger,  and  holding  it  up  aloft,  they  march- 
ed into  the  dining-room. 

"  Permit  me,  my  T  ady  Juliana  Dou- 
glas/' said  the  little  jSaronet,  with  much 
difficulty    hobbling    towards    her,     and   at- 
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tempting  to  take  her  hand — "Come,  Harry, 
love  ;  here,  Cupid,"  cried  she  ;  and  without 
noticing  the  enraged  Sir  Sampson,  she  pas- 
sed on,  humming  a  tune,  and  leaning  upon 
her  husband. 

"  Astonishing!  perfectly  astonishing!"  ex- 
claimed the  Baronet ;  "  how  a  young  wo- 
man of  Lady  Juliana's  rank  and  fashion, 
should  be  guilty  of  such  a  solecism  in  good 
breeding." 

"  She  is  very  young,"  said  Mrs.  Dou- 
glas, smiling,  as  he  limped  along  with  her, 
"  and  you  must  make  allowances  for  her ; 
but,  indeed,  I  think  her  beauty  must 
ever  be  a  sufficie^-  excuse  for  any  little  er- 
rors she  may  commit,  with  a  person  of  such 
taste  and  gallantry  as  Sir  Sampson  Mac- 
laughlan." 

The  little  Baronet  smiled,  pressed  the 
hand  he  held ;  and,  soothed  by  the  well- 
timed  compliment,  he  seated  himself  next 
to  Lady  Juliana  with  some  complacency. 
As  she  insisted  on  having  her  husband  on 
the   other  :He    of  her,  Mr.   Douglas  was 
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condemned  to  take  his  station  by  the  hated 
Lady  Maclaughlan,  who,  for  the  first  time., 
observing  Mrs.  Douglas,  called  to  her, 

"  Come  here,  my  love;  I  hav'nt  seen 
you  these  hundred  years;"  then  seizing  her 
face  between  her  hands,  she  saluted  her  in 
the  usual  style :  "  There,"  at  length  re- 
leasing Mrs.  Douglas  from  her  gripe — ■ 
"  there's  for  you ;  I  love  you  very  much  ; 
you're  neither  a  fool,  nor  a  hoyden  ;  you're 
a  fine  intelligent  being." 

Having  carefully  rolled  up,  and  deposit- 
ed her  gloves  in  her  pocket,  she  pulled  out 
a  pin-cushion,  and  calling  Miss  Bella,  de- 
sired her  to  pin  her  napkin  over  her  shoul- 
ders; which  done,  she  began  to  devour  her 
soup  in  silence. 

Peace  was,  however,  of  short  duration, 
Old  Donald,  in  removing  a  dish  of  whipt- 
cream,  unfortunately  overturned  one  upon 
Lady  Maclaughlan's  pompadour  satin  pet- 
ticoat ;  the  only  part  of  her  dress  that  was 
unprotected. 

"  Do  you  see  what  you  have  done,   you 
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old  Donald  von  !"  cried  she,  seizing  the 
culprit  by  the  sleeve;  "  why,  you've  got 
St.  \"  itus'  dance — a  fit  hand  to  carry  whipt 
cream  to  be  sure  !  why,  I  could  as  well 
carry  a  custard  on  the  point  of  a  bayonet 
—humph  !" 

"  Dear  me,  Donald,  imw  could  you  be  so 
senseless!"  cried  Miss  Jaci  y 

"  Preserve  me,  Donald,  I  thought  you 
had  more  sense!"  squeaked  Miss  Nicky. 

"  I  am  sure,  Donald,  that  was  na'  like 
you  I"  said  Miss  Grizzy,  as  the  friends  all 
flocked  around  the  petticoat,  each  suggest- 
ing a  different  remedv 

"  It's  all  of  you,  girls,  that  this  has  hap 
pened  ;  why  can't  you  have  a  larger 
table  (loth  upon  your  table?  and  that  old 
man  has  the  palsy  ;  why  don't  you  electri- 
fy him  ?"  in  a  tone  r.umirably  calculated  to 
have  that  effect. 

"  I  declare,  its  all  very  true,"  observed 
Mi>s  Gri/zv  ;  "  the  table-cloth  is-  very  small, 
and  Donald  certainly  c/er.v  shake,  that  can- 
not  be   denied  ;"   but,   lowering    her  voice, 
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'•'  he  is  so  obstinate,  we  really  don't  know 
what  to  do  with  him  ;  my  sisters,  and  I,  at- 
tempted to  use  the  flesh-brush  with  him." 

"  Oh,  and  an  excellent  thing  it  is  ;  I 
make  Philistine  rub  Sir  Sampson  every 
morning  and  night.  If  it  was  not  for  that, 
and  his  cousrh,  nobodv  would  know  whe- 
ther  he  were  dead  or  alive  ;  I  don't  believe 
he  would  know  himself — humph  I" 

Sir  Sampson's  lemon- face  assumed  an 
orange  hue,  as  he  overheard  this  domestic 
detail ;  but  not  daring  to  contradict  the 
facts,  he  prudently  turned  a  deaf  ear  to 
them,  and  attempted  to  carry  on  a  flirta- 
tion  with  Lady  Juliana,  through  the  me- 
dium of  Cupid,  whom  he  had  coaxed  upon 
his  knee. 

Dinner  being  at  length  ended,  toasts  suc- 
ceeded ;  and  each  of  the  ladies  having1  siven 
her  favourite  laird,  the  signal  of  retreat 
was  given,  and  a  general  movement  took 
place. 

Lady  Juliana  throwing  herself  upon  a 
sofa,    with  her   pugs,  called  Mrs.  Douglas 
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to  her :  "  Do,  sit  down  here,  and  talk  with 
me,"   yawned  she. 

Her  sister-in-law,  with  great  good  hu- 
mour, fetched  her  work,  and  seated  her- 
self by  the  spoilt  child. 

"  What  strange  thing  is  that  you  are 
making?"  asked  she,  as  Mrs.  Douglas 
pulled  out  her  knitting. 

"  Its  a  child's  stocking,"  replied  her 
sister-in-law 

"  A  child's  stocking!  Oh,  by  the  bye,  have 
you  a  great  many  children  ?" 

li  I  have  none,"  answered  Mrs.  Douglas, 
with  a  half-stifled  sigh. 

"  None  at  all  !"  repeated  Lady  Juliana, 
with  surprise ;  "  then,  why  do  you  make 
children's,  stockings  ?" 

"  I  make  them  for  those  whose  parents 
cannot  afford  to  purchase  them." 

"  La  !  what  poor  wretches  they  must  be, 
that  can't  afford  to  buy  stockings/'  rejoin- 
ed Lady  Juliana,  with  a  yawn  ;  "  its  mon- 
strous good  of  you  to  make  them,  to  be 
sure  ;  but  it  must  be  a  shocking  bore  !  and 
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such  a  trouble  !"  and  another  long  yawn 
succeeded. 

"  Not  half  such  a  bore  to  me,  as  to  sit 
idle,1'  returned  Mrs.  Douglas,  with  a  smile, 
"  nor  near  so  much  trouble  as  you  under- 
go with  your  favourites." 

Lady  Juliana  made  no  reply,  but  turn- 
ing from  her  sister-in-law,  soon  was,  or  af- 
fected to  be,  sound  asleep,  from  which  she 
was  only  roused  by  the  entrance  of  the 
gentlemen.  "  A  rubber  or  a  reel,  my  led- 
die  ?"  asked  the  laird,  going  up  to  his 
daughter-in-law 

"  Julia,  love,"  said  her  husband,  "  my 
father  asks  you  if  you  choose  cards  or  dan- 
cing." 

"  There's  nobody  to  dance  with,"  said 
she,  casting  a  languid  dance  around  ;  "  I'll 
play  at  cards." 

"  Not  whist,  surely  !"  said  Henry - 

"  Whist !  oh  heavens,  no." 

"  Weel,  weel,  you  youngsters  will  get  a 
round  game ;  come,  my  Leddy  Maclaugh- 
Ian,  Grizzy,  Mrs.  Douglas,  hey  for  the  odd 
trick  and  the  honours  !" 
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"  What  would  your  ladyship  choose  to 
play  aU"  asked  Miss  Jacky,  advancing  with 
a  pack  of  cards  in  one  hand,  and  a  box  of 
counters  in  the  other, 

"  O,  any  thing  ;  I  like  loo  very  well,  or 
quadrille,  or — I  really  don't  care  what." 

The  Misses,  who  had  gathered  round, 
and  were  standing  gaping  in  joyful  expec- 
tation of  Pope  Joan,  or  a  pool  at  com- 
merce, here  exchanged  sorrowful  glances. 

"  I  am  afraid  the  young  people  don't 
play  those  games,"  replied  Miss  Jacky ; 
*■'  but    we've    counters   enough,"     shaking 

her  little  box,   '•  for  Pope  Joan,  and  we  all 
know  that." 

*k  iY.pe  Joan  !  I  never  heard  of  such  a 
game,"  replied  Lady  Juliana. 

'•  O,  we  can  soon  learn  you,"  said  Miss 
Nieky,  who  having  spread  the  green  cloth 
on  the  tea-table,  now  advanced  to  join  the 
consultation. 

k<  I  hate  to  be  taught,"  said  Lady  Julia 
na,  with  a  yawn  ;   "  besides,    I    am  sure  it 
must  be  something  wry  stupid." 
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"  Ask  if  she  plays  commerce/'  whisper- 
ed Miss  Bella  to  Miss  Baby. 

The  question  was  put,  but  with  no  bet- 
ter success,  and  the  young  ladies'  faces  again 
bespoke  their  disappointment ;  which  their 
brother  observing,  he  good-naturedly  de- 
clared his  perfect  knowledge  of  commerce; 
"  and  I  must  insist  upon  teaching  you,  Ju- 
liana," gently  dragging  her  to  the  table. 

"  What's  the  pool  to  be  ?"  asked  one  of 
the  young  ladies. 

"  I'm  sure  I  don't  know,"  said  the  aunts, 
looking  to  each  other. 

"  I  suppose  we  must  make  it  sixpence," 
said  Miss  Jacky,  after  a  whispering  con- 
sultation with  her  sister. 

"  In  that  case  we  can  afford  nothing  to 
the  best  hand,"  observed  Miss  Nicky, 
"  And  we  ought  to  have  five  lives  and 
grace, '  added  one  of  the  nieces. 

These  points  having  been  conceded,  the 
preliminaries  were  at  length  settled.  The 
cards  were  slowly  clou-clout  by  Miss  Jacky; 
and  Lady  Juliana  w.*s  carefully  instructed 
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in  the  rules  of  the  game,  and  strongly  re- 
commended always  to  try  for  a  sequence, 
or  pairs,  &c.  "  And  if  you  win,"  rejoined 
Miss  Nicky,  shaking  the  snuffer-stand  in 
which  was  deposited  the  sixpences,  "  you 
get  all  this." 

As  may  be  conjectured,  Lady  Juliana's 
patience  could  not  survive  more  than  one 
life ;  she  had  no  notion  of  playing  for  six- 
pences, and  could  not  be  at  the  trouble  to 
attend  to  any  instructions ;  she  therefore 
quickly  retired  in  disgust,  leaving  the  aunts 
and  nieces  to  struggle  for  the  glorious  prize. 
•*  My  dear  child,  you  played  that  last  stroke 
like  a  perfect  natural,"  cried  Lady  Mac- 
lam  hlan  to  Miss  Grizzy,  as,  the  rubber 
ended,  they  arose  from  the  table. 

%-  Indeed,  I  declare,  I  daresay  I  did," 
replied  her  friend,  in  a  deprecating  tone. 

"  Dares. -v  von  did!  I  know  you  did— 
humph  !  <  knew  the  ace  lay  with  you  ;  I 
knew  that  a>  wdi  as  if  1  had  seen  it.  I 
suppose  you  have  ev* ":-—  but  I  don'lknow; 
if  vou  have,  did'ut  you  see  Glenfern  turn 
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up  the  king,  and  yet  you  returned  his  lead — 
returned  your  adversary's  lead  in  the  face 
of  his  king.  I've  been  telling  you  these 
twenty  years,  not  to  return  your  adver- 
sary's lead;  nothing  can  be  more  despica- 
ble ;  nothing  can  be  a  greater  proof  of  im- 
becility of  mind — humph  !"  Then,  seating 
herself,  she  began  to  exercise  her  fan  with 
considerable  activity  "  This  has  been  the 
most  disagreeable  day  I  ever  spent  in  this 
house,  girls.  I  don't  know  what's  come 
over  you,  but  you  are  all  wrong ;  my  pet- 
ticoat's ruined ;  my  pockets  picked  at  cards  : 
It  won't  do,  girls  ;  it  won't  do — humph  !" 

"  I  am  sure,  I  can't  understand  it,"  said 
Miss  Grizzy,  in  a  rueful  accent ;  "  there 
really  appears  to  have  been  some  fatality." 

"  Fatality  ! — humph  !  I  wish  you  would 
give  every  thing  its  right  name.  What 
do  you  mean  by  fatality  ?" 

-'  I  declare — I  am  sure — I— I  really 
don't  know,"  stammered  the  unfortunate 
Grizzy 
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••  Do  you  mean  that  the  spilling  of  the 
custard  was  the  work  of  an  angel  ?"  de- 
manded her  unrelenting  friend. 

k-  O.  certainly  not."' 

w-  Or  that  it  was  the  devil  tempted  you 
to  throw  away  your  ace  there  ?  I  suppose 
there's  a  fatality  in  our  going  to  supper 
just  now,"  continued  she,  as  her  deep- 
toned  voice  resounded  through  the  passage 
that  conducted  to  the  dining  room  ;  ik  and 
I  suppose  it  will  be  called  a  fatality,  if  that 
old  Fate,"  pointing  to  Donald,  "  scalds 
me  to  death  with  that  mess  of  porridge 
he's  going  to  put  on  the  table— humph  !" 

No  such  fatality,  however,  occurred  ; 
and  the  rest  of  the  evening-  passed  off  in  as 
much  harmony  as  could  be  expected  from 
the  very  heterogenous  parts  of  which  the 
society  was  formed. 

The  family  group  had  already  assem- 
bled round  the  breakfast  table,  with  the 
exception  of  Lady  Juliana,  who  chose  to 
take  that  meal   in   bed  ;    but,   contrary  to 
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her  usual  custom,  no  Lady   Maclaughlan 
had  yet  made  her  appearance. 

*•  The  scones  will  be  like  leather,"  said 
Miss  Grizzy,  as  she  wrapped  another  nap- 
Lin  round  ther~. 

'•  The  eggs  will  be  like  snow  balls," 
cried  Miss  Jacky,  popping  them  into  the 
slop-bason. 

•*  The  tea  will  be  like  brandy,"  observed 
Miss  Nicky,  as  she  poured  more  water  to 
the  three  tea  spoonfuls  she  had  infused. 

ik  I  wish  we  saw  our  breakfast,"  said  the 
Laird,  as  he  finished  the  newspapers,  and 
deposited  his  spectacles  in  his  pocket. 

At  that  moment  the  door  opened,  and 
the  person  in  question,  entered  in  her  tra- 
velling dress,  followed  by  Sir  Sampson, 
Philistine  bringing  up  the  rear  with  a  large 
green  bag  and  a  little  band-box. 

''  I  hope  your  bed  was  warm  and  com- 
fortable ?  I  hope  you  rested  well  ?  I  hope 
Sir  Sampson's  quite  well?"  immediately 
burst,  as  if  from  a  thousand  voices,  while 
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the  sisters  officiously  fluttered  round  their 
friend. 

'•  I  rested  very  ill  ;  my  bed  was  very  un- 
comfortable ;  and  Sir  Sampson's  as  sick  as 
a  cat — humph!" 

Three  disconsolate  "  Bless  me's  !"  here 
burst  forth. 

"  Perhaps  your  bed  was  too  hard  ?"  said 
Miss  Grizzy. 

"  Or  too  soft  r'  suggested  Miss  Jacky. 

'k  Or  too  hot  ?"  added  Iv'iss  Nicky 

"  It  was  neither  too  hard,  nor  too  soft, 
nor  too  hot,  nor  too  cold,"  thundered  the 
Lady,  as  she  seated  herself  at  the  table  ; 
**  but  it  Avas  all  of  them." 

"  I  declare,  that's  most  distressing,"  said 
Miss  Grizzy,  in  a  tone  of  sorrowful  amaze- 
ment. w*  Was  your  head  high  enough, 
deaf  Lady  Maclaughlan?" 

'*  Perhaps  it  was  too  high,"  said  Miss 
Jacky. 

*k  I  know  nothing  more  disagreeable  than 
a  high  head,"  remarked  Miss  Nicky, 

"  Except  a  fool's  head — humph  !" 
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The  sound  of  a  carriage  here  set  all  ears 
on  full  stretch,  and  presently  the  well- 
known  pea-green  drew  up. 

li  Dear  me  !  Bless  me  1  Goodness  me  1" 
shrieked  the  three  ladies  at  once.  "  Surely, 
Lady  Maclaughlan,  you  can't — you  don't 
— you  won't ;  this  must  be  a  mistake." 

"  There's  no  mistake  in  the  matter, 
girls,"  replied  their  friend,  with  her  accus- 
tomed sangfroid,  "  I'm  going  home  ;  so  I 
ordered  the  carriage  ;  that's  all — humph  1" 

"  Going  home !"  faintly  murmured  the 
disconsolate  spinsters. 

"  What !  I  suppose  you  think  I  ought 
to  stay  here  and  have  another  petticoat 
spoiled ;  or  lose  another  half-crown  at 
cards  ;  or  have  the  finishing  stroke  put  to 
Sir  Sampson — humph  !" 

"  Oh  !  Lady  Maclaughlan  !"  was  three 
times  uttered  in  reproachful  accents. 

"  I  don't  know  what  else  I  should  stay 
for ;  you  are  not  yourselves,  girls  ;  you've 
all  turned  topsy-turvy      I've  visited  here 


11  t>  MARRIAGE 

these  twenty  vears.  and  I  never  saw  things 
in  the  stale  they  are  now— humph  !" 

'*  I  declare  its  very  true,"  sighed  Miss 
C.rizzv  ;  "  we  certainly  are  a  little  in  con- 
fusion, that  can't  be  denied." 

"  Denied  !  Why,  can  you  deny  that  my 
petticoat's  ruined?  Can  you  deny  that  my 
pocket  was  picked  of  half-a-crown  for  no- 
thing1 ?  Can  you  deny  that  Sir  Sampson 
has  been  half-poisoned?   and — " 

'•  Mv  Lady  Maclaughlan,"  interrupted 
the  enraged  husband,  "  I— I— I  am  surpris- 
ed— I  am  shocked  !  Zounds,  my  Lady,  I 
won't  suffer  this  !  I  cannot  stand  it  ;"  and 
pushing  his  tea-cup  away,  he  arose,  and 
limped  to  the  window  Philistine  here 
entered  to  inform  his  mistress,  that  "  aw 
thing  was  ready  " — -"  Steady,  boys  steady  ! 
I  always  am  ready,"  responded  the  Lady  i  i 
a  tone  adapted  to  the  song.  «•'  Now  J  am 
ready — say  nothing,  girls — yen  know  my 
rules — Here,  )'hi!i.->tine,  wrap  up  Sir  Samp- 
son, and  put  him  in — Get  along,  my  love — 


MARRIAGE.  1  1  7 

Good  bye,  girls  ;  and  I  hope  you  will  all 
be  restored  to  your  right  senses  soon.1' 

"  O,  Lady  Maclaughlan  ! '  whined  the 
weeping  Grizzy,  as  she  embraced  her 
friend,  who  somewhat  melted  at  the  sisns 
of  her  distress,  bawled  out  from  the  car- 
riage, as  the  door  was  shut,  "  Well,  God 
bless  you,  girls,  and  make  you  what  you 
have  been  ;  and  come  to  Loch  Marlie 
Castle  soon,  and  bring  your  wits  along 
with  vou." 

The  carriage  then  drove  off,  and  tlie 
three  disconsolate  sisters  returned  to  the 
parlour,  to  hold  a  <r\,binet  council  as  to  the 
causes  of  the  late  disasters. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


'*  —————  If  there  be  cure  or  charm 
To  respite  or  relieve,  or  slack  the  pain 
Of  this  ill  mansion." 


MlLTOX. 


1  imb,  which  generally  alleviates  ordinary 
distresses,  served  only  to  augment  the  se- 
verity of  Lady  Juliana's  ;  as  day  after  day 
rolled  heavily  on,  and  found  her  still  an  in- 
mate of  Glenfern  Castle.  Destitute  of 
every  resource  in  herself,  she  yet  turned 
with  contempt  from  the  scanty  sources  of 
occupation  or  amusement  that  were  sug- 
gested by  others  ;  and  Mrs.  Douglas'  at- 
tempts to  teach  her  to  play  at  chess  and  read 
Shakespeare,  were  as  unsuccessful  as  the 
endeavours  of  the  good  aunts  to  persuade 
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her  to  study  Fordyce'g  Sermons,  and  make 
baby  linen. 

In  languid  dejection,  or  fretful  repinings, 
did  the  unhappy  beauty  therefore  consume 
the  tedious  ours,  while  her  husband  sought 
alternately  to  soothe  with  fondness  he  no 
longer  felt,  or  flatter  with  hopes  which  he 
knew  to  be  groundless.  To  his  father 
alone  could  he  now  look  for  any  assistance, 
and  from  him  he  was  not  likely  to  obtain 
it  in  the  form  he  desired  ;  as  the  old  gen- 
tleman repeatedly  declared  his  utter  inabi- 
lity to  advance  him  any  ready  money,  or  to 
allow  him  more  than  a  hundred  a-year, 
moreorer  to  be  paid  quarterly ;  a  sum 
which  could  not  defray  their  expenses  to 
London. 

Such  was  the  state  of  affairs,  when  the 
Laird  one  morning  entered  the  dining  room, 
with  a  face  of  much  importance,  and  ad- 
dressed his  son  with  "  Weel,  Harry,  you're 
a  lucky  man  ;  and  it's  an  ill  wind  that 
blaws  naebody  gude  :  here's  puir  Macgla- 
shan  gane  like  snaw  aff  a  dyke.'5 
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k*  Macglashan  gone  !"  exclaimed  Miss 
Grizzy  *•  Impossible,  brother  ;  it  was  only 
yesterday  I  sent  him  a  blister  for  his  backP 

•b  And  I,"  said  Miss  Jacky,  "  talked  to  him 
for  upwards  of  two  hours  last  night,  on  the 
impropriety  of  his  allowing  Ins  daughter  to 
wear  white  gowns  on  Sunday  " 

"  By  my  troth,  an'  that  was  eneugh  to 
kill  ony  man,"  muttered  the  L,aird. 

"  How  I  am  to  derive  any  benefit  from 
this  important  demise,  is  more  than  I  can 
perceive,"  said  Henry,  in  a  somewhat  con- 
temptuous tone. 

"  You  see,"  replied  his  father,  "  that  by 
our  agreement,  his  farm  falls  vacant  in  con- 
sequence." 

"  And  I  hope  I  am  to  succeed  to  it?"  re- 
plied the  son,  with  a  smile  of  derision. 

4'  Exactly — By  my  faith,  but  you  have 
a  bein  downset.  There's  three  thousand 
and  seventy-five  acres  of  as  good  sheep- 
walk  as  any  in  the  whole  country-side ; 
and  I  shall  advance  you  stocking  and  sted- 
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ding,  and  every  thing  complete  to  your 
very  peat-stacks.  What  think  ye  of  that  ?" 
slapping  his  son's  shoulder,  and  rubbing  his 
own  hands  with  delight  as  he  spoke. 

Horror-struck  at  a  scheme  which  ap- 
peared to  him  a  thousand  times  worse  than 
any  thing  his  imagination  had  ever  painted, 
poor  Henry  stood  in  speechless  consterna- 
tion; while  "'charming!  excellent!  delight- 
ful!" was  echoed  by  the  aunts,  as  they 
crowded  round,  wishing  him  joy,  and  ap- 
plauding their  brother's  generosity 

*°  What  will  our  sweet  niece  say  to  this, 
I  wonder?"  said  the  innocent  Grizzy,  who 
in  truth  wondered  none.  ••  I  would  like  to 
see  her  face  when  she  hears  it ;"  and  her 
own  was  puckered  into  various  shapes  of 
delight. 

';  1  have  no  doubt  but  her  good  sense 
will  teach  her  to  appreciate  properly  the 
blessings  of  her  lot,"  observed  the  more  re- 
flecting Jacky 

"  She  has  had  her  own  good  luck,"  quotk 
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the  sententious  Nicky,    "  to  find  such  a 
down-set  all  cut  and  dry  " 

At  that  instant  the  door  opened,  and  the 
favoured  individual  in  question  entered.  In 
vain  Douglas  strove  to  impose  silence  on 
his  father  and  aunts.  The  latter  sat,  burst- 
ing with  impatience  to  break  out  into  excla- 
mation, while  the  former,  advancing  to  his 
fair  daughter-in-law,  saluted  her  as  "  Lady 
Clackandow  P  Then  the  torrent  burst 
forth ;  and,  stupified  with  surprise,  Lady 
Juliana  suffered  herself  to  be  kissed  and 
hugged  by  the  whole  host  of  aunts  and 
nieces ;  while  the  very  walls  seemed  to  re- 
verberate the  shouts ;  and  the  pugs  and 
mackaw,  who  never  failed  to  take  part  in 
every  commotion,  began  to  bark  and  scream 
in  chorus. 

The  old  gentleman,  clapping  his  hands 
to  his  ears,  rushed  out  of  the  room.  His 
son,  cursing  his  aunts,  and  every  thing 
around  him,  kicked  Cupid,  and  gave  the 
mackaw  a  box  on  the  ear,  as  he  also  quit- 
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ted  the  apartment,  with  more  appearance 
of  anger  than  he  had  ever  yet  betrayed. 

The  tumult  at  length  began  to  subside. 
The  mackaw's  screams  gave  place  to  a  low 
quivering  croak ;    and   the   insulted  pug's 
yells  yielded  to  a  gentle  whine.  The  aunts* 
obstreperous  joy  began  to  be  chastened  with 
fear   for  the  consequences  that  might  fol- 
low an  abrupt  disclosure  ;  and,  while  Lady 
Juliana   condoled    with   her   favourites,  it 
was  concerted  between  the  prudent  aunts, 
that  the  joyful  news   should  be  broke  to 
their  niece  in  the  most  cautious  manner 
possible.     For  that  purpose,  Misses  Griz- 
zy  and  Jacky  seated  themselves  on  each 
side  of  her  ;  and,  after  duly  preparing  their 
voices,  by  sundry  small  hems,  Miss  Grizzy 
thus  began  : 

"  I'm  sure — I  declare — I  dare  say,  my 
dear  Lady  Juliana,  you  must  think  we  are 
all  distracted." 

Her  auditor  made  no  attempt  to  contra- 
dict the  supposition. 
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"  We  certainly  ought,  to  be  sure,  to  have 
been  more  cautious,  considering  your  deli- 
cate situation  ;  but  the  joy — though,  in- 
deed, it  seems  cruel  to  sav  so.  And  I  am 
sure  you  will  sympathise,  my  dear  niece, 
in  tht'  cause,  when  you  hear  that  it  is  oc- 
casioned by  our  poor  neighbour  Macgla- 
shan  s  death,  which,  I'm  sure,  was  quite 
unexpected.  Indeed,  I  declare  I  can't  con- 
ceive how  it  came  about ;  for  Lady  Mac- 
laughlan,  who  is  an  excellent  judge  of  these 
things,  thought  he  was  really  a  remark- 
able stout-looking  man  for  his  time  of  life  ; 
and  indeed,  except  occasional  colds,  which 
you  know  we  are  all  subject  to,  I  really  ne- 
ver knew  him  complain.  At  the  same 
time — " 

"  I  don't  think,  sister,  you  are  taking 
the  right  method  of  communicating  the  in- 
telligence to  our  niece,"  said  Miss  Jacky. 

«'  You  cannot  communicate  any  thing 
that  would  give  me  the  least  pleasure,  un- 
less you  could  tell  me  that  I  was  going  to 
leave  this  place,"  cried  Lady  Juliana,  in  a 
voice  of  deep  despondency. 
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"  Indeed  !  if  it  can  afford  your  Lady- 
ship so  much  pleasure  to  be  at  liberty  to 
quit  the  hospitable  mansion  of  your  amiable 
husband's  respectable  father,''  said  Miss 
Jacky,  with  an  inflamed  visage  and  out- 
spread hands.  '•  you  are  at  perfect  liberty 
to  depart  when  you  think  proper.  The  ge- 
nerosity, I  may  say  the  munificence,  of  my 
excellent  brother,  has  now  put  it  in  your 
power  to  do  as  you  please,  and  to  form 
your  own  plans." 

"  O  delightful !"  exclaimed  Lady  Juli- 
ana, starting  up ;  "  now  I  shall  be  quite 
happy  Where's  Harry  ?  Does  he  know 
—is  he  gone  to  order  the  carriage — can  we 
get  away  to-day  "  And  she  was  flying  out 
of  the  room,  when  Miss  Jacky  caught  her 
by  one  hand,  while  Miss  Grizzy  secured 
the  other. 

-k  Oh  !  pray  don't  detain  me  !  I  must 
find  Harry  ;  and  I  have  all  my  things  to 
put  up/'  struggling  to  release  herself  from 
the  gripe   of  the   sisters  ;  when  the   door 
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opened,  and  Harry  entered,  eager,  yet 
dreading,  to  know  the  effects  of  the  eclair- 
cissement.  His  surprise  was  extreme  at  be- 
holding his  wife,  with  her  eyes  sparkling, 
her  cheeks  glowing,  and  her  whole  coun- 
tenance expressing  extreme  pleasure.  Dart- 
ing from  her  keepers,  she  bounded  towards 
him  with  the  wildest  ejaculations  of  de- 
light ;  while  he  stood  alternately  gazing 
at  her  and  his  aunts,  seeking,  by  his  eyes, 
the  explanation  he  feared  to  demand. 

"  My  dearest  Juliana,  what  is  the  mean- 
ing Of  ail  tins  ?"  he  at  length  articulated. 

"  O,  you  cunning  thing !  So  you  think  I 
don't  know  that  your  father  has  given  you 
a  great — great  quantity  of  money,  and  that 
we  may  go  away  whenever  we  please,  and 
do  just  as  we  like,  and  live  in  London,  and 
— and — Oh  delightful  !"  And  she  bound- 
ed and  skipped  before  the  eyes  of  the  pe- 
trified spinsters. 

•'  In  the  name  of  heaven,  what  does  all 
this  mean?"  asked  Henry,  addressing  his 
junts.  who,  for  the  first  time  in  their  lives, 
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were  struck  dumb  by  astonishment.  But 
Miss  Jacky,  at  length  recollecting  herself, 
turned  to  Lady  Juliana,  who  was  still  tes- 
tifying her  delight  by  a  variety  of  childish 
but  graceful  movements,  and  thus  address- 
ed her : 

"  Permit  me  to  put  a  few  questions  to 
your  Ladyship,  in  presence  of  those  who 
were  witnesses  of  what  has  already  pass- 
ed." 

"  O,  I  can't  endure  to  be  asked  ques- 
tions ;  besides  I  have  no  time  to  answer 
them." 

"  Your  Ladyship  must  excuse  me ;  but 
I  can't  permit  you  to  leave  this  room  under 
the  influence  of  an  error.  Have  the  good- 
ness to  answer  me  the  following  questions, 
and  you  will  then  be  at  liberty  to  depart : 
Did  I  inform  your  Ladyship,  that  my  bro- 
ther had  given  my  nephew  a  great  quanti- 
ty of  money  T 

"  O  yes — a  great,  great  deal — I  don't 
know  how  much,  though- — " 

"  Did  I  ?:*  returned  her  interrogator. 
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"  Come,  come,  have  done  with  all  this 
confounded  nonsense  !"  exclaimed  Henry 
passionately  :  "  Do  you  imagine  I  will  al- 
low Lady  Juliana  to  stand  here  all  day,  to 
answer  all  the  absurd  questions  that  come 
into  the  heads  of  three  old  women  ?  You 
stupify  and  bewilder  her  with  your  eternal 
tattling  and  round-about  harangues."  And 
he  paced  the  room  in  a  paroxysm  of  rage, 
while  his  wife  suspended  her  dancing,  and 
?tood  in  breathless  amazement. 

"  I  declare — I'm  sure — it's  a  thousand 
pities  that  there  should  have  been  any  mis- 
take made,'1  whined  poor  Miss  Grizzy. 

"  The  only  remedy  is  to  explain  the  mat- 
ter quickly,"  observed  Miss  Nicky ;  "  bet- 
ter late  than  never." 

"  I  have  done,"  said  Miss  Jacky,  seat- 
ing herself  with  much  dignity. 

"  The  short  and  the  long  of  it  is  this," 
said  Miss  Nicky  :  "  My  brother  has  not 
made  Henry  a  present  of  money.  I  assure 
vou  money  is  not  so  rife  ;  but  he  has  done 
Yv  hat  is  much  better  for  you  both, — he  has 
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made  over  to  him  that  fine  thriving  farm  of 
poor  MacglashanV 

"  No  money  !"  repeated  Lady  Juliana, 
in  a  disconsolate  tone:  then  quickly  bright- 
ening up,  "It  would  have  been  better,  to  be 
sure,  to  have  had  the  money  directly ;  but 
you  know  we  can  easily  sell  the  estate. 
How  long  will  it  take  ? — a  week  ?" 

"  Sell  Clackandow  !"  exclaimed  the  three 
horror-struck  daughters  of  the  house  of 
Douglas  :  "  Sell  Clackandow  !  Oh  !  oh  ! 
oh  !" 

"  What  else  could  we  do  with  it  ?"  in- 
quired her  Ladyship. 

"  Live  at  it,  to  be  sure,"  cried  all  three. 
"  Live  at  it !"  repeated  she,  with  a 
shriek  of  horror  that  vied  with  that  of  the 
spinsters — "  Live  at  it !  Live  on  a  thriving 
farm  !  Live  all  my  life  in  such  a  place  as 
this  !  Oh  !  the  very  thought  is  enough  to 
kill  me  !" 

"  There  is  no  occasion  to  think  or  say  any 
more  about  it,"  interrupted  Henry,  in  a 
calmer  tone ;  and,  glancing  round  on  his 
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aunts,  ••  I  therefore  desire  no  more  maybe 
said  on  the  subject." 

"  And  is  this  really  all  !  And  have  you 
got  no  money  ?  And  are  we  not  going 
away  ?"  gasped  the  disappointed  Lady  Ju- 
liana, as  she  gave  way  to  a  violent  burst 
of  tears,  that  terminated  in  a  fit  of  hyste- 
rics ;  at  sight  of  which,  the  good  spinsters 
entirely  forgot  their  wrath  ;  and,  while  one 
burnt  feathers  under  her  nose,  and  another 
held  her  hands,  a  third  drenched  her  in 
floods  of  Lady  Maclaughlan's  hysteric  wa- 
ter. After  going  through  the  regular  rou- 
tine, the  lady's  paroxysm  subsided  ;  and, 
being  carried  to  bed,  she  soon  sobbed  her- 
self into  a  feverish  slumber  ;  in  winch  state 
the  harassed  husband  left  her,  to  attend  a 
summons  from  his  father. 


MARRIAGE. 


151 


CHAPTER  XII. 


See  what  delight  in  sylvan  scenes  appear  !" 

Pope, 


-"  Haply  this  life  is  best, 


■Sweetest  to  you,  well  corresponding 

With  your  stiff  age  ;  but  unto  vis  it  is 

A  cell  of  ignorance,  a  prison  for  a  debtor." 

CyntbcUuc, 

He  found  the  old  gentleman  in  no  very 
complaisant  humour,  from  the  disturban- 
ces that  had  taken  place,  but  the  chief 
cause  of  which  he  was  still  in  ignorance  of. 
He  therefore  accosted  his  son  with — 

"  What  was  the  meaning  o'  a'  that  skir- 
ling and  squeeling  I  heard  a  while  ago  ? 
By  my  faith,  there's  nae  bearing  this  din  2 
Thae  beasts  o'  your  wife's  are  aneugh  to 
drive  a  body  oot  o'  their  judgment.  But 
she  maun  gie  up  thae  maggots  when  she 
becomes  a  farmer's  wife.     She  maun  get 


stivVs  a*au  sl .)i.s  *o  make  pets  o\  if  she  maun 
ha.?  Jb".r-Ji/n';I  favourites  ;  but,  to  my  mind, 
it  wad  set  her  better  to  be  carrying  a  wise- 
like wean  in  her  arms,  than  trailing  aboot 
wi'  thae  confoonded  dougs  an*1  paurits." 

Henry  coloured,  bit  his  lips,  but  made 
no  reply  to  this  elegant  address  of  his  fa- 
ther's ;  who  continued,  "  I  sent  for  you, 
Sir,  to  have  some  conversation  about  this 
farm  of  ^laoglashan's ;  so  sit  down  there, 
till  I  shew  you  the  plans." 

Hardly  conscious  of  what  he  was  doing, 
poor  Henry  gazed  in  silent  confusion,  as 
his  father  pointed  out  the  various  proper- 
ties of  this  his  future  possession,  Wholly 
occupied  in  debating  within  himself  how 
lie  was  to  decline  the  offer,  without  a  down- 
right quarrel,  he  heard,  without  under- 
standing a  word,  all  the  old  gentleman's 
plans  and  proposals  for  building  dikes, 
draining  moss,  >kc. ;  and,  perfectly  uncon- 
scious of  what  he  was  doing,  yielded  a  rea- 
dy assent  to  all  the  improvements  that  were 
suggested. 


f^  e« 


MARRIAGE.  13' 

"  Then  as  for  the  hooss  and  offices — let 
me  see,"  continued  the  Laird,  as  he  rolled 
up  the  plans  of  the  farm,  and  pulled  forth 
that  of  the  dwelling-house,  from  a  bun- 
dle of  papers:  "  Aye,  here  it  is.  By  my 
troth,  ye'll  be  weel  lodged  here.  The 
hooss  is  in  a  manner  quite  new,  for  it  has 
never  had  a  brush  upon  it  YQt.  And  there's 
a  byre — fient  a  bit,  if  I  would  mean  the 
best  man  i'  the  country  to  sleep  there 
himsel." 

A  pause  followed,  during  which  Glen- 
fern  was  busily  employed  in  poring  over 
his  parchment ;  then  taking  off  his  specta- 
cles, and  surveying  his  son,  "  And  now, 
Sir,  that  youVe  heard  a'  the  oots  an'  ins  o* 
the  business,  what  think  you  your  farm 
should  bring  you  at  the  year's  end  ?" 

"  I— I — I'm  sure — I— I  don't  know,'' 
stammered  poor  Henry,  awakening  from 
his  reverie. 

"  Come,  come,  gi'e  a  guess." 

"  I  really — I  cannot—I  haven't  the  least 
idea." 

6 
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"  I  desire,  Sir,  ye'll  say  something  di- 
rectly, that  I  may  judge  whether  or  no  ye 
ha  e  common  sense/'  cried  the  old  gentle- 
man angrily. 

"  I  should  suppose — I  imagine — I  don't 
suppose  it  will  exceed  seven  or  eight  hun- 
dred a  year,11  said  his  son,  in  the  greatest 
trepidation  at  this  trial  of  his  intellect. 

"  Seven  or  eight  hunder  deevils  !""  cried 
the  incensed  Laird,  starting  up  and  push- 
ing his  papers  from  him  ;  "  by  my  faith, 
I  believe  ye're  a  born  idiot !  Seven  or  eight 
hunder  pounds  !"  repeated  he,  at  least  a 
dozen  times,  as  he  whisked  up  and  down 
the  little  apartment  with  extraordinary  ve- 
locity, while  poor  Henry  affected  to  be  bu- 
sily employed  in  gathering  up  the  parch- 
ments with  which  the  floor  was  strewed. 

"  Til  tell  you  what,  Sir,,,  continued  he, 
stopping  ;  "  you're  no  fit  to  manage  a  farm ; 
youVe  as  ignorant  as  yon  coo,  an'  as  sense- 
less as  its  cauf.  V\T  gude  management, 
Clackandow  should  produce  you  twa  hun- 
der and  odd  pounds  yearly ;  but,  in  your 
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guiding.  I  doot  if  it  will  yield  the  half 
However,  tak  it  or  want  it,  mind  me,  Sir, 
that  it's  a'  ye  hae  to  trust  to  in  my  life- 
time ;  so  ye  may  makt  he  maist  o't." 

Various  and  painful  were  the  emotions 
that  struggled  in  Henry's  breast  at  this  de- 
claration. Shame,  regret,  indignation,  all 
burned  within  him  ;  but  the  fear  he  enter- 
tained of  his  father,  and  the  consciousness 
of  his  absolute  dependence,  chained  his 
tongue,  while  the  bitter  emotions  that  agi- 
tated him,  painted  themselves  legibly  in 
his  countenance.  His  father  observed  his 
agitation  ;  and,  mistaking  the  cause,  felt 
somewhat  softened  at  what  he  conceived 
his  son's  shame  and  penitence  for  his  folly  : 
he  therefore  extended  his  hand  towards 
him,  saying,  "  Weel,  weel,  nae  mair  aboot 
it  ;  Clackandow's  yours,  as  soon  as  I  can 
put  you  in  possession  :  in  the  mean  time., 
stay  still  here,  and  welcome." 

"  I — am  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  of- 
fer. Sir;  I — -feel  very  grateful  for  your  kind- 
ness," at  length  articulated  his  son  5  "  but 


— _I — am,  as  you  observe,  so  perfectly  ig- 
norant of  country  matters,  that  I — I — In 
short,  I  am  afraid  I  should  make  a  bad 
hand  of  the  business." 

"  Nae  doot,  nae  doot  ye  would,  if  ye 
was  left  to  your  ain  discretion ;  but  ye'll 
get  mair  sense,  and  I  shall  put  ye  upon  a 
method,  and  provide  ye  wi'  a  grieve ;  an' 
if  you  are  active,  and  your  wife  managing, 
there's  nae  fear  o'  you." 

"  But  Lady  Juliana,  Sir,  has  never  been 
accustomed—" 

"  Let  her  serve  an  apprenticeship  to  your 
aunts  ;  she  cou'dna  be  in  a  better  school." 

"  But  her  education,  Sir,  has  been  so  dif- 
ferent from  what  would  be  required  in  that 
station,"  resumed  her  husband,  choking 
with  vexation,  at  the  idea  of  his  beauteous 
high-born  bride  being  doomed  to  the  drud- 
gery of  household  cares. 

"  Edication  !  what  has  her  edication 
been,  to  mak  her  different  frae  other  wo- 
men ?  If  a  woman  can  nurse  her  bairns, 
mak   their  ciaet,  and  manage  her  hooss, 
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what  mair  need  she  do  ?  If  she  can  play 
a  tune  on  the  spinnet,  and  dance  a  reel, 
and  play  a  rubber  at  whist — nae  doot  these 
are  accomplishments,  but  they're  soon 
learnt.  Edication  !  pooh  ! — I'll  be  bound 
Leddy  Jully  Anie  wull  mak  as  gude  a 
figure  by  and  bye  as  the  best  cdicated  wo- 
man in  the  country  " 

"  But  she  dislikes  the  country,  and — " 

"  She'll  soon  come  to  like  it.  Wait  a  wee 
till  she  has  a  wheen  bairns,  an'  a  hooss  o* 
her  ain,  an'  I'll  be  bound  she'll  be  happy  as 
the  day's  lang." 

"  But  the  climate  does  not  agree  with 
her,"  continued  the  tender  husband,  al- 
most driven  to  extremities  by  the  persever- 
ing simplicity  of  his  father 

"  Stay  a  wee  till  she  gets  to  Clackan- 
dov.  !  there's  no  a  finer,  freer- aired  situa- 
tion in  a'  Scotland :  the  air's  sharpish,  to 
be  sure,  but  fine  and  bracing;  and  you 
have  a  braw  peat  moss  at  your  back  to 
keep  you  warm." 

Finding  it  in  vain  to  attempt  'insinuating 
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his  objections  to  a  pastoral  life,  poor  Hen- 
ry was  at  length  reduced  to  the  necessity 
of  coming   to  the   point  with  the  old  gen- 
tleman,   and   telling  him   plainly,    that  it 
was  not  at  all  suited  to  his  inclinations,  or 
Lady  Juliana's  rank  and  beauty- 
Vain  would  be  the  attempt  to  paint  the 
fiery  wrath  and  indignation  of  the  ancient 
Highlander,  as  the   naked  truth  stood  re- 
vealed before  him  : — that  his  son  despised 
the    occupation    of  his    fathers,   even  the 
feeding  of  sheep,  and  the  breeding  of  black 
cattle  ;  and  that  his  high-born  spouse  was 
above  fulfilling  those  duties,  which  he  had 
ever  considered  the  chief  end  for  which 
woman  was  created.     He  swore,  stamped, 
screamed,  and  even  skipped  with  rage,  and, 
in  short,  went  through  all  the  evolutions, 
as   usually  performed   by  testy  old  gentle- 
men, on   first   discovering  that   they  have 
disobedient  sons   and  undutiful  daughters. 
Henry,    who,     though    uncommonly    good 
tempered,    inherited    a  portion  of  his  fa- 
ther's warmth,  became  at  length  irritated 
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at  the  invectives  that  were  so  liberally  be- 
stowed on  him,  and  replied  in  language 
less  respectful  than  the  old  Laird  was  ac- 
customed to  hear ;  and  the  altercation  be- 
came so  violent,  that  they  parted  in  mutual 
anger ;  Henry  returning  to  his  wife's  apart- 
ment in  a  state  of  the  greatest  disquietude 
he  had  ever  known.  To  her  childish  com- 
plaints, and  tiresome  complaints,  he  no 
longer  vouchsafed  to  reply,  but  paced  the 
chamber  with  a  disordered  mien,  in  sullen 
silence  ;  till  at  length,  distracted  by  her 
reproaches,  and  disgusted  with  her  selfish- 
ness, he  rushed  from  the  apartment,  and 
quitted  the  house. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


-'  Never  talk  to  me  ;  I  will  weep." 

As  You  Lilcc  If. 


Twice  bad  the  dinner  bell  been  loudly 
sounded  by  old  Donald,  and  the  family  of 
Glenfern  were  all  assembled,  yet  their  fa- 
shionable guests  had  not  appeared.  Impa- 
tient of  delay,  Miss  .Tacky  hastened  to  as- 
certain the  cause.  Presently  she  returned 
in  the  utmost  perturbation,  and  announced, 
that  Lady  Juliana  was  in  bed  in  a  high  fe- 
ver, and  Henry  nowhere  to  be  found.  The 
whole  ciiriit  rushed  up  stairs  to   ascertain 


MARRIAGE.  141 

the  fact,  leaving  the  old  gentleman  much 
discomposed  at  this  unseasonable  delay. 

Some  time  elapsed  ere  they  again  return- 
ed, which  they  did  with  lengthened  faces, 
and  in  extreme  perturbation.  They  had 
found  their  noble  niece,  according  to  Miss 
Jacky's  report,  in  bed — according  to  Miss 
Grizzy's  opinion,  in  a  brain  fever  ;  as  she 
no  sooner  perceived  them  enter,  than  she 
covered  her  head  with  the  bed-clothes,  and 
continued  screaming  for  them  to  be  gone, 
till  they  had  actually  quitted  the  apart- 
ment. 

"  And  what  proves  beyond  a  doubt,  that 
our  sweet  niece  is  not  herself,"  continued 
poor  Miss  Grizzy,  in  a  lamentable  tone, 
"  is,  that  we  appeared  to  her  in  every  form 
but  our  own  !  She  sometimes  took  us  for 
cats ;  then  thought  we  were  ghosts  haunt- 
ing her ;  and,  in  short,  it  is  impossible  to 
tell  all  the  things  she  called  us  ;  and  she 
screams  so  for  Harry  to  come  and  take  her 
away,  that  I  am  sure — 1  declare—I  don't 
know  what's  come  over  her  !" 


H2  marriage:. 

Mrs.  Douglas  could  scarce  suppress  a 
smile  at  the  simplicity  of  the  good  spin- 
sters. Her  husband  and  she  had  gone  out, 
immediately  after  breakfast,  to  pay  a  visit 
a  few  miles  off,  and  did  not  return  till  near 
the  dinner  hour.  They  were  therefore  ig- 
norant of  all  that  had  been  acted  during 
their  absence  ;  but,  as  she  suspected  some- 
thing was  amiss,  she  requested  the  rest  of 
the  company  would  proceed  to  dinner,  and 
leave  her  to  ascertain  the  nature  of  Lady 
Juliana's  disorder. 

"  Don't  come  near  me  !"  shrieked  her 
ladyship,  on  hearing  the  door  open  :  "  Send 
Harry  to  take  me  away — I  don't  want  any 
body  but  Harry  !"— -and  a  torrent  of  tears, 
sobs,  and  exclamations  followed. 

"  My  dear  Lady  Juliana,"  said  Mrs. 
Douglas,  softly  approaching  the  bed,  "  com- 
pose yourself ;  and  if  my  presence  is  dis- 
agreeable to  you,  I  shall  immediately  with- 
draw " 

"  O,  is  it  you  ?'    cried  her  sister-in-law, 
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uncovering  her  face  at  the  sound  of  her 
voice  :  "  I  thought  it  had  been  these  fright- 
ful old  women  come  to  torment  me ;  and 
I  shall  die — I  know  I  shall — if  ever  T  look 
at  them  again.  But  I  don't  dislike  you ; 
so  you  may  stay  if  you  choose,  though  I 
don't  want  any  body  but  Harry,  to  come 
and  take  me  away.1' 

A  fresh  fit  of  sobbing  here  impeded  her 
utterance  ;  and  Mrs.  Douglas,  compassion- 
ating her  distress,  while  she  despised  her 
folly,  seated  herself  by  the  bedside,  and 
taking  her  hand,  in  the  sweetest  tone  of 
complacency,  attempted  to  soothe  her  into 
composure. 

"  The  only  way  in  which  you  can  be 
less  miserable,"  said  Mrs.  Douglas,  in  a 
soothing  tone,  "  is  to  support  your  present 
situation  with  patience,  which  you  may  do 
by  looking  forward  to  brighter  prospects. 
It  is  possible  that  your  stay  here  may  be 
short ;  and  it  is  certain  that  it  is  in  your 
own  power  to  render  your  life  more  agree- 
able, by  endeavouring  to  accommodate  your- 
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self  to  the  peculiarities  of  your  husband's 
familv.  No  doubt,  they  are  often  tiresome 
and  ridiculous  ;  but  they  are  always  kind 
and  well  meaning." 

"  You  may  say  what  you  please,  but  I 
think  them  all  odious  creatures;  and  I 
wont  live  here  with  patience  ;  and  I  shan't 
be  agreeable  to  them  ;  and  all  the  talking 
in  the  world  won't  make  me  less  miserable. 
If  you  were  me,  you  would  be  just  the 
same  ;  but  you  have  never  been  in  London 
— that's  the  reason." 

"  Pardon  me,""  replied  her  sister-in-law, 
*'<  I  spent  many  years  of  my  life  there.*' 

"  You  lived  in  London  !"  repeated  Lady 
Juliana,  in  astonishment.  "  And  how  then 
can  you  contrive  to  exist  here?" 

"  I  not  only  contrive  to  exist,  but  to  he 
extremely  contented  with  existence/  said 
Mrs.  Douglas,  with  a  smile.  Then  assum- 
ing a  more  serious  air,  "  I  possess  health, 
peav?e  of  mind,  and  the  affections  of  a  wor- 
thy hu>baml  ;  and  I  should  be  very  unde- 
serving of  these  blessings,  were  I  to  give 
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Way  to  useless  regrets,  or  indulge  in  im- 
pious repinings,  because  my  happiness 
might  once  have  been  more  perfect,  and 
still  admits  of  improvement.' ' 

"  I  don't  understand  you,"  said  Lady  Ju- 
liana, with  a  peevish  yawn.  "  Who  did 
you  live  with  in  London  ?" 

"  With  my  aunt,  Lady  Audley  " 

"  With  Lady  Audley  l1'  repeated  her  sis- 
ter-in-law, in  accents  of  astonishment. 
"  Why,  I  have  heard  of  her;  she  lived 
quite  in  the  world  ;  and  gave  balls  and  as- 
semblies ;  so  that's  the  reason  you  are  not 
so  disagreeable  as  the  rest  of  them.  Why 
did  you  not  remain  with  her,  or  marry  an 
Englishman  ?  but  I  suppose,  like  me,  you 
did'nt  know  what  Scotland  was  !" 

Happy  to  have  excited  an  interest,  even 
through  the  medium  of  childish  curiosity^ 
in  the  bosom  of  her  fashionable  relative, 
Mrs.  Douglas  briefly  related  such  circum- 
stances of  her  past  life,  as  she  judged  pro- 
per to  communicate  ;  but  as  she  sought 
rather  to  amuse  than  instruct  by  her  sin>- 

vol.  i,  h 
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pie  narrative,  we  shall  allow  her  to  pursue 
her  charitable  intentions,  while  we  do  more 
justice  to  her  character,  by  introducing  her 
regularly  to  the  acquaintance  of  our  rea- 
ders. 
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HISTORY  OF  MRS.  DOUGLAS. 


*'  The  selfish  heart  deserves  the  pang  it  feels; 
More  generous  sorrow,  while  it  sinks,  exalts, 
And  conscious  virtue  mitigates  the  pang." 

Young. 

Mrs.  Douglas  was,  on  the  maternal  side, 
related  to  an  English  family  Her  mother 
had  died  in  giving  birth  to  her;  and  her  fa- 
ther, shortly  after,  falling  in  the  service  of 
his  country,  she  had  been  consigned  in  in- 
fancy to  the  care  of  her  aunt.  Lady  Aud- 
ley  had  taken  charge  of  her,  on  condition, 
that  she  should  never  be  claimed  by  her 
Scottish  relations,  for  whom  that  lady  en- 
tertained as  much  aversion  as  contempt. 
A  latent  feeling  of  affection  for  her  depart- 
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ed  sister,  and  a  large  portion  of  family 
pride,  had  prompted  her  wish  of  becoming 
the  protectress  of  her  orphan  niece  ;  and 
possessed  of  a  high  sense  of  rectitude  and 
honour,  she  fulfilled  the  duty,  thus  volun- 
tarily imposed,  in  a  manner  that  secured 
the  unshaken  gratitude  of  the  virtuous 
Alicia. 

Lady  Audley  was  a  character  more  es- 
teemed and  feared,  than  loved,  even  by 
those  with  whom  she  was  most  intimate. 
Firm,  upright,  and  rigid,  sbe  exacted  from 
others,  those  inflexible  virtues,  which  in 
herself  she  found  no  obstacle  to  performing. 
Neglecting  the  softer  attractions  which 
shed  their  benign  influence  over  the  com- 
merce of  social  life,  she  was  content  to  en- 
joy the  extorted  esteem  of  her  associates ; 
for  friends  she  had  none.  She  sought  in 
the  world  for  objects  to  fill  up  the  void 
which  her  heart  could  not  supply-  She 
loved  eclat,  and  had  succeeded  in  creating 
herself  an  existence  of  importance  in  the 
circles  of  high  life,  which  she  considered 
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more  as  due  to  her  consequence,  than  es- 
sential to  her  enjoyment.  She  had  early 
in  life  been  left  a  widow,  with  the  sole  tu- 
telage and  management  of  an  only  son  ; 
whose  large  estate  she  regulated  with  the 
most  admirable  prudence  and  judgment. 

Alicia  Malcolm  was  put  under  the  care 
of  her  aunt  at  two  years  of  age.  A  go- 
verness had  been  procured  for  her,  whose 
character  was  such  as  not  to  impair  the  pro- 
mising dispositions  of  her  pupil.  Alicia 
was  gifted  by  nature  with  a  warm  affec- 
tionate heart,  and  a  calm  imagination  at- 
tempered its  influence.  Her  governess,  a 
woman  of  a  strong  understanding  and  en- 
larged mind,  early  instilled  into  her  a  deep 
and  strong  sense  of  religion  ;  and  to  it  she 
owed  the  support  which  had  safely  guided 
her  through  the  most  trying  vicissitudes. 

When  at  the  age  of  seventeen,  Alicia 
Malcolm  was  produced  in  the  world.  She 
was  a  rational,  cheerful,  and  sweet  temper- 
ed girl,  with  a  fine  formed  person,  and  a 
countenance  in  which  was  so  clearly  painted 
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the  sunshine  of  her  breast,  that  it  attracted 
the  bcinvcUlancc,  even  of  those  who  had 
not  taste  or  judgment  to  define  the  charm. 
Her  open  natural  manner,  blending  the 
frankness  of  the  Scotch,  with  the  polished 
reserve  of  the  English  woman,  her  total  ex- 
emption from  vanity,  calculated  alike  to 
please  others,  and  maintain  her  own  cheer- 
fulness undimmed  by  a  single  cloud. 

Lady  Audley  felt  for  her  niece  a  senti- 
ment which  she  mistook  for  affection  :  her 
self-approbation  was  gratified  at  the  con- 
templation of  a  being  who  owed  every  ad- 
vantage to  her,  and  whom  she  had  rescued 
from  the  coarseness  and  vulgarity  which 
she  deemed  inseparable  from  the  manners 
of  every  Scotch  woman. 

If  Lady  Audley  really  loved  any  human 
being,  it  was  her  son.  In  him  were  cen- 
tered her  dearest  interests  ;  on  his  aggran- 
disement and  future  importance  hung  her 
most  sanguine  hopes.  She  had  acted  con- 
trary to  the  advice  of  her  male  relations,  and 
followed  her  own  judgment,  by  giving  her 
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son  a  private  education.  He  was  brought 
up  under  her  own  eye,  by  a  tutor  of  deep 
erudition,  but  who  was  totally  unfitted  for 
forming  the  mind,  and  compensating  for 
those  advantages  which  may  be  derived 
from  a  public  education.  The  circum- 
stances of  his  education,  however,  combined 
rather  to  stifle  the  exposure  than  to  destroy 
the  existence  of  some  very  dangerous  qua- 
lities that  seemed  inherent  in  Sir  Edmund's 
nature,  He  was  ardent,  impetuous,  and 
passionate,  though  these  propensities  were 
cloked  by  a  reserve,  partly  natural,  and 
partly  arising  from  the  repelling  manners 
of  his  mother  and  tutor. 

His  was  not  the  effervescence  of  charac- 
ter, which  bursts  forth  on  every  trivial  oc- 
casion ;  but  when  any  powerful  cause  awa- 
kened the  slumbering  inmates  of  his  breast, 
they  blazed  with  an  uncontrouled  fury,  that 
defied  all  opposition,  and  overleaped  all 
bounds  of  reason  and  decorum. 

Experience  often  shews  us,  that  minds 
formed    of   the    most    opposite  attributes, 
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move  forcibly  attract  each  other,  than  those 
which  appear  cast  in  the  same  mould.  The 
source  of  this  fascination  is  difficult  to 
trace ;  it  possesses  not  reason  for  its  basis, 
yet  it  is  perhaps  the  more  tyrannical  in  its 
influence  from  that  very  cause.  The  weak- 
ness of  our  natures  occasionally  make  us 
feel  a  potent  charm  in  "  errors  of  a  noble 
mind." 

Sir  Edmund  Audley  and  Alicia  Malcolm 
proved  examples  of  this  observation.  The 
affection  of  childhood  had  so  gradually  ri- 
pened into  a  warmer  sentiment,  that  nei- 
ther were  conscious  of  the  nature  of  that 
sentiment  till  after  it  haa  attained  strength 
to  cast  a  material  influence  on  their  after 
lives.  The  familiarity  of  near  relatives  as- 
sociating constantly  together,  produced  a 
warm  sentiment  of  affection,  cemented  by 
similarity  of  pursuits,  and  enlivened  by  di- 
versity of  character;  while  the  perfect 
tranecillity  of  their  lives  afforded  no  event 
that  could  withdraw  the  v.il  of  ignorance 
from  their  eves. 


~  {K 


MARRIAGE.  15b 

Could  a  woman  of  Lady  Audley's  dis- 
cernment, it  may  be  asked,  place  two  young 
persons  in  such  a  situation,  and  doubt  the 
consequences  ?  Those  who  are  no  longer 
young  are  liable  to  forget  that  love  is  a 
plant  of  early  growth,  and  that  the  indivi- 
duals that  they  have  but  a  short  time  be- 
fore beheld  placing  their  supreme  felicity 
on  a  rattle  and  a  go-cart,  can  so  soon  be 
actuated  by  the  strongest  passions  of  the 
human  breast. 

Sir  Edmund  completed  his  nineteenth 
year,  and  Alicia  entered  her  eighteenth, 
when  this  happy  state  of  unconscious  se- 
curity was  destroyed  by  a  circumstance 
which  rent  the  veil  from  her  eyes,  and  dis- 
closed his  sentiments  in  all  their  energy 
and  warmth.  This  circumstance  was  no 
other  than  a  proposal  of  marriage  to  Ali- 
cia, from  a  gentleman  of  large  fortune, 
and  brilliant  connexions,  who  resided  in 
their  neighbourhood.  His  character  was 
as  little  calculated  as  his  appearance,  to 
engage  the  affections  of  a  young  woman 
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of  delicacy  and  good  sense.  But  he  was 
a  man  of  consequence ;  heir  to  an  earl- 
dom ;  member  for  the  county ;  and  Lady 
Audley,  rejoicing  at  what  she  termed  Ali- 
cia's good  fortune,  determined  that  she 
should  become  his  wife. 

With  mild  firmness  she  rejected  the  ho- 
nour intended  her;  but  it  was  with  difficulty 
that  Lady  Audley's  mind  could  adopt  or  un- 
derstand the  idea  of  an  opposition  to  her 
wishes.  She  could  not  seriously  embrace 
the  conviction,  that  Alicia  was  determined 
to  disobey  her ;  and  in  order  to  bring  her 
to  a  right  understanding,  she  underwent  a 
system  of  persecution,  that  tended  natu- 
rally to  increase  the  antipathy  her  suitor 
had  inspired.  Lady  Audley,  with  the  un- 
discriminating  zeal  of  prejudiced  and  over- 
bearing persons,  strove  to  recommend  him 
to  her  niece  by  all  those  attributes  which 
were  of  value  in  her  own  eyes  ;  making  al- 
lowance for  a  certain  degree  of  indecision 
in  her  niece,  but  never  admitting  a  doubt 
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that  in  due  time  her  will  should  be  obeyed, 
as  it  had  always  hitherto  been. 

At  this  juncture,  Sir  Edmund  came  down 
to  the  country,  and  was  struck  by  the  al- 
tered looks  and  pensive  manners  of  his 
once  cheerful  cousin.  About  a  week  after 
his  arrival,  he  found  Alicia  one  morning"  in 
tears,  after  a  long  conversation  with  Lady 
Audley.  Sir  Edmund  tenderly  soothed 
her,  and  entreated  to  be  made  acquainted 
with  the  cause  of  her  distress.  She  was  so 
habituated  to  impart  every  thought  to  her 
cousin,  the  intimacy  and  sympathy  of  their 
souls  was  so  entire,  that  she  would  not  have 
concealed  the  late  occurrence  from  him, 
had  she  not  been  withheld  by  the  natural 
timidity  and  delicacy  a  young  woman  feels 
in  making  her  own  conquests  the  subject 
of  conversation.  But  now  so  pathetically 
and  irresistibly  persuaded  by  Sir  Edmund, 
and  sensible  that  every  distress  of  her's 
wounded  his  heart,  Alicia  candidly  related 
to  him  the  pursuit  of  her  disagreeable  sui- 
tor, and  the  importunities  of  Lady  Audley 
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in  his  favour.  Every  word  she  had  spoken 
had  more  and  more  dispelled  the  mist  that 
had  so  long  hung-  over  Sir  Edmund's  incli- 
nations. At  the  first  mention  of  a  suitor, 
he  had  felt  that  to  be  her's,  was  a  happi- 
ness  that  comprised  all  others  ;  and  that 
the  idea  of  losing  her  made  the  whole  of 
existence  appear  a  frightful  blank.  These 
feelings  were  no  sooner  known  to  himself, 
than  spontaneously  poured  into  her  delight- 
ed ears  ;  while  she  felt  that  every  senti- 
ment met  a  kindred  one  in  her  breast. 
Alicia  souirht  not  a  moment  to   disguise 
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those  feelings,  which  she  now,  for  the  first 
time,  became  aware  of ;  they  were  known 
to  the  object  of  her  innocent  affection  as 
soon  as  to  herself,  and  both  were  convinced, 
that  though  not  conscious  before  of  the  na- 
ture of  their  sentiments,  friendship  had 
long  been  mistaken  for  love  in  their  hearts. 
But  this  state  of  blissful  serenity  did  not 
last  long.  On  the  evening  of  the  following 
day,  Lady  Audley  sent  for  her  to  her  dres- 
sing room.     On  entering,  Alicia  was  panic 
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struck  at  her  aunt's  pale  countenance,  fiery 
eyes,  and  frame  convulsed  with  passion. 
With  difficulty,  Lady  Audley,  struggling 
for  calmness,  demanded  an  instant  and  de- 
cided reply  to  the  proposals  of  Mr.  Coinp- 
ton,  the  gentleman  who  had  solicited  her 
hand.  Alicia  entreated  her  aunt  to  wave 
the  subject,  as  she  found  it  impossible  ever 
to  consent  to  such  an  union. 

Scarcely  was  her  answer  uttered,  when 
Lady  Audlcy's  anger  burst  forth  uncon- 
trolably  She  accused  her  niece  of  the 
vilest  ingratitude,  in  having  seduced  her 
son  from  the  obedience  he  owed  his  mo- 
ther ;  of  having  plotted  to  ally  her  base 
Scotch  blood  to  the  noble  blood  of  the 
AudJey's ;  and,  having  exhausted  every  op- 
probrious epithet,  she  was  forced  to  stop 
from  want  of  breath  to  proceed.  As  Ali- 
cia listened  to  the  cruel  unfounded  re- 
proaches of  her  aunt,  her  spirit  rose  under 
the  unmerited  ill  usage,  but  her  conscience 
absolved  her  from  all  intention  of  injuring 
or  deceiving  a  human  being  j  and  she  calm- 
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ly  waited  till  Lady  Audley's  anger  should 
have  exhausted  itself,  and  then  entreated 
to  know  what  part  of  her  conduct  had  ex- 
cited her  aunt's  displeasure. 

Lady  Audley's  reply  was  diffuse  and  in- 
temperate. Alicia  gathered  from  it  that 
her  rage  had  its  source  in  a  declaration  her 
son  had  made  to  her  of  his  affection  for  his 
cousin,  and  his  resolution  of  marrying  her 
as  soon  as  he  was  of  age.  Which  open 
avowal  of  his  sentiments  had  followed  La- 
dy Audley's  injunctions  to  him  to  forward 
the  suit  of  Mr.  Compton. 

That  her  son,  for  whom  she  had  in  view 
one  of  the  first  matches  in  the  kingdom, 
should  dare  to  choose  for  himself;  and, 
above  all,  to  choose  one  whom  she  consi- 
dered as  much  his  inferior  in  birth,  as  she 
was  in  fortune,  was  a  circumstance  quite 
insupportable  to  her  feelings. 

Of  the  existence  of  love,  Lady  Audley 
had  little  conception  ;  and  she  attributed 
her  son's  conduct  to  wilful  disobedience 
and  obstinacy      In  proportion  as  she  had 
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hitherto  found  him  complying  and  gentle, 
her  wrath  had  kindled  at  his  present  firm- 
ness and  inflexibility  So  bitter  were  her 
reflections  on  his  conduct,  so  severe  her 
animadversions  on  the  being  he  loved,  that 
Sir  Edmund,  fired  with  resentment,  ex- 
pressed his  resolution  of  acting  according 
to  the  dictates  of  his  own  will ;  and  ex- 
pressed his  contempt  for  her  authority,  in 
terms  the  most  unequivocal.  Lady  Aud- 
ley,  ignorant  of  the  arts  of  persuasion,  by 
every  word  she  uttered  more  and  more  wi- 
dened the  breach  her  imperiousness  had 
occasioned,  until  Sir  Edmund,  feeling  him- 
self no  longer  master  of  his  temper,  an- 
nounced his  intention  of  leaving  the  house, 
to  allow  his  mother  time  to  reconcile  her- 
self to  the  inevitable  misfortune  of  behold- 
ing him  the  husband  of  Alicia  Malcolm. 

He  instantly  ordered  his  horses  and  de- 
parted, leaving  the  following  letter  for  his 
cousin. 
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"  I  have  been  compelled,  by  motives  of 
prudence,  of  which  you  are  the  sole  object, 
to  depart  without  seeing  you.    My  absence 
became  necessary,  from  the  unexpected  con- 
duct of  Lady  Audley,  which  has  led  me  so 
near  to  forgetting  that  she  was  my  mother, 
that  I  dare  not  remain,  and  subject  myself 
to  excesses  of  temper,  which  I  might  after- 
wards repent.     Two  years  must  elapse  be- 
fore I  can  become  legally  my  own  master, 
and  should  Lady  Audley  so  far  depart  from 
the  dictates  of  cool  judgment,  as  still  to  op- 
pose what   she  knows  to  be  inevitable,  I 
fear  that  we  cannot  meet  till  then.     My 
heart  is  well  known  to  you ;  therefore  I 
need  not  enlarge  on  the  pain  I  feel  at  this 
unlooked-for  separation.   At  the  same  time, 
I  am  cheered  with  the  prospect  of  the  un- 
speakable happiness  that  awaits  me — the 
possession  of  your  hand;  and  the  confidence 
I  feel  in  your  constancy,  is  in  proportion  to 
the  certainty  I   experience  in   my  own ;  I 
cannot  therefore  fear  that  any  of  the  means 
which  may  be  put  in  practice  to  disunite 
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us,  will  have  more  effect  on  you  than  on 
me. 

"  Looking  forward  to  the  moment  that 
shall  make  you  mine  for  ever,  I  remain  with 
steady  confidence,  and  unspeakable  affec- 
tion, your 

"  Edmund  Audley." 

With  a  trembling  frame,  Alicia  handed 
the  note  to  Lady  Audley,  and  begged  leave 
to  retire  for  a  short  time ;  expressing  her 
willingness  to  reply  at  another  moment  to 
any  question  her  aunt  might  choose  to  put 
to  her  with  regard  to  her  engagement  with 
Sir  Edmund. 

In  the  solitude  of  her  own  chamber,  Ali- 
cia gave  way  to  those  feelings  of  wretched- 
ness, which  she  had  with  difficulty  stifled 
in  the  presence  of  Lady  Audley,  and  bit- 
terly wept  over  the  extinction  of  her  bright 
and  newly- formed  visions  of  felicity  To 
yield  to  unmerited  ill  usage,  or  to  crouch 
beneath  imperious  and  self-arrogated  power, 
was  not  in  the  nature  of  Alicia  ;  and,  had 
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Lady  Audley  been  a  stranger  to  her,  the 
path  of  duty  would  have  been  less  intricate. 
However  much  her  own  pride  might  have 
been  wounded,  by  entering  into  a  family 
which  considered  her  as  an  intruding  beg. 
gar,  never  would  she  have  consented  to  sa- 
crifice the  virtuous  inclinations  of  the  man 
she  loved,  to  the  will  of  an  arrogant  and  im- 
perious mother.  But  alas  !  the  case  was  far 
different.  The  recent  ill  treatment  she  had 
experienced  from  Lady  Audley, could  not  ef- 
face from  her  noble  mind  the  recollection  of 
benefits  conferred  from  the  earliest  period  of 
her  life,  and  of  unvarying  attention  to  her 
welfare.  To  her  aunt  she  owed  all  but  ex- 
istence :  she  had  wholly  supported  her;  be- 
stowed on  her  the  most  liberal  education ; 
and  from  Lady  Audley  sprung  every  plea- 
sure she  had  hitherto  enjoyed. 

Had  she  been  brought  up  by  her  pater- 
nal relations,  she  would  in  all  probability 
never  have  beheld  her  cousin  ;  and  the  mo- 
ther and  son  might  have  lived  in  uninter- 
rupted concord.     Could  she  be  the  person 
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to  inflict  on  Lady  Audley  the  severest  dis- 
appointment she  could  experience  ?  The 
thought  was  too  dreadful  to  bear;  and, 
knowing  that  procrastination  could  but  in- 
crease her  misery,  no  sooner  had  she  felt 
convinced  of  the  true  nature  of  her  duty, 
than  she  made  a  steady  resolution  to  perform 
and  to  adhere  to  it.  Lady  Audley  had 
vowed,  that  while  she  had  life,  she  would  ne- 
ver give  her  consent  and  approliation  to  her 
son's  marriage;  and  Alicia  was  too  well  ac- 
quainted with  her  disposition,  to  have  the 
faintest  expectation  that  she  would  re- 
lent. 

But  to  remain  any  longer  under  her  pro- 
tection was  impossible  ;  and  she  resolved 
to  anticipate  any  proposal  of  that  sort  from 
her  protectress. 

When  Lady  Audley's  passion  had  some- 
what cooled,  she  again  sent  for  Alicia.  She 
began  by  repeating  her  eternal  enmity  to  the 
marriage,  in  a  manner  impressive  to  the 
greatest  degree ;  and  still  more  decisive  in 
its  form,  by  the  cool  collectedness  of  her 
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manner.  She  then  desired  to  hear  what 
Alicia  had  to  say  in  exculpation  of  her  con- 
duct. 

The  profound  sorrow  which  filled  the 
heart  of  Alicia,  left  no  room  for  timidity 
or  indecision.  She  answered  her  without 
hesitation  and  embarrassment,  and  asserted 
her  innocence  of  all  deceit,  in  such  a  man- 
ner as  to  leave  no  doubt,  at  least  of  ho- 
nourable proceeding.  In  a  few  impressive 
words,  she  proved  herself  sensible  of  the 
benefits  her  aunt  had  through  life  conferred 
upon  her;  and,  while  she  openly  professed 
to  think  herself,  in  the  present  instance, 
deeply  wronged,  she  declared  her  determi- 
nation of  never  uniting  herself  to  her  cou- 
sin without  Lady  Audley's  permission, 
which  she  felt  convinced  was  unattain- 
able. 

She  then  proceeded  to  ask,  where  she 
should  deem  it  most  advisable  for  her  to 
reside  in  future. 

Happy  to  find  her  wishes  thus  prevent- 
ed, the  unfeeling  aunt  expressed  her  satis- 
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faction  at  Alicia's  good  sense  and  discre- 
tion; represented, in  what  she  thought  glow- 
ing colours,  the  unheard-of  presumption  it 
would  have  been  in  her  to  take  advantage 
of  Sir  Edmund's  momentary  infatuation ; 
and  then  launched  out  into  details  of  her 
ambitious  views  for  him  in  a  matrimonial 
alliance ;  views  which  she  affected  now  to 
consider  without  obstacle. 

Alicia  interrupted  the  painful  and  un- 
feeling harangue.  It  was  neither,  she  said, 
for  Sir  Edmund's  advantage,  nor  to  gratify 
his  mother's  pride,  but  to  perform  the  dic- 
tates of  her  own  conscience,  that  she  had  re- 
signed him  ;  she  even  ventured  to  declare, 
that  the  sharpest  pang  which  that  resigna- 
tion had  cost  her,  was  the  firm  conviction 
that  it  would  inflict  upon  him  a  deep  and 
lasting  sorrow. 

Lady  Audley,  convinced  that  moderate 
measures  would  be  most  likely  to  ensure  a 
continuation  of  Alicia's  obedience,  express- 
ed herself  grieved  at  the  necessity  of  part- 
ing with  her,  and  pleased  that  she  should 
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have  the  good  sense  to  perceive  the  prG- 
priety  of  such  a  separation. 

Sir  Duncan  Malcolm,  the  grandfather  of 
Alicia,  had,  in  the  few  communications  that 
had  passed  between  Lady  Audley  and  him, 
always  expressed  a  wish  to  see  his  grand- 
daughter before  he  died.  Her  Ladyship's 
antipathy  to  Scotland  was  such,  that  she 
would  have  deemed  it  absolute  contamina- 
tion for  her  niece  to  have  entered  the  coun- 
try ;  and  she  had,  therefore,  always  eluded 
the  request. 

It  was  now,  of  all  plans,  the  most  eligi- 
ble ;  and  she  graciously  offered  to  convey 
her  niece  as  far  as  Edinburgh.  The  jour- 
ney was  immediately  settled ;  and  before 
Alicia  left  her  aunt's  presence,  a  promise 
was  exacted  with  unfeeling  tenacity,  and 
given  with  melancholy  firmness,  never  to 
unite  herself  to  Sir  Edmund  unsanctioned 
by  his  mother. 

Alas  !  how  imperfect  is  human  wisdom  ! 
even  in  seeking  to  do  right,  how  many  are 
the  errors  we  commit!  Alicia  judged  wrong 
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in  thus  sacrificing  the  happiness  of  Sir  Ed- 
mund to  the  pride  and  injustice  of  his  mo- 
ther ; — but  her  error  was  that  of  a  noble, 
self-denying  spirit,  entitled  to  respect,  even 
though  it  cannot  claim  approbation.  The 
honourable  open  conduct  of  her  niece  had 
so  far  gained  upon  Lady  Audley,  that  she 
did  not  object  to  her  writing  to  Sir  Ed- 
mund, which  she  did  as  follows  : 


LETTER. 

u  DEAR   SIR   EDMUND, 

"  A  painful  line  of  conduct  is 
pointed  out  to  me  by  duty ;  yet,  of  all  the 
regrets  I  feel,  not  one  is  so  poignant  as  the 
consciousness  of  that  which  you  will  feel 
at  learning,  that  I  have  for  ever  resigned 
the  claims  you  so  lately  gave  me  to  your 
heart  and  hand.  It  was  not  weakness — 
it  could  not  be  inconstancy — that  produ- 
ced the  painful  sacrifice  of  a  distinction. 
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still  more  gratifying  to  my  heart,  than  flat- 
tering to  my  pride. 

«k  Need  1  remind  you,  that  to  your  mother 
I  owe  every  benefit  in  life  ;  nothing  can  re- 
lease me  from  the  tribute  of  gratitude, 
which  would  be  ill  repaid  by  braving  her 
authority,  and  despising  her  will.  Should 
I  give  her  reason  to  regret  the  hour  she 
received  me  under  her  roof,  to  repent  of 
every  benefit  she  has  hitherto  bestowed  on 
me ;  should  I  draw  down  a  mother's  dis- 
pleasure, what  reasonable  hopes  could  we 
entertain  of  solid  peace  through  life?  I 
■am  not  in  a  situation  which  entitles  me  to 
question  the  justice  of  Lady  Audley's  will ; 
and  that  will  has  pronounced,  that  I  shall 
never  be  Sir  Edmund's  wife. 

"  Your  first  impulse  may  perhaps  be,  to 
accuse  me  of  coldness  and  ingratitude,  in 
quitting  the  place  and  country  you  inha- 
bit, and  resigning  you  back  to  yourself, 
without  personally  taking  leave  of  you; 
but  I  trust  that  you  will,  on  reflection,  ab- 
solve me  from  the  charge. 
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"  Could  I  have  had  any  grounds  to  sup- 
pose that  a  personal  interview  would  be 
productive  of  comfort  to  you,  I  would  have 
joyfully  supported  the  sufferings  it  would 
have  inflicted  on  myself.  But  question  your 
own  heart  as  to  the  use  you  would  have  made 
of  such  a  meeting;  bear  in  mind,  that  Lady 
Audley  has  my  solemn  promise  never  to  be 
yours— a  promise  not  lightly  given — then 
imagine  what  must  have  been  an  interview 
between  us,  under  such  circumstances. 

"  In  proof  of  an  affection  which  I  can  have 
no  reason  to  doubt,  I  conjure  you  to  listen 
to  the  last  request  I  shall  ever  make  to 
my  dear  cousin.  Give  me  the  heart-felt 
satisfaction  to  know  that  my  departure  has 
put  an  end  to  those  disagreements  between 
mother  and  son,  of  whieh  I  have  been  the 
innocent  cause. 

"  You  have  no  reason  to  blame  Lady  Aud- 
ley for  this  last  step  of  mine.  I  have  not 
been  intimidated — threats,  believe  me,  ne- 
ver would  have  extorted  from  me  a  pro- 
mise to  renounce  you,  had  not  virtue  her- 

VOL.  I.  I 
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self  dictated  the  sacrifice ;  and  my  reward 
will  spring  from  the  conviction,  that,  as  far 
as  my  judgment  could  discern,  I  have  act- 
ed right. 

"  Forget,  I  entreat  you,  this  inauspicious 
passion.  Resolve,  like  me,  to  resign  your- 
self, without  murmuring,  to  what  is  now 
past  recall ;  and,  instead  of  indulging  me- 
lancholy, regain,  by  a  timely  exertion  of 
mind  and  body,  that  serenity  which  is  the 
portion  of  those  who  have  obeyed  the  dic- 
tates of  rectitude. 

"  Farewell,  Sir  Edmund— May  every  hap- 
piness attend  your  future  life:  While  I  strive 
to  forget  my  ill-fated  affection,  the  still 
stronger  feelings  of  gratitude  and  esteem 
for  you  can  never  fade  from  the  heart  of 

•"  Alicia  Malcolm." 

To  say  that  no  tears  were  shed  during 
the  composition  of  this  letter,  would  be  to 
overstrain  fortitude  beyond  natural  bounds. 
With  difficulty,  Alicia  checked  the  effu- 
sions of  her  pen:  she  wished  to  have  said 
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much  more,  and  to  have  soothed  the  a;™ny 
of  renunciation,  by  painting"  with  warmth 
her  tenderness  and  her  regret ;  but  r  ason 
urged,  that,  in  exciting  ins  feelings  and  dis- 
playing her  own,  she  would  defeat  the  chief 
purpose  of  her  letter;  she  hastily  closed  and 
directed  it,  with  a  feeling  almost  akin  to 
despair. 

The  necessary  arrangements  for  the  jour- 
ney having  been  hastily  made,  the  ladies 
set  out  two  days  after  Sir  Edmund  had  so 
hastily  quitted  them.  The  uncomplaining 
Alicia  buried  her  woes  in  her  own  bosom ; 
and  neither  murmurs  on  the  one  hand,  nor 
reproaches  on  the  other,  were  heard. 

At  the  end  of  four  days,  the  travellers 
entered  Scotland  ;  and,  when  they  stopped 
for  the  night,  Alicia,  fatigued  and  dispirit- 
ed, retired  immediately  to  her  apartment. 
She  had  been  there  but  a  few  minutes, 
when  the  chambermaid  knocked  at  the 
door,  and  informed  her  that  she  was  want- 
ed below- 
Supposing- that  Lady  Audley  had  sent 

1  2 
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for  her,  she  followed  the  girl  without  ob- 
serving that  she  was  conducted  in  an  op- 
posite direction  ;  when,  upon  entering  an 
apartment,  what  was  her  astonishment  at 
finding  herself,  not  in  the  presence  of  Lady 
Audley,  but  in  the  arms  of  Sir  Edmund ! 
In  the  utmost  agitation,  she  sought  to  dis- 
engage herself  from  his  almost  frantic  em- 
brace ;  while  he  poured  forth  a  torrent  of 
rapturous  exclamations,  and  swore  that  no 
human  power  should  ever  divide  them 
again. 

"  I  have  followed  your  steps,  dearest 
Alicia,  from  the  moment  I  received  your 
letter.  We  are  now  in  Scotland — in  this 
blessed  land  of  liberty  Every  thing  is  ar- 
ranged ;  the  clergyman  is  now  in  waiting ; 
and,  in  five  minutes,  you  shall  be  my  own 
beyond  the  power  of  fate  to  sever  us." 

Too  much  agitated  to  reply,  Alicia  wept 
in  silence  ;  and,  in  the  delight  of  once  more 
beholding  him  she  had  thought  never  more 
to  behold,  forgot,  for  a  moment,  the  duty 
-she  had  imposed  upon   herself.     But  the 
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native  energy  of  her  character  returned. 
She  raised  her  head,  and  attempted  to 
withdraw  from  the  encircling  arms  of  her 
cousin. 

"  Never  until  you  have  vowed  to  be 
mine  !  The  clergyman — the  carriage — 
every  thing  is  in  readiness.  Speak  but  the 
word,  dearest."     And  he  knelt  at  her  feet. 

At  this  juncture,  the  door  opened,  and, 
pale  with  rage,  her  eyes  flashing  fire,  Lady 
Audley  stood  before  them.  A  dreadful  scene 
now  ensued.  Sir  Edward  disdained  to  en 
ter  into  any  justification  of  his  conduct,  or 
even  to  reply  to  the  invectives  of  his  mo- 
ther, but  lavished  the  most  tender  assidui- 
ties on  Alicia  ;  who,  overcome  more  by  the 
conflicts  of  her  own  heart,  than  with  alarm 
at  Lady  Audley's  violence,  sat  the  pale  and 
silent  image  of  consternation. 

Baffled  by  her  son's  indignant  disregard, 
Lady  Audley  turned  all  her  fury  on  her 
niece  ;  and,  in  the  most  opprobrious  terms 
that  rage  could  invent,  upbraided  her  with 
deceit  and  treachery— accusing  her  of  ma- 
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king  her  pretended  submission  instrumen- 
tal to  the  more  speedy  accomplishment  of 
her  marriage.  Too  much  incensed  to  re- 
ply,  Sir  Edmund  seized  his  cousin's  hand, 
and  was  leading  her  from  the  room. 

*'  Go,  then— go,  marry  her  ;  but  first  hear 
me  swear,  solemnly  swear  !'* — and  she  rais- 
ed her  hand  and  eyes  to  heaven — «'  that 
my  malediction  shall  be  your  portion  ! 
Speak  but  the  word,  and  no  power  shall 
make  me  withhold  it  \" 

"  Dear  Edmund  !'*  exclaimed  Alicia  dis- 
tractedly, (i  never  ought  I  to  have  allowed 
time  for  the  terrifying  words  that  have 
fallen  from  Lady  Audley's  lips :  never 
for  me  shall  your  mother's  malediction  fall 
on  you.  Farewell  for  ever  !"  and,  with 
the  strength  of  desperation,  she  rushed 
past  him,  and  quitted  the  room.  Sir  Ed- 
mund madly  followed,  but  in  vain.  Ali- 
cia's feelings  were  too  highly  wrought  at 
that  moment  to  be  touched  even  by  the 
man  she  loved  ;  and,  without  an  additional 
pang,  she  saw  him  throw  himself  into  the 
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carriage  which  he  had  destined  for  so  dif- 
ferent a  purpose,  and  quit  for  ever  the  wo- 
man he  adored. 

It  may  easily  be  conceived  of  how  pain- 
ful a  nature  must  have  been  the  future  in- 
tercourse betwixt  Lady  Audley  and  her 
niece.  The  former  seemed  to  regard  her 
victim  with  that  haughty  distance  which 
the  unrelenting  oppressor  never  fails  to  en- 
tertain towards  the  object  of  his  tyranny; 
while  even  the  gentle  Alicia,  on  her  part, 
shrunk,  with  ill-concealed  abhorrence,  from 
the  presence  of  that  being  whose  stern  de- 
cree had  blasted  all  the  fairest  blossoms  of 
her  happiness. 

Alicia  was  received  with  affection  by  her 
grandfather  ;  and  she  laboured  to  drive 
away  the  heavy  despondency  which  press- 
ed on  her  spirits,  by  studying  his  taste  and 
humours,  and  striving  to  contribute  to  his 
comfort  and  amusement. 

Sir  Duncan  had  chosen  the  time  of  Ali- 
cia's arrival  to  transact  some  business  ;  and, 
instead  of  returning  immediately   to  the 
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Highlands,  he  determined  to  remain  some 
weeks  in  Edinburgh  for  her  amusement. 

But,  little  attractive  as  dissipation  had 
been,  it  was  now  absolutely  repugnant  to 
Alicia.  She  loathed  the  idea  of  mixing 
in  scenes  of  amusement  with  a  heart  inca- 
pable of  joy,  a  spirit  indifferent  to  every 
object  that  surrounded  her  ;  and,  in  soli- 
tude alone,  she  expected  gradually  to  re- 
gain her  peace  of  mind. 

In  the  amuse  men  Is  of  the  gay  season  of 
Edinburgh,  Alicia  expected  to  find  all  the 
vanity,  emptiness,  and  frivolity  of  London 
dissipation,  without  its  varied  brilliancy, 
and  elegant  luxury  ;  yet,  so  much  was  it 
the  habit  of  her  mind  to  look  to  the  fair- 
est side  of  things,  and  to  extract  some  ad- 
vantage from  every  situation  in  which  she 
was  placed,  that,  pensive  and  thoughtful 
as  was  her  disposition,  the  discrimina- 
ting only  perceived  her  deep  dejection, 
while  all  admired  her  benevolence  of  man- 
ner, and  unaffected  desire  to  please. 

By  decrees,   Aliria   found  that,   in  some 
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points,  she  had  been  inaccurate  in  her 
idea  of  the  style  of  living  of  those  who 
form  the  best  society  of  Edinburgh.  The 
circle  is  so  confined,  that  its  members  are 
almost  universally  known  to  each  other ; 
and  those  various  gradations  of  gentility, 
from  the  cit's  snug  party  to  the  duchess' 
most  crowded  assembly,  all  totally  distinct 
and  separate,  which  are  to  be  met  with  in 
London,  have  no  prototype  in  Edinburgh. 
There,  the  ranks  and  fortunes  being  more 
on  an  equality,  no  one  is  able  greatly  to 
exceed  his  neighbour  in  luxury  and  extra- 
vagance. Great  magnificence,  and  the 
consequent  gratification  produced  by  the 
envy  of  others  being  out  of  the  question, 
the  object  for  which  a  reunion  of  indivi- 
duals was  originally  invented,  becomes  less 
of  a  secondary  consideration.  Private  par- 
ties for  the  actual  purpose  of  society  and 
conversation  are  frequent,  and  answer  the 
destined  end  ;  and,  in  the  societies  of  pro- 
fessed amusement,  are  to  be  met  the  learn- 
ed, the  studious,  and  the  rational ;  not  pre- 
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sented  as  shows  to  the  company  by  the 
host  and  hostess,  but  professedly  seeking 
their  own  gratification. 

Still  the  lack  of  beauty,  fashion,  and  ele- 
gance, disappoint  the  stranger  accustomed 
to  their  brilliant  combination  in  a  London 
world.  But  Alicia  had  long  since  sicken- 
ed in  the  metropolis  at  the  frivolity  of 
beauty,  the  heartlessness  of  fashion,  and 
the  insipidity  of  elegance  ;  and  it  was  a  re- 
lief to  her  to  turn  to  the  variety  of  charac- 
ter she  found  beneath  the  clo!;e  of  simple, 
eccentric,  and  sometimes  coarse  manners. 

We  are  never  long  so  totally  abstracted 
by  our  own  feelings,  as  to  be  unconscious 
of  the  attempts  of  others  to  please  us.  In 
Alicia,  to  be  conscious  of  it,  and  to  be  grate- 
ful, was  the  same  movement.  Yet  she  was 
sensible,  that  so  many  persons  could  not, 
in  that  short  period,  have  become  seriously 
interested  in  her.  The  observation  did 
not  escape  her,  how  much  an  English  stran- 
ger is  looked  up  to  for  fashion  and  taste  in 
Edinburgh,  though  possessing  little  merit, 
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save  that  of  being  English  ;  yet  she  felt 
gratified  and  thankful  for  the  kindness  and 
attention  that  greeted  her  appearance  on 
all  sides. 

Amongst  the  many  who  expressed  good 
will  towards  Alicia,  there  were  a  few  whose 
kindness  and  real  affection  failed  not  to 
meet  with  a  return  from  her ;  and  others, 
whose  rich  and  varied  powers  of  mind,  for 
the  first  time,  afforded  her  a  true  specimen 
of  the  exalting  enjoyment  produced  by  a 
communion  of  intellect.  She  felt  the  pow- 
ers of  her  understanding  enlarge  in  pro- 
portion ;  and,  with  this  mental  activity, 
^he  sought  to  solace  the  languor  of  her 
heart,  and  save  it  from  the  listlessness  of 
despair. 

Alicia  had  been  about  six  weeks  in  Edin- 
burgh, when  she  received  a  letter  from 
Lady  Audley  No  allusions  were  made  to 
the  past ;  she  wrote  upon  general  topics,  in 
the  cold  manner  that  might  be  used  to  a 
common  acquaintance  ;  and  slightly  named 
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1kji  son  as  having  set  out  upon  a  tour  to 
the  Continent. 

Alicia's  heart  was  heavy,  as  she  read  the 
heartless  letter  of  the  woman,  whose  cruel- 
ty had  not  been  able  to  eradicate  wholly 
from  her  breast  the  strong  durable  affec- 
tion of  early  habit. 

Sir  Duncan  and  Alicia  spent  two  months 
in  Edinburgh,  at  the  end   of  which  time 

they  went  to  his  country  seat  in shire. 

The  adjacent  country  was  picturesque ; 
and  Sir  Duncan's  residence,  though  bear- 
ing marks  of  the  absence  of  taste  and  com- 
fort in  its  arrangements,  possessed  much 
natural  beauty. 

Two  years  of  tranquil  seclusion  had  pass- 
ed over  her  head,  when  her  dormant  feel- 
ings were  all  aroused  by  a  letter  from  Sir 
Edmund.  It  informed  her,  that  he  was 
now  of  age  ;  that  his  affection  remained 
unalterable ;  that  he  was  newly  arrived 
from  abroad ;  and  that,  notwithstanding 
the  death-blow  she  had  given  to  his  hopes, 
lie  could  not  refrain,  on  returning  to  his 
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native  land,  from  assuring  lier,  that  he 
was  resolved  never  to  pay  his  addresses  to 
any  other  woman.  He  concluded,  by  de- 
claring his  intention  of  presenting  himself 
at  once  to  Sir  Duncan,  and  soliciting  his 
permission  to  claim  her  hand ;  when  all 
scruples  relating  to  Lady  Audley  must, 
from  her  change  of  abode,  be  at  an  end. 

Alicia  read  the  letter  with  grateful  af- 
fection, and  poignant  regret.  Again  she 
shed  the  bitter  tears  of  disappointment,  at 
the  hard  task  of  refusing  for  a  second 
time  so  noble  and  affectionate  a  heart. 
But  conscience  whispered,  that,  to  hold  a 
passive  line  of  conduct,  would  be,  in  some 
measure,  to  deceive  Lady  Audley's  expec- 
tations ;  and  she  felt,  with  exquisite  an- 
guish, that  she  had  no  means  to  put  a  final 
stop  to  Sir  Edmund's  pursuits,  and  to  her 
own  trials,  but  by  bestowing  her  hand  on 
another.  The  first  dawning  of  this  idea 
was  accompanied  by  the  most  violent  burst 
of  anguish  ;  but,  far  from  driving  away  the 
painful  subject,  she  strove  to  render  it  less 
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appalling  by  dwelling  upon  it,  and  labour- 
ing to  reconcile  herself  to  what  seemed  her 
only  plan  of  conduct.  She  acknowledged 
to  herself,  that,  to  remain  still  single,  a 
prey  to  Sir  Edmund's  importunities,  and 
the  continual  temptations  of  her  own  heart, 
was,  for  the  sake  of  present  indulgence, 
submitting  to  a  fiery  ordeal,  from  which 
she  could  not  escape  unblameable  with- 
out the  most  repeated  and  agonizing  con- 
flicts. 

Three  months  still  remained  for  her  of 
peace  and  liberty,  after  which  Sir  Duncan 
would  go  to  Edinburgh.  There  she  would 
be  sure  of  meeting  with  the  loved  compa- 
nion of  her  youthful  days  ;  and  the  lurk- 
ing weakness  of  her  own  breast,  would 
then  be  seconded  by  the  passionate  elo- 
quence of  the  being  she  most  loved  and 
admired  upon  earth. 

She  wrote  to  him,  repeating  her  former 
arguments  ;  declaring  that  she  could  never 
feel  herself  absolved  from  the  promise  she 
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had  given  Lady  Audley,  but  by  that  Lady 
herself,  and  imploring  him  to  abandon  a 
pursuit  which  would  be  productive  only  of 
lasting  pain  to  both. 

Her  arguments,  her  representations,  all 
failed  in  their  effect  on  Sir  Edmund's  im- 
petuous character.  His  answer  was  short 
and  decided ;  the  purport  of  it,  that  he 
should  see  her  in  Edinburgh  the  moment 
she  arrived  there. 

"  My  fate  then  is  fixed,"  thought  Ali- 
cia, as  she  read  this  letter  ;  "  I  must  finish 
the  sacrifice." 

The  more  severe  had  been  the  struggle 
between  love  and  victorious  duty,  the  more 
firmly  was  she  determined  10  maintain  this 
dear-bought  victory- 
Alicia's  resolution  of  marrying  was  now 
decided,  and  the  opportunity  was  not 
wanting.  She  had  become  acquainted,  du- 
ring the  preceding  winter,  in  Edinburgh, 
with  Major  Douglas,  eldest  son  of  Mr. 
Douglas  of  Glenfem.  He  had  then  paid 
her  the  most  marked  attention  ;  and,  since 
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her  return  to  the  country,  had  heen  a  fre- 
quent visitor  at  Sir  Duncan's.  At  length 
he  avowed  his  partiality,  which  was  heard 
by  Sir  Duncan  with  pleasure  ;  by  Alicia 
with  dread  and  submission.  Yet  she  felt 
less  repugnance  towards  him  than  to  any 
other  of  her  suitors.  He  was  pleasing  in 
his  person  ;  quiet  and  simple  in  his  man- 
ners ;  and  his  character  stood  high  for  in- 
tegrity, good  temper,  and  plain  sense. 
The  sequel  requires  little  farther  detail. 
Alicia  Malcolm  became  the  wife  of  Archi- 
bald Douglas. 

An  eternal  constancy  is  a  thing  so  rare 
to  be  met  with,  that  persons  who  desire 
that  sort  of  reputation,  strive  to  obtain  it 
by  nourishing  the  ideas  that  recal  the  pas- 
sion, even  though  guilt  and  sorrow  should 
go  hand  in  hand  with  it.  But  Alicia,  far 
from  piqueing  herself  in  the  lovelorn  pen- 
siveness  she  might  have  assumed,  had  she 
yielded  to  the  impulse  of  her  feelings,  di- 
ligently strove,  not  only  to  make  up  her 
mind  to  the  lot  which  had  devolved  to  her, 
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but  to  bring  it  to  such  a  frame  o(  cheerful- 
ness, as  should  enable  her  to  contribute  to 
her  husband's  happiness. 

When  the  soul  is  no  longer  buffeted  by 
the  storms  of  hope  or  fear,  when  all  is  fix- 
ed unchangeably  for  life,  sorrow  for  the  past 
will  never  long  prey  on  a  pious  and  well 
regulated  mind.  If  Alicia  lost  the  buoy- 
ant spirit  of  youth,  the  bright  and  quick 
play  of  fancy,  yet  a  placid  contentment 
crowned  her  days ;  and,  at  the  end  of  two 
years,  she  would  have  been  astonished  had 
any  one  marked  her  as  an  object  of  com- 
passion. 

She  scarcely  ever  heard  from  Lady  Aud- 
ley  ;  and,  in  the  few  letters  her  aunt  had 
favoured  her  with,  she  gave  favourable, 
though  vague,  accounts  of  her  son.  Alicia 
did  not  court  a  more  unreserved  communi- 
cation, and  had  long  since  taught  herself 
to  hope  that  he  was  now  happy.  Soon  after 
their  marriage,  Major  Douglas  quitted 
the  army,  upon  succeeding  to  a  small  estate 
on  the  banks  of  Lochmarlie  by  the  death 
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of  an  uncle ;  and  there,  in  the  calm  seclu- 
sion of  domestic  life,  Mrs.  Douglas  found 
that  peace  which  might  have  been  denied 
her  amid  gayer  scenes. 
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CHAPTER  XIV 


•'*  And  joyous  was  the  scene  in  early  summer." 

Madoc. 

On  Henry's  return  from  his  solitary  ram- 
ble, Mrs.  Douglas  learnt  from  him  the 
cause  of  the  misunderstanding  that  had  ta- 
ken place;  and  judging  that,  in  the  pre- 
sent state  of  affairs,  a  temporary  separa- 
tion might  be  of  use  to  both  parties,  as 
they  were  now  about  to  return  home,  she 
proposed  to  her  husband  to  invite  his  bro- 
ther and  Lady  Juliana  to  follow  and  spend 
a  few  weeks  with  them  at  Lochmarlie  Cot- 
tage. 

The  invitation   was    eagerly    accepted ; 
for  though  Lady  Juliana  did  not  anticipate 
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any  positive  pleasure  from  the  change, 
still  she  thought  that  every  place  must  be 
more  agreeable  than  her  present  abode,  es- 
pecially as  she  stipulated  for  the  utter  ex- 
clusion of  the  aunts  from  the  party  To 
atone  for  this  mortification,  Miss  Becky 
was  invited  to  fill  the  vacant  seat  in  the 
carriage  ;  and,  accordingly,  with  a  cargo 
of  strong  shoes,  great  coats,  and  a  large 
work-bag  well  stuffed  with  white-seam, 
she  took  her  place  at  the  appointed  hour. 

The  day  they  had  chosen  for  their  expe- 
dition was  one  that  "  sent  a  summer  feel- 
ing to  the  heart." 

The  air  was  soft  and  genial ;  not  a  cloud 
stained  the  bright  azure  of  the  heavens ; 
and  the  sun  shone  out  in  all  his  splendour, 
shedding  life  and  beauty  even  over  all  the 
desolate  heath-clad  hills  of  Glenfern.  But, 
after  they  had  journied  a  few  miles,  sud- 
denly emerging  from  the  valley,  a  scene  of 
matchless  beauty  burst  at  once  upon  the 
eye.  Before  them  lay  the  dark  blue  wa- 
ters of  Lochmarlie,  reflecting  as  in  a  mil- 
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ror,  every  surrounding  object,  and  bearing* 
on  its  placid  transparent  bosom  a  fleet  of 
herring  boats,  the  drapery  of  whose  black 
suspended  nets,  contrasted  with  picturesque 
effect  the  white  sails  of  the  larger  vessels, 
which  were  vainly  spread  to  catch  a  breeze. 
All  around,  rocks,  meadows,  woods,  and 
hills,  mingled  in  wild  and  lovely  irregula- 
rity 

On  a  projecting  point  of  land  stood  a  Ut- 
ile fishing  village  ;  its  white  cottages  re- 
flected in  the  glassy  waters  that  almost 
surrounded  it.  On  the  opposite  side  of  the 
lake,  or  rather  estuary,  embosomed  in 
wood,  rose  the  lofty  turrets  of  Lochmar- 
lie  Castle  ;  while  here  and  there,  perched 
on  some  mountain's  brow,  were  to  be  seen 
the  shepherd's  lonely  hut,  and  the  heath- 
covered  summer  shealing. 

Not  a  breath  was  stirring,  not  a  sound 
was  heard  save  the  rushing  of  a  waterfall, 
the  tinkling  of  some  silver  rivulet,  or  the 
calm  rippling  of  the  tranquil  lake  ;  now 
and  then,  at  intervals,  the  fisherman's  Gae- 
lic ditty  chanted,  as  he  lay   stretched  on 


190  MARRIAGE. 

the  sand  in  some  sunny  nook  ;  or  the  shrill 
distant  sound  of  childish  glee.  How  deli- 
cious to  the  feeling  heart  to  behold  so  fair 
a  scene  of  unsophisticated  nature,  and  to 
listen  to  her  voice  alone,  breathing  the  ac- 
cents of  innocence  and  joy  ! 

But  none  of  the  party  who  now  gazed 
on  it,  had  minds  capable  of  being  touched 
with  the  emotions  it  was  calculated  to  in- 
spire. 

Henry,  indeed,  was  rapturous  in  his  ex- 
pressions of  admiration  ;  but  he  concluded 
his  panegyrics  by  wondering  his  brother  did 
not  keep  a  cutter,  and  resolving  to  pass  a 
night  on  board  one  of  the  herring  boats, 
that  he  might  eat  the  fish  in  perfection. 

Lady  Juliana  thought  it  might  be  very 
pretty,  if,  instead  of  those  frightful  rocks 
and  shabby  cottages,  there  could  be  "illas, 
and  gardens,  and  lawns,  and  conservatories, 
and  summer-houses,  and  statues. 

Miss  Becky  observed,  if  it  was  hers,  she 
would  cut  down  the  woods,  and  level  the 
hills,  and  have  races. 
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The  road  wound  along  the  sides  of  the 
lake,  sometimes  overhung  with  banks  of 
natural  wood,  which,  though  scarcely  bud- 
ding, grew  so  thick  as  to  exclude  the  pros- 
pect ;  in  other  places  surmounted  by  large 
masses  of  rock,  festooned  with  ivy,  and  em- 
broidered by  mosses  of  a  thousand  hues  that 
glittered  under  the  little  mountain  stream- 
lets. Two  miles  further  on  stood  the  simple 
mansion  of  Mr.  Douglas.  It  was  situated  in 
a  wild  sequestered  nook,  formed  by  a  little 
bay  at  the  farther  end  of  the  lake.  On  three 
sides,  it  was  surrounded  by  wooded  hills, 
that  offered  a  complete  shelter  from  every 
nipping  blast.  To  the  south,  the  lawn, 
sprinkled  with  trees  and  shrubs,  sloped 
gradually  down  to  the  water. 

At  the  door,  they  were  met  by  Mrs. 
Douglas,  who  welcomed  them  with  the 
most  affectionate  cordiality,  and  conduct- 
ed them  into  the  house  through  a  little  cir- 
cular hall,  filled  with  flowering  shrubs  and 
foreign  plants. 

"  How  delightful!"  exclaimed  Lady  Ju- 
liana, as  she   stopped   to  inhale  the  rich 
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fragrance:  u  Moss  roses  !  1  do  delight  in 
them,"  twisting  off  a  rich  cluster  of  flowers 
and  buds  in  token  of  her  affection  :  "  and 
I  quite  doat  upon  Heliotrope,"  gathering  a 
handful  of  flowers  as  she  spoke.  Then 
extending  her  hand  towards  a  most  luxu- 
riant Cape  jessamine — 

"  I  must  really  petition  you  to  spare 
this,  my  favourite  child,"'  said  her  sister- 
in-law,  as  she  gently  withheld  her  arm; 
"  and,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  dear  Lady  Ju- 
liana, you  have  already  infringed  the  rules 
of  my  little  conservatory,  which  admit  on- 
ly of  the  gratification  of  two  senses—- see- 
ing and  smelling." 

"  What !  don't  you  like  your  flowers  to 
be  gathered?"  exclaimed  Lady  Juliana,  in 
a  tone  of  surprise  and  disappointment ;  "  1 
don't  know  any  other  use  they're  of.  What 
quantities  I  used  to  have  from  Papa's  hot- 
houses '" 

Mrs.  Douglas  made  no  reply ;  but  con- 
ducted her  to  the  drawing-room,  where  her 
chagrin  was  dispelled  by  the  appearance  of 
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comfort  and  even  elegance  that  it  bore. 
"  Now,  this  is  really  what  I  like,"  cried 
she,  throwing  herself  on  one  of  the  couch- 
es ;  "  a  large  fire,  open  windows,  quanti- 
ties of  roses,  comfortable  Ottomans,  and 
pictures ;  only  what  a  pity  you  haven't  a 
larger  mirror." 

Mrs.  Douglas  now  rang  for  refreshments, 
and  apologized  for  the  absence  of  her  hus- 
band, who,  she  said,  was  so  much  interest- 
ed in  his  ploughing,  that  he  seldom  made 
his  appearance  till  sent  for. 

Henry  then  proposed  that  they  should 
all  go  out  and  surprise  his  brother ;  and 
though  walking  in  the  country  formed  no 
part  of  Lady  Juliana's  amusements;  yet,  as 
Mrs.  Douglas  assured  her  the  walks  were 
perfectly  dry,  and  her  husband  was  so 
pressing,  she  consented.  The  way  lay 
through  a  shrubbery,  by  the  side  of  a  brawl- 
ing brook,  whose  banks  retained  all  the 
wildness  of  unadorned  nature.  Moss,  and 
ivy,  and  fern,  clothed  the  ground ;  and,  un- 
der the  banks,  the  young  primroses  and  vio- 

vol.  I.  K 
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lets  began  to  raise  their  heads  ;  while  the 
red  wintry  berry  still  hung  thick  on  the 
hollies. 

"  This  is  really  very  pleasant,"  said  Hen- 
ry, stopping  to  contemplate  a  view  of  the 
lake  through  the  branches  of  a  weeping 
birch,  "  the  sound  of  the  stream,  and  the 
singing  of  the  birds,  and  all  those  wild 
flowers,  make  it  appear  as  if  it  was  sum- 
mer in  this  spot ;  and  only  look,  Julia,  how 
pretty  that  wherry  looks  lying  at  anchor." 
Then  whispering  to  her,  "  What  would  you 
think  of  such  a  desert  as  this,  with  the  man 
of  your  heart  ?" 

Lady  Juliana  made  no  reply,  but  by  com- 
plaining of  the  heat  of  the  sun,  the  hard- 
ness of  the  gravel,  and  the  damp  from  the 

water. 

Henry,  who  now  began  to  look  upon  the 
condition  of  a  Highland  farmer  with  more 
complacency  than  formerly,  was  confirmed 
in  his  favourable  sentiments  at  sight  of  his 
brother,  following  the  primitive  occupation 
of  the  plough,  his   fine   face  glowing  with 
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health,  and  lighted  up  with  good  humour 
and  happiness.  He  hastily  advanced  to- 
wards the  party,  and  shaking  his  brother 
and  sister-in-law  most  warmly  by  the  hand, 
expressed,  with  all  the  warmth  of  a  good 
heart,  the  pleasure  he  had  in  receiving  them 
at  his  house : — then  observing  Lady  Julia- 
na's  languid  air,  and  imputing  to  fatigue  of 
body  what,  in  fact,  was  the  consequence  of 
mental  vacuity, he  proposed  returning  home 
by  a  shorter  road  than  that  by  which  they 
had  come.  Henrv  was  aa*ain  in  raptures, 
at  the  new  beauties  this  walk  presented,  and 
at  the  hiirh  order  and  neatness  in  which  the 
grounds  were  kept. 

"  This  must  be  a  very  expensive  place 
of  yours,  though,"  said  he,  addressing  his 
sister-in-law ;  "  there  is  so  much  garden 
and  shrubbery,  and  such  a  number  of  rustic 
bridges,  bowers,  and  so  forth :  it  must  re- 
quire half  a  dozen  men  to  keep  it  in  any 
order." 

"  Such  anestablishment  would  very  ill  ac- 
cord with  our  moderate  means,"'1  replied  she; 

k  2 
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"  we  do  not  pretend  to  one  regular  gar- 
dener ;  and  had  our  little  embellishments 
been  productive  of  much  expense,  or  tend- 
ing solely  to  my  gratification,  I  should  ne- 
ver have  suggested  them.  When  we  first 
took  possession  of  this  spot,  it  was  a  per- 
fect wilderness,  with  a  dirty  farm-house  on 
it :  nothing  but  mud  about  the  doors,  no- 
thing but  wood,  and  briers,  and  brambles 
beyond  it ;  and  the  village  presented  a  still 
more  melancholy  scene  of  rank  luxuriance, 
in  its  swarms  of  dirty  idle  girls,  and  mis- 
chievous boys.  I  have  generally  found,  that 
wherever  an  evil  exists,  the  remedy  is 
not  far  off;  and  in  this  case,  it  was  strik- 
ingly obvious.  It  was  only  engaging  these 
ill-directed  children,  by  trifling  rewards,  to 
apply  their  lively  energies  in  improving  in- 
stead of  destroying  the  works  of  nature, 
as  had  formerly  been  their  zealous  practice. 
In  a  short  time,  the  change  on  the  moral 
as  well  as  the  vegetable  part  of  creation 
became  very  perceptible  :  the  children  grew 
industrious  and  peaceable ;  and,  instead  of 
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destroying  trees,  robbing  nests,  and  worry- 
ing cats,  the  bigger  boys,  under  Douglas' 
direction,  constructed  these  wooden  bridges 
and  seats,  or  cut  out  and  gravelled  the  lit- 
tle winding  paths  that  we  had  previously 
marked  out.  The  task  of  keeping  every- 
thing in  order  is  now  easy,  as  you  may  be- 
lieve, when  I  tell  you  the  whole  of  our  plea- 
sure-grounds, as  you  are  pleased  to  term 
them,  receive  no  other  attention  than  what 
is  bestowed  by  children  under  twelve  years 
of  age.  And  now  having,  1  hope,  acquit- 
ted myself  of  the  charge  of  extravagance, 
I  ought  to  beg  Lady  Juliana's  pardon  for 
this  long,  and,  1  fear,  tiresome  detail." 

Having  now  reached  the  house,  Mrs. 
Douglas  conducted  her  guest  to  the  apart- 
ment prepared  for  her ;  while  the  brothers 
pursued  their  walk. 

As  long  as  novelty  retained  its  power, 
and  the  comparison  between  Glen  fern  and 
Lochmarlie  was  fresh  in  remembrance, 
Lady  Juliana,  charmed  with  every  thing, 
was  in  high  good  humour. 

k  3 
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But  as  the  horrors  of  the  one  were  for- 
gotten, and  the  comforts  of  the  other  be- 
came familiar,  the  demon  of  ennui  a^ain 
took  possession  of  her  vacant  mind ;  and 
she  relapsed  into  all  her  capricious  humours 
and  childish  impertinences.  The  harpsi- 
chord, which,  on  her  first  arrival,  she  had 
pronounced  to  be  excellent,  was  now  de- 
clared quite  shocking  ;  so  much  out  of  tune, 
that  there  was  no  possibility  of  playing  up- 
on it.  The  small  collection  of  well-chosen 
novels  she  soon  exhausted,  and  then  they 
became  "  the  stupidest  books  she  had  ever 
read;"  the  smell  of  the  Heliotrope  now  gave 
her  the  head-ache ;  the  eij;;ht  of  the  lake 
made  her  sea-sick. 

Mrs.  Douglas  heard  all  these  civilities  in 
silence;  and  much  more  "  in  sorrow  than 
in  anger."  In  the  wayward  inclinations, 
variable  temper,  and  wretched  inanity  of 
this  poor  victim  of  indulgence,  she  beheld 
the  sad  fruits  of  a  fashionable  education ; 
and  thought,   with   humility,   that,   under 
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similar  circumstances,  such  might  have 
been  her  own  character. 

"  Oh,  what  an  awful  responsibility  do 
those  parents  incur,"  she  would  mentally 
exclaim,  "  who  thus  neglect  or  corrupt  the 
noble  deposit  of  an  immortal  soul !  And 
who,  alas  !  can  tell  where  the  mischief  may 
end.  This  unfortunate  will  herself  become 
a  mother ;  yet  wholly  ignorant  of  the  du- 
ties, incapable  of  the  self-denial  of  that  sa- 
cred office,  she  will  bring  into  the  world 
creatures  to  whom  she  can  only  transmit 
her  errors  and  her  weaknesses !" 

These  reflections  at  times  deeply  affect- 
ed the  generous  heart  and  truly  Christian 
spirit  of  Mrs.  Douglas  ;  and  she  sought,  by 
every  means  in  her  power,  to  restrain 
those  faults,  which  she  knew  it  would  be 
vain  to  attempt  eradicating. 

To  diversify  the  routine  of  days  which 
grew  more  and  more  tedious  to  Lady  J  uliana, 
the  weather  being  remarkably  fine,  many 
little  excursions  were  made  to  the  nearest 
country  seats ;  which,  though  they  did  not 
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afford  her  any  actual  pleasure,  answered 
the  purpose  of  consuming  a  considerable 
portion  of  her  time. 

Several  weeks  passed  away,  during  which 
little  inclination  was  shewn  on  the  part  of 
the  guests,  to  quit  their  present  residence ; 
when  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Douglas  were  summon- 
ed to  attend  the  sick  bed  of  Sir  Duncan 
Malcolm  ;  and  though  they  pressed  their 
guests  to  remain  during  their  absence,  yet 
Henry  felt  that  it  would  be  highly  offen- 
sive to  his  father  were  they  to  do  so,  and 
therefore  resolved  immediately  to  return  to 
Glenfern, 
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CHAPTER    XV 


;'  They  steeked  doors,  they  steeked  yett-< 

Close  to  the  cheek  and  chin ; 
They  steeked  them  a'  but  a  little  wicket, 

And  Lammikin  crap  in. 

Now  quhere's  the  Lady  of  this  castle  ?" 

Old  Ballad. 


ahe  party  were  received  with  the  loudest 
acclamations  of  joy  by  the  good  old  ladies; 
and  even  the  laird  seemed  to  have  forgot- 
ten that  his  son  had  refused  to  breed  black 
cattle,  and  that  his  daughter-in-law  was 
above  the  management  of  her  household. 

The  usual  salutations  were  scarcely  over, 
when  Miss  Grizzy,  flying  to  her  little  writ- 
ing-box, pulled  out  a  letter,  and,  with   an 
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air  of  importance,  having  enjoined  silence, 
she  read  as  follows  : 


LETTER, 


.1 


Lochmarlie  Castle, 
March  27,  17—-. 

<;  DKAR    CHILD, 

"  Sir  Samson's  stomach 
lias  been  as  bad  as  it  could  well  be,  but  not 
so  bad  as  your  roads — He  was  shook  to  a 
jelly  My  petticoat  will  never  do.  Mrs. 
M'Hall  has  had  a  girl.  I  wonder  what 
makes  people  have  girls  ;  they  never  come 
to  good — Boys  may  go  to  the  mischief,  and 
be  good  for  something — if  girls  go,  they're 
good  for  nothing  I  know  of.  I  never  saw 
such  roads — I  suppose  Glenfern  means  to 
bury  you  all  in  the  high-way — there  are 
holes  enough  to  make  you  graves,  and 
-tones  big  enough  for  coffins.  You  must 
all  come,  and  spend  Tuesday  here — not  all, 
but  some  of  you — you,  dear  child,  and  your 
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brother,  and  a  sister,  and  your  pretty  niece, 
and  handsome  nephew — I  love  handsome 
people. — MissM'Kraken  has  bounced  away 
with  her  father's  footman — I  hope  he  will 
clean  his  knives  on  her.  Come  early,  and 
come  dressed,  to  your  loving  friend, 


"  Isabella  Maclaughlan 


if 


The  letter  ended,  a  volley  of  applause 
ensued,  which  at  length  gave  place  to  con- 
sultation. '•  Of  course,  we  all  go — at  least 
as  many  as  the  carriage  will  hold:  we  have 
no  engagements,  and  there  can  be  no  ob- 
jections." 

Lady  Juliana  had  already  frowned  a  con- 
temptuous refusal,  but  in  due  time  it  was 
changed  to  a  sullen  assent,  at  the  pressing 
entreaties  of  her  husband,  to  whom  any 
place  was  now  preferable  to  home.  In 
truth,  the  mention  of  a  party  had  more 
weight  with  her  than  either  her  husband's 
wishes  or  her  aunt's  remonstrances ;  and 
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they  had  assured  her,  that  she  should  meet 
with  a  large  assemblage  of  the  very  first 
company  at  Lochmarlie  Castle. 

The  day  appointed  for  the  important 
visit  arrived;  and  it  was  arranged  that 
two  of  the  elder  ladies,  and  one  of  the 
young  ones,  should  accompany  Lady  Juli- 
ana in  her  barouche,  which  Henry  was  to 
drive. 

At  peep  of  dawn,  the  ladies  were  a-stir, 
and  at  eight  o'clock  breakfast  was  hurried 
over,  that  they  might  begin  the  prepara- 
tions necessary  for  appearing  with  dignity 
at  the  shrine  of  this  their  patron  saint.  At 
eleven  they  re- appeared  in  all  the  majesty 
of  sweeping  silk-trains,  and  well  powdered 
toupees.  In  outward  show,  Miss  Becky 
was  not  less  elaborate ;  the  united  strength 
and  skill  of  her  three  aunts  and  four  sis- 
ters, had  evidently  been  exerted  in  forcing 
her  hair  into  every  position,  but  that  for 
which  nature  had  intended  it ;  curls  stood 
on  end  around  her  forehead,  and  tresses 
were  dragged  up  from  the  roots,  and  form- 
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ed  into  a  club  on  the  crown  ;  her  arms  had 
been  strapped  back  till  her  elbows  met,  by- 
means  of  a  pink  ribbon  of  no  ordinary 
strength  or  doubtful  hue. 

Three  hours  were  passed  in  all  the  an- 
guish of  full  dressed  impatience;  an  an- 
guish in  which  every  female  breast  must 
be  ready  to  sympathise.  But  Lady  Juli- 
ana sympathised  in  no  one's  distresses  but 
her  own,  and  the  difference  of  waiting  in 
high  dress  or  in  dishabille,  was  a  distinc- 
tion to  her  inconceivable.  But  those  to 
whom  to  be  dressed  is  an  event,  will  rea- 
dily enter  into  the  feelings  of  the  ladies  in 
question,  as  they  sat,  walked,  wondered, 
exclaimed,  opened  windows,  wrung  their 
hands,  adjusted  their  dress,  &c.  &c.  during 
the  three  tedious  hours  they  were  doomed 
to  wait  the  appearance  of  their  niece. 

Two  o'clock  came,  and  with  it  Lady 
Juliana,  as  if  purposely  to  testify  her  con- 
tempt, in  a  loose  morning  dress  and  mob 
cap.  The  sisters  looked  blank  with  dis- 
appointment ;  for  having  made  themselves 
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mistresses  of  the  contents  of  her  Lady- 
ship's wardrobe,  they  had  settled  amongst 
themselves  that  the  most  suitable  dress  for 
the  occasion  would  be  black  velvet,  and 
accordingly  many  hints  had  been  given  the 
preceding  evening  on  the  virtues  of  black 
velvet  gowns  ;  they  were  warm,  and  not 
too  warm  ;  they  were  dressy,  and  not  too 
dressy  ;  Lady  Maclaughlan  was  a  great 
admirer  of  black  velvet  gowns  ;  she  had 
one  herself  with  long  sleeves,  and  that  but- 
toned behind ;  black  velvet  gowns  were 
very  much  wore  ;  they  knew  several  ladies 
who  had  them  ;  and  they  were  certain, 
there  would  be  nothing  else  wore  amongst 
the  matrons  at  Lady  Maclaughlan's,  &c. 
kc. 

Time  was  however  too  precious  to  be 
ii  iven  either  to  remonstrance  or  lamentation. 
Miss  Jacky  could  only  give  an  angry  look, 
and  Miss  Grizzy  a  sorrowful  one,  as  they 
hurried  away  to  the  carriage,  uttering  ex- 
clamations of  despair  at  the  lateness  of  the 
hour,  and  the  impossibility  that  any  body 
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could  have  time  to  dress,  after  getting  to 
Lochmarlie  Castle. 

The  consequence  of  the  delay  was,  that 
it  was  dark  by  the  time  they  reached  the 
place  of  destination.  The  carriage  drove 
up  to  the  grand  entrance  ;  but  neither 
lights  nor  servants  greeted  their  arrival  ; 
and  no  answer  was  returned  to  the  ringing 
of  the  bell. 

"  This  is  most  alarming,  I  declare !" 
cried  Miss  Grizzy 

"  It  is  quite  incomprehensible !"  observed 
Miss  Jacky  "  We  had  best  get  out,  and 
try  the  back  door." 

The  party  alighted,  and  another  attack 
being  made  upon  the  rear,  it  met  with  bet- 
ter success ;  for  a  little  boy  now  presented 
himself  at  a  narrow  opening  of  the  door, 
and  in  a  strong  Highland  accent,  demand- 
ed "  wha  ta  war  seekim" 

"  Lady  Maclaughlan,  to  be  sure,  Colin; 
was  the  reply 

"  Weel,  weel,"  still  refusing  admittance  ; 
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((  but  te  laddie's  no  to  be  spoken  wi'  to- 
night." 

"  Not  to  be  spoken  with  I"  exclaimed 
Miss  Grizzy,  almost  sinking  to  the  ground 
with  apprehension.  "  Good  gracious  1 — I 
hope  ! — I  declare  ! — Sir  Sampson  ! " 

"  Oo  aye,  hur  may  see  Lochmarlie  hur- 
sel."  Then  opening  the  door,  he  led  the 
way,  and  ushered  them  into  the  presence 
of  Sir  Sampson,  who  was  reclining  in  an 
easy  chair,  arrayed  in  a  robe-de-chambre9 
and  night  cap.  The  opening  of  the  door 
seemed  to  have  broken  his  slumber ;  for, 
gazing  around  with  a  look  of  stupefaction, 
he  demanded,  in  a  sleepy  peevish  tone, 
"  Who  was  there  ?" 

"  Bless  me,  Sir  Sampson  !"  exclaimed 
both  spinsters  at  once,  darting  forward  and 
seizing  a  hand  ;  "  Bless  me,  don't  you 
know  us  !  and  here  is  our  niece,  Lady  Ju- 
liana.,, 

"  My  Lady  Juliana  Douglas  !"  cried  he 
with  a  shriek  of  horror,  sinking  again  upon 
his  cushions — "  I  am  betrayed — I — Where 
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is  my  Lady  Maclaughlan  ? — Where  is  Phi- 
listine ? — Where  is — the  devil !  This  is  not 
to  be  borne !  My  Lady  Juliana  Douglas, 
the  Earl  of  Courtland's  daughter,  to  be  in- 
troduced to  Lochmarlie  Castle  in  so  vile 
a  manner,  and  myself  surprised  in  so  in- 
decorous a  situation  !"  And,  his  lips  quiver- 
ing with  passion,  he  rang  the  bell. 

The  summons  was  answered  by  the  same 
attendant  that  had  acted  as  gentleman 
usher. 

"  Where  are  all  my  people  ?"  demanded 
his  incensed  master. 

"  Hurs  aw  awa  tull  ta  Sandy  More's. 

"  Where  is  my  Lady  ?" 

"  Hurs  i'  ta  teach  tap."* 

"  Where  is  Murdoch  ?" 

"  Hur's  helpin  ta  leddie  i'  ta  teach 
tap." 

"  O,  we'll  all  go  up  stairs,  and  see  what 
Lady  Maclaughlan  and  Philistine  are  about 
in  the  laboratory,"  said  Miss  Grizzy     "  So 

*  House  top. 
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pray,  just  go  on  with  your  nap,  Sir  Samp- 
son; we  shall  find  the  way— don't  stir;"  and 
taking-  Lady  Juliana  by  the  hand,  away 
tripped  the  spinsters  in  search  of  their 
friend.  "  I  cannot  conceive  the  meaning 
of  ail  this,1'  whispered  Uiss  Grizzy  to  her 
sister  as  they  went  along.  "  Something 
must  be  wrong ;  but  I  said  nothing  to  dear 
Sir  Sampson,  his  nerves  are  so  easily  agi- 
tated. But  what  can  be  the  meaning  of 
all  this?  I  declare  it's  quite  a  mystery." 

After  ascending  several  long  dark  stairs, 
and  following  divers  windings  and  turn- 
ings, the  party  at  length  reached  the  door 
of  the  sanctum  sanctorum,  and  having  gent- 
ly tapped,  the  voice  of  the  priestess  was 
heard  in  no  very  encouraging  accents,  de- 
manding "  Who  was  there  ?" 

"  It's  only  us,"  replied  her  trembling 
friend. 

"  Only  us  !  humph  !  I  wonder  what  fool 
is  called  only  us  !  Open  the  door,  Philis- 
tine, and  see  what  onhj  us  wants." 

The  door  was  opened  and  the  party  en- 
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tered.  The  day  was  closing  in,  but  by  the 
faint  twilight  that  mingled  with  the  gleams 
from  a  smokv  smouldering  fire,  Ladv 
jMaelauffhlan  was  dimlv  discernible,  as  she 
stood  upon  the  hearth,  watching  the  con- 
tents of  an  enormous  kettle,  that  emitted 
both  steam  and  odour  She  regarded  the 
invaders  with  her  usual  marble  aspect,  and 
without  moving  either  joint  or  muscle  as 
they  drew  near. 

'•  I  declare— -I  don't  think  you  know  \\<- 
Laclv  Mac! an eddan, ''  said  Miss  Grizzv,  in 
a  tone  of  affected  vivacity,  with  which  she 
t- trove  to  conceal  her  agitation. 

"  Enow  you!"  repeated  her  friend— 
"  humph  !  Who  you  are,  I  know  very  well ; 
but  what  brings  you  here,  1  do  not  know. 
Do  you  know  yourselves  ?"' 

"  I  declare — I  can't  conceive — ''  began 
Miss  Grizzy  ;  but  her  trepidation  arrested 
her  speech,  and  her  sister  therefore  pro- 
ceeded-— 

"  Your  Ladyship's  declaration  is  no  less 
astonishing  than  incomprehensible.      We 
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have  waited  upon  you  by  your  own  express 
invitation  on  the  day  appointed  by  your- 
self; and  we  have  been  received  in  a  man- 
ner, I  must  say,  we  did  not  expect,  consi- 
dering this  is  the  first  visit  of  our  niece  La- 
dy Juliana  Douglas." 

"  I'll  tell  you  what,  girls,"  replied  their 
friend,  as  she  still  stood  with  her  back  to 
the  fire,  and  her  hands  behind  her  ;  "  I'll 
tell  you  what, — you  are  not  yourselves — - 
you  are  all  lost — quite  mad — that's  all— 
humph !" 

"  If  that's  the  case,  we  cannot  be  fit 
company  for  your  Ladyship,"  retorted  Miss 
Jacky  warmly  ;  "  and  therefore  the  best 
thing  we  can  do,  is  to  return  the  way  we 
came  :  Come,  Lady  Juliana — come,  sister." 

"  I  declare,  Jacky,  the  impetuosity  of 
your  temper  i- — I  really  cannot  stand  it — " 
and  the  gentle  Grizzy  gave  way  to  a  flood 
of  tears. 

"  You  used  to  be  rational,  intelligent 
creatures,'1  resumed  her  Ladyship;  "but 
what  has   come   over    you,  I  don't   know. 
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You  come  tumbling  in  here  at  the  middle 
of  the  night — and  the  top  of  the  house — 
nobody  knows  how — when  I  never  was 
thinking  of  you  ;  and  because  I  don't  tell 
a  parcel  of  lies,  and  pretend  I  expected 
you,  you  are  for  flying  off  again — humph  ! 
Is  this  the  behaviour  of  women  in  their 
senses  ?  But,  since  you  are  here,  you  may 
as  well  sit  down,  and  say  what  brought 
you.  Get  down  Gil  Bias — go  along,  Tom 
Jones,"  addressing  two  huge  cats,  who  oc- 
cupied a  three-cornered  leather  chair  by 
the  fire  side,  and  who  relinquished  it  with 
much  reluctance. 

"  How  do  you  do,  pretty  creature  ?" 
kissing  Lady  Juliana,  as  she  seated  her  in 
this  cat's  cradle.  "  Now,  girls,  sit  down, 
and  tell  what  brought  you  here  to-day — 
humph  !" 

"  Can  your  Ladyship  ask  such  a  ques- 
tion, after  having  formally  invited  us  ?" 
demanded  the  wrathful  Jacky 

"  I'll  tell  you  what,  girls  ;  you  were  just 
as  much  invited  by  me  to  dine  here  to  day, 
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as    you   were  appointed  to  sup  with  the 
Grand  Seignior — humph  !" 

"  What  day  of  the  week  does  your  La- 
dyship eali  this  ?" 

"  I  call  it  Tuesday;  but  I  suppose  the 
Glenfern  calendar  calls  it  Thursday  : 
Thursday  was  the  day  I  invited  you  to 
come." 

"  I'm  sure — I'm  thankful  we're  q-ot  to 
the  bottom  of  it  at  last,"  cried  Miss  Griz- 
zy  ;  "  I  read  it,  because  I'm  sure  you  wrote 
it,  Tuesday" 

<k  How  could  you  be  such  a  fool,  my 
love,  as  to  read  it  any  such  thing  ?  Even 
if  it  had  been  written  Tuesday,  you  might 
have  had  the  sense  to  know  it  meant  Thurs- 
day When  did  you  know  me  invite  any 
body  for  a  Tuesday  ?" 

"  I  dec-are  it's  very  true  ;  I  certainly 
ought  to  h:ive  known  better  I  am  quite 
confcuiKicd  at  my  own  stupidity  ;  for,  as 
you  observe,  even  though  you  had  said 
Tuesday,  I  might  have  known  that  you 
must  have  meant  Thursday." 
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"  Well,  well,  no  more  about  it  :  Since 
you  are  here,  you  must  stay  here,  and  you 
must  have  something  to  eat,  I  suppose. 
Sir  Sampson  and  I  have  dined  two  hours 
ago  ;  but  you  shall  have  your  dinner  for 
all  that.  I  must  shut  shop  for  this  day, 
it  seems,  and  leave  my  resuscitating  tinc- 
ture all  in  the  dead-thraw — Methusalem 
pills  quite  in  their  infancy  But  there's 
no  help  for  it :  Since  you  are  here,  you 
must  stay  here,  and  you  must  be  fed  and 
lodged  :  so  get  along,  girls,  get  along. 
Here,  Gil  Bias — come,  Tom  Jones."  And, 
preceded  by  her  cats,  and  followed  by  her 
guests,  she  led  the  way  to  the  parlour 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


'•  Point  de  milieu  :  l'hymen  et  ses  liens 
Sont  les  plus  grands  ou  des  maux  ou  des  biens.,, 

V Enfant  Prod'iguc. 

On  returning  to  the  parlour,  they  found 
Sir  Sampson  had,  by  means  of  the  indefa- 
tigable Philistine,  been  transported  into  a 
suit  of  regimentals,  and  well  powdered 
peruke,  which  had,  in  some  measure,  restor- 
ed him  to  his  usual  complacency.  Henry, 
who  had  gone  in  quest  of  some  person  to 
take  charge  of  the  horses,  now  entered ; 
and  shortly  after  a  tray  of  provisions  was 
brought,  which  the  half-famished  party 
eagerly  attacked,  regardless  of  their  hos- 
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tess'  admonitions  to  cat  sparing!}',  as  no- 
thing was  so  dangerous  as  eating  heartily 
when  people  were  hungry. 

The  repast  being  at  length  concluded, 
Lady  Maclaughlan  led  her  guests  into  the 
saloon.  They  passed  through  an  anti- 
chamber,  which  seemed,  by  the  faint  light 
of  the  lamp,  to  contain  nothing  but  piles 
on  piles  of  china,  and  entered  the  room  of 
state. 

The  eye  at  first  wandered  in  uncertain 
obscurity ;  and  the  guests  cautiously  pro- 
ceeded over  a  bare  oaken  floor,  whose  dark 
polished  surface  seemed  to  emulate  a  mir- 
ror, through  an  apartment  of  formidable 
extent.  The  walls  were  hung  with  rich, 
but  grotesque,  tapestry  The  ceiling,  by 
its  height  and  massy  carving,  bespoke  the 
age  of  the  apartment  ;  but  the  beauty  of 
the  design  was  lost  in  the  sdoom. 

A  Turkey  carpet  was  placed  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  floor  ;  and,  on  the  middle  of  the 
carpet,  stood  the  card  table,  at  which  two 
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footmen,  hastily  summoned  from  the  revels 
at  Sandy  More's,  were  placing'  chairs  and 
cards  ;  seemingly  eager  to  display  them- 
selves, as  if  to  prove  that  they  were  always 
at  their  posts. 

Cards  were  a  matter  of  course  with  Sir 
Sampson  and  his  lady  ;  but,  as  whist  was 
the  only  game  they  ever  played,  a  difficul- 
ty arose  as  to  the  means  of  providing 
amusement  for  the  younger  part  of  the 
company. 

"  I  have  plenty  of  books  for  you,  my 
loves,"  said  Lady  Maclaughlan  ;  and,  tak- 
ing one  of  the  candles,  she  made  a  journey 
to  the  other  end  of  the  room,  and  entered 
a  small  turret,  from  which  her  voice  was 
heard  issuing  most  audibly,  "  All  the  books 
that  should  ever  have  been  published  are 
here.  Read  these,  and  you  need  read  no 
more  :  all  the  world's  in  these  books — 
humph  !  Here's  the  Bible,  great  and 
small,  with  apocrypha  and  concordance  ! 
Here's  Floyer's  Mcdicina   Gcrocomica,   or. 
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trie  Galenic  Art  of  preserving  Old  Men's 
Health  ; — Love's  Art  of  Surveying  and 
Measuring  Land  ; — Transactions  of  the 
Highland  Society  ; — Glass'  Cookery  ; — - 
Flavel's  Fountain  of  Life  Opened  ; — Fen- 
cing Familiarized  ; — Observations  on  the 
use  of  Bath  Waters  ;— Cure  for  Soul  Sores  ; 
— De  Blond t's  Military  Memoirs  ;— -Mac- 
Ghie's  Book-keeping  ; — Mead  on  Pesti- 
lence ; — Astenthology,  or  the  Art  of  pre- 
serving Feeble  Life  !'" 

As  she  enumerated  the  contents  of  her 
library,  she  paused  at  the  end  of  each  title, 
in  hopes  of  hearing  the  book  called  for  ; 
but  she  was  allowed  to  proceed  without  in- 
terruption to  the  end  of  her  catalogue. 

"  Why  !  what  would  you  have,  child- 
ren ?"  cried  she  in  one  of  her  sternest  ac- 
cents. "  I  don't  know !  Do  you  know 
yourselves  ?  Here  are  two  novels,  the  only 
ones  worth  any  Christian's  reading." 

Henry  gladly  accepted  the  first  volumes 
of  Gil  Bias,  and  Clarissa  Flarlowe  ;  and,  gi- 
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ing  the  latter  to  Lady  Juliana,  began  the 
ther  himself.  Miss  Becky  was  settled 
rith  her  hands  across  ;  and,  the  whist  par- 
y  being  arranged,  a  solemn  silence  ensu- 
d. 

Lady  Juliana  turned  over  a  few  pages  of 
er  own  book,  then  begged  Henry  would 
xchange  with  her;  but  both  were  in  so 
ifferent  a  style  from  the  French  and  Ger- 
lan  school  she  had  been  accustomed  to, 
<at  they  were  soon  relinquished  in  disap- 
ointment  and  disgust. 

On  the  table,  which  had  been  placed  by 
le  fire  for  her  accommodation,  lay  an 
Inglish  Newspaper;  and  to  that   she  had 

course,  as  a  last  effort  at  amusement. 
',ut,  alas !  even  the  dulness  of  Clarissa 
hir'.owe  was  delight,  comnared  to  the  an- 
uish  with  which  this  fatal  paper  was 
■au .'.', ht,  in  the  shape  of  the  following  pa- 
i:.'}raph,  which  presented  itself  to  the  un- 
jrtuuate  fair  one's  eye. 

Si  Yesterday   v.  as  married,  by  special  li- 
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cense,   at  the  house   of  Mrs.    D ,  his 

Grace  the  Duke  of  L ,  to  the  beautiful 

and  accomplished  Miss  D .  His  Roy- 
al Highness  the  Duke  of was  graci- 
ous enough  to  act  as  father  to  the  bride 
upon  this  occasion,  and  was  present  in  per- 
son,  as  were  their  Royal  Highnesses   the 

Dukes  of ,  and  of .     The  bride 

looked  most  bewitchingly  lovely,  in  a  sim- 
ple robe  of  the  finest  Mechlin  lace,  with  a  su- 
perb veil  of  the  same  costly  material,  which 
hung  down  to  her  feet.  She  wore  a  set  of 
pearls  estimated  at  thirty  thousand  pounds, 
whose  chaste  elegance  corresponded  with 
the  rest  of  the  dress.  Immediately  after 
the  ceremony,  they  partook  of  a  sumptu- 
ous collation  ;  and  the  happy  pair  set  off 
in  a  chariot  and  four,  attended  by  six  out- 
riders, and  two  coaches  and  four. 

"  After  spending  the  honey-moon  at  his 
Grace's  unique  villa  on  the  Thames,  their 
Graces  will  receive  company  at  their  splen- 
did   mansion    in    Portman    Square.      The 
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wedding  paraphernalia  is  said  to  have  cost- 
ten  thousand  pounds  ;  and  her  Grace's  jew- 
el-box is  estimated  at  little  less  than  half 
a  million. '' 

Wretched  as  Lady  Juliana  had  long  felt 
herself  to  be,  her  former  state  of  mind  was 
positive  happiness  compared  to  what  she 
now  endured.  Envy,  regret,  self-reproach, 
and  resentment,  all  struggled  in  the  breast 
of  the  self-devoted  beauty,  while  the  paper 
dropped  from  her  hand,  and  she  cast  a  fear- 
ful glance  around,  as  if  to  ascertain  the  re- 
ality of  her  fate.  The  dreadful  certainty 
smote  her  with  a  sense  of  wretchedness 
too  acute  to  be  suppressed  ;  and,  darting  a 
look  of  horror  at  her  unconscious  husband, 
she  threw  herself  back  in  her  chair,  while 
the  scalding  tears  of  envy,  anger,  and  re- 
pentance, fell  from  her  eyes. 

Accustomed  as  Henry  now  was  to  these 
ebullitions  of  feeling  from  his  beauteous 
partner,  he  was  not  yet  so  indifferent  as  to 
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behold  them  unmoved  ;  and  he  sought  to 
sooth  her  by  the  kindest  expressions,  and 
most  tender  epithets.  These,  indeed,  had 
long  since  ceased  to  charm  away  the  La- 
dy's ill-humour,  but  they  sometimes  suc- 
ceeded in  mollifying  it.  But  now,  their 
only  effect  seemed  to  be  increasing  the  irri- 
tation, as  she  turned  from  all  her  husband's 
inquiries,  and  impatiently  withdrew  her 
hands  from  his. 

Astonished  at  a  conduct  so  incompre- 
hensible, Douglas  earnestly  besought  an 
explanation. 

"  There !"  cried  she,  at  length,  pushing 
the  paper  towards  him  :  "  see  there  what 
I  might  have  been  but  for  you  ;  and  then 
compare  it  with  what  you  have  made 
me !" 

Confounded  by  this  reproach.  Henry  ea- 
gerly snatched  up  the  paper,  and  his  eye 
instantly  fell  on  the  fatal  paragraph  ;  the 
poisoned  dart  that  struck  the  death-blow 
to  all  that  now  remained  to  him  of  happi- 
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ness — the  fond  idea  that,  even  amidst  chil- 
dish folly,  and  capricious  estrangement, 
still,  in  the  main,  he  was  beloved  !  With  a 
quivering  lip,  and  cheek  blanched  with 
mortification,  and  indignant  contempt,  he 
laid  duwn  the  paper  ;  and,  without  casting 
a  look  upon,  or  uttering  a  word  to,  his 
once  adored  and  adoring  Juliana,  quitted  the 
apartment  in  all  that  bitterness  of  spirit, 
which  a  generous  nature  must  feel,  when 
it  first  discovers  the  fallacy  of  a  cherished 
affection.  Henry  had,  indeed,  ceased  to 
regard  his  wife  with  the  ardour  of  roman- 
tic passion ;  nor  had  the  solid  feelings  of 
affectionate  esteem  supplied  its  place  :  but 
he  loved  her  still,  because  he  believed  him- 
self the  engrossing  object  of  her  tender- 
ness ;  and,  in  that  blest  delusion,  he  had 
hitherto  found  palliatives  for  her  folly,  and 
consolation  for  all  his  own  distresses. 

To  indifference  he  might  for  a  time  have 
remained  insensible ;  because,  though  his 
feelings  were  strong,  his  perceptions  were 
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not  acute.  But  the  veil  of  illusion  was 
now  rudely  withdrawn.  He  beheld  himself 
detested  where  he  imagined  himself  ador- 
ed ;  and  the  anguish  of  disappointed  affec- 
tion was  heightened  by  the  stings  of  wound- 
ed pride,  and  deluded  self-love. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


"  What's  done,  cannot  be  undone  ;  to  bed,  to  bed,  to  bed  !" 

Exit  Lady  Macbeth. 

The  distance  at  which  the  whist  party 
had  placed  themselves,  and  the  deep  inte- 
rest in  which  their  senses  were  involved, 
while  the  fate  of  the  odd  trick  was  pend- 
ing', had  rendered  them  insensible  to  the 
scene  that  was  acting  at  the  other  extre- 
mity of  the  apartment.  The  task  of  ad- 
ministering" succour  to  the  afflicted  fair  one 
therefore  devolved  upon  Miss  Becky,  whose 
sympathetic  powers  never  had  been  called 
into    action    before,     Slowly    approaching 
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the  wretched  Lady  Juliana  as  she  lay  back 
in  her  chair,  the  tears  coursing  each  other 
down  her  cheeks,  she  tendered  her  a  smell- 
ing bottle,  to  which  her  own  nose,  and  the 
noses  of  her  sisters,  were  wont  to  be  appli- 
ed, whenever,  as  they  choicely  expressed  it, 
they  wanted  a  "  fine  smell. "  But,  upon 
this  trying  occasion,  she  went  still  further : 
She  unscrewed  the  stopper ;  unfolded  a 
cotton  handkerchief,  upon  which  she  pour- 
ed a  few  drops  of  lavender  water,  and  of- 
fered it  to  her  Ladyship,  deeming  that  the 
most  elegant  and  efficient  manner  in  which 
she  could  afford  relief.  But  the  well- 
meant  offering  was  silently  waved  off;  and 
poor  Miss  Becky,  having  done  all  that  the 
light  of  reason  suggested  to  her,  retreated 
to  her  seat,  wondering  what  it  was  her 
fine  sister-in-law  would  be  at. 

By  the  time  the  rubber  was  ended,  her 
Ladyship's  fears  of  Lady  Maclaughlan  had 
enabled  her  to  conquer  her  feelings  so  far, 
that  they  had  now  sunk  into  a  state  of  sul- 
len dejection,  which  the  good  aunts  eagerly 
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interpreted  into  the  fatigue  of  the  journey 
Miss  Grizzy  declaring,  that  although  the 
drive  was  most  delightful — nohody  could  de- 
ny that — and  they  all  enjoyed  it  exces- 
sively, as  indeed  every  body  must  who  had 
eyes  in  their  head  ;  yet  she  must  own,  at 
the  same  time,  that  she  really  felt  as  if  all 
her  bones  were  broke. 

A  general  rising  therefore  took  place  at 
an  early  hour,  and  Lady  Juliana,  attended 
by  all  the  females  of  the  party,  was  usher- 
ed into  the  chamber  of  state,  which  was 
fitted  up  in  a  style  acknowledged  to  be 
truly  magnificent,  by  all  who  had  ever  en- 
joyed the  honour  of  being  permitted  to 
gaze  on  its  white  velvet  bed  curtains,  sur- 
mounted by  the  family  arms,  and  grace- 
fully tucked  up  by  hands  sinister -cemped  at 
the  wrists,  he.  But  least  my  fashionable 
readers  should  be  of  a  different  opinion,  I 
shall  refrain  from  giving  an  inventory  of 
the  various  articles  with  which  this  favour- 
ed chamber  was  furnished.     Misses  Grizzy 
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and  Jacky  occupied  the  green  room  which 
had  been  fitted  up  at  Sir  Sampson's  birth  ; 
the  curtains  hung*  at  a  respectful  distance 
from  the  ground  ;  the  chimney-piece  was 
far  beyond  the  reach  even  of  the  majestic 
Jacky's  arm  ;  and  the  painted  tiffany  toi- 
lette was  covered  with  a  shoal  of  little  tor- 
toise-shell boxes  of  all  shapes  and  sizes. 
A  grim  visage,  scowling  from  under  a  High- 
land bonnet,  graced  by  a  single  black  fea- 
ther, hung  on  high.  Miss  Grizzy  placed 
herself  before  it,  and,  holding  up  the  can- 
dle, contemplated  it  for  about  the  nine  hun- 
dredth time,  with  an  awe  bordering  almost 
on  adoration. 

*'•'  Certainly  Sir  Eneas  must  have  been  a 
most  wonderful  man — nobodvcan  deny  that; 
and  there  can  be  no  question  but  he  had 
the  second-sight  to  the  greatest  degree- 
indeed,  I  never  heard  it  disputed  ;  many  of 
his  prophecies,  indeed,  seem  to  have  been 
quite  incomprehensible  ;  but  that  is  so  much 
the  more  extraordinary,  you  know- — tor  in- 
stance, the  one  with  regard  to  our  family/' 
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lowering  her  voice — "  for  my  part  I  declare 
I  never  could  comprehend  it;  and  yet  there 
must  be  something  in  it,  too ;  but  how  any 
branch  from  the  Glenfern  tree — of  course, 
you  know,  that  can  only  mean  the  family 
tree — should  help  to  prop  Lochmarlie's 
walls,  is  what  I  can't  conceive.  If  Sir 
Sampson  had  a  son,  to  be  sure,  some  of  the 
girls — for  you  know  it  can't  be  any  of  us  ; 
at  least  I  declare  for  my  own  part — I'm  sure 
even  if  any  thing — which  I  trust,  in  good- 
ness, there  is  not  the  least  chance  of,  should 
ever  happen  to  dear  Lady  Maclaughlan, 
and  Sir  Sampson  should  take  it  into  his 
head — which,  of  course,  is  a  thing  not  to  be 
thought  about — and  indeed  I'm  quite  con- 
vinced it  would  be  very  much  out  of  re- 
spect to  dear  Lady  Maclaughlan,  as  well 
as  friendship  for  us,  if  such  a  thing  was 
ever  to  come  into  his  head." 

Here  the  tender  Grizzy  got  so  involved 
in  her  own  ideas,  as  to  the  possibility  of 
Ladv  Maclaughlan's  dealh,  and  the  pro- 
priety of  Sir  Sampson's  proposals,  together 
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with  the  fulfilling  of  Sir  Eneas  the  seer's 
prophecy,  that  there  is  no  saying  how  far 
she  strayed  in  her  self-created  labyrinth. 
Such  as  choose  to  follow  her  may  For 
our  part,  we  prefer  accompanying  the  youth- 
ful Becky  to  her  chamber,  whither  she 
was  also  attended  by  the  Lady  of  the  man- 
sion. Becky's  destiny  for  the  night  lay  at 
the  top  of  one  of  those  little  straggling 
wooden  stairs  common  in  old  houses,  which 
creaked  in  all  directions.  The  bed  was 
placed  in  a  recess  dark  as  Erebus,  and  be- 
twixt the  bed  and  the  wall  was  a  depth 
profound,  which  Becky's  eye  dared  not  at- 
tempt to  penetrate. 

"  You  will  find  every  thing  right  here, 
child,"  said  Lady  Maclaughlan  ;  "  and  if 
any  thing  should  be  wrong,  you  must  think 
it  right.  I  never  suffer  any  thing  to  be 
wrong  here — humph!"  Becky,  embolden- 
ed by  despair,  cast  a  look  towards  the  re- 
cess;  and,  in  a  faint  voice,  ventured  to  in- 
quire, "  Is  there  no  fear  that  Tom  Jones,  or 
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Gil  Bias,  may  be  in  that  place  behind  the 
bed  ?" 

"  And  if  they  should,"  answered  her  hos- 
tess, in  her  most  appalling  tone,  "  what  is 
that  to  you  ?  Are  you  a  mouse,  that  you 
are  afraid  they  will  eat  you  ?  Yes,  I  sup- 
pose you  are.  You  are  perhaps  the  prin- 
cess in  the  fairy  tale,  who  was  a  woman 
by  day,  and  a  mouse  by  night.  I  believe, 
you  are  bewitched  !  So  I  wish  your  mouse- 
ship  a  good  night."  And  she  descended 
the  creaking  stair,  singing, 

"  Mrs.  Mouse,  are  you  within." 

till  even  her  stentorian  voice  was  lost  in 
distance.  Poor  Becky's  heart  died  with 
the  retreating  sounds,  and  only  revived  to 
beat  time  with  the  worm  in  the  wood. 
Long  and  eerie  was  the  night,  as  she  gave 
herself  up  to  ;\]\  the  horrors  of  a  supersti- 
tious mind — ghosts,  grey,  black,  and  white, 
flitted   around   her   couch — cats,    half  hu- 
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man,  held  her  throat — the  death-watch 
ticked  in  her  ears.  At  length,  the  light  of 
morning  shed  its  brightening  influence  on 
the  dim  opaque  of  her  understanding ;  and 
when  all  things  stood  disclosed  in  light, 
she  shut  her  eyes,  and  ope'd  her  mouth, 
in  all  the  blissfulness  of  security  The 
light  of  day  was  indeed  favourable  for  dis- 
playing to  advantage  the  beauties  of  Loch- 
marlie  Castle,  which  owed  more  to  nature 
than  art.  It  was  beautifully  situated  on  a 
smooth  green  bank,  that  rose  somewhat 
abruptly  from  the  lake,  and  commanded  a 
view,  which,  if  not  extensive,  was  yet 
full  of  variety  and  grandeur. 

Its  venerable  turrets  reared  themselves 
above  the  trees,  which  seemed  coeval  with 
them  ;  and  the  vast  magnificence  of  its 
wide-spreading  lawns  and  extensive  fo- 
rests, seemed  to  appertain  to  some  feudal 
prince's  lofty  domain.  But  in  vain  were 
creation's  charms  spread  before  Lady  Ju- 
liana's eyes.  Woods,  and  mountains,  and 
lakes,  and  rivers,  were  odious  things  ;  and 
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her  heart  panted  for  dusty   squares,   and 
suffocating  drawing-rooms. 

Something  was  said  of  departing,  by  the 
sisters,  when  the  party  met  at  breakfast ; 
but  this  was  immediately  negatived,  in  the 
most  decided  manner,  by  their  hostess. 

"  Since  you  have  taken  your  own  time 
to  come,  my  dears,  you  must  take  mine 
to  go.  Thursday  was  the  day  I  invited 
you  for,  or  at  least  wanted  you  for,  so  you 
must  stay  Thursday,  and  go  away  on  Fri- 
day, and  my  blessing  go  with  you-— 
humph  !" 

The  sisters,  charmed  with  what  they 
termed  the  hospitality  and  friendship  of 
this  invitation,  delightedly  agreed  to  re- 
main ;  and  as  things  were  at  least  con- 
ducted in  better  stvle  there  than  at  Glen- 
fern,  uncomfortable  as  it  was,  Lady  Ju- 
liana found  herself  somewhat  nearer  home 
there  than  at  the  family  chateau.  Lady 
Maclaughlan,  who  could  be  commonly  ci- 
vil in  her  own  house,  was  at  some  pains  to 
amuse  her  guest,  by  shewing  her  collec- 
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tion  of  china,  and  cabinet  of  gems,  both 
of  which  were  remarkably  fine.  There 
was  also  a  library,  and  a  gallery,  contain- 
ing some  good  pictures,  and,  what  Lady 
Juliana  prized  still  more,  a  billiard-table. 
Thursday,  the  destined  day,  at  length  ar- 
rived, and  a  large  party  assembled  to  din- 
ner. Lady  Juliana,  as  she  half  reclined 
on  a  sofa,  surveyed  the  company  with  a 
supercilious  stare,  and  without  deigning  to 
take  any  part  in  the  general  conversation 
that  went  on.  It  was  enough  that  they 
spoke  with  a  peculiar  accent — every  thing 
they  said  must  be  barbarous  ;  but  she  was 
pleased  once  more  to  eat  off  plate,  ami  to 
find  herself  in  rooms  which,  though  gro- 
tesque and  comfortless,  yet  wore  an  air  of 
state,  and  whose  vastness  enabled  her  to 
keep  aloof  from  those  with  whom  she  never 
willingly  came  in  contact.  It  was  there- 
fore with  regret  she  saw  the  day  of  her 
departure  arrive,  and  found  herself  once 
more  an  unwilling  inmate  of  her  only  asy- 
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lum,  particularly  as  her  situation  now  re- 
quired comforts  and  indulgences  which  it 
was  there  impossible  to  procure, 
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CHAPTER  XVIIL 


-"  Xo  mother's  care 


Shielded  my  infant  innocence  with  prayer : 

Mother,  miscall 'd,  farewell !" 

Savage. 

JLhe  happy  period,  so  long  and  anxiously 
anticipated  by  the  ladies  of  Glenfern,  at 
length  arrived,  and  Lady  Juliana  present- 
ed to  the  house  of  Douglas — not,  alas  !  the 
ardently  desired  heir  to  its  ancient  conse- 
quence, but  twin-daughters,  who  could  only 
be  regarded  as  additional  burdens  on  its 
poverty 

The  old  gentleman's  disappointment  was 
excessive ;  and,  as  he  paced  up  and  down 
the  parlour,  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets. 
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he  muttered,  "  Twa  lasses !  I  ne'er  heard 
tell  o'  the  like  o't.  I  wonder  whar  their 
tochers  are  to  come  frae  ?" 

Miss  Grizzy,  in  great  perturbation,  de- 
clared, it  certainly  was  a  great  pity  it  had 
so  happened,  but  these  things  couldn't  be 
helped  ;  she  was  sure  Lady  Maclaughlan 
would  be  greatly  surprised. 

Miss  Jacky  saw  no  cause  for  regret,  and 
promised  herself  an  endless  source  of  de- 
light in  forming  the  minds  and  training 
the  ideas  of  her  infant  nieces. 

Miss  Nicky  wondered  how  they  were  to 
be  nursed.  She  was  afraid  Lady  Juliana 
would  not  be  able  for  both,  and  wet-nurses 
had  such  stomachs  ! 

Henry,  meanwhile,  whose  love  had  all 
revived  in  anxiety  for  the  safety,  and  an- 
guish for  the  sufferings  of  his  youthful 
partner,  had  hastened  to  her  apartment, 
and,  kneeling  by  her  side,  he  pressed  her 
hands  to  his  lips  with  feelings  of  the  deep- 
est emotion. 
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"  Dearer — a  thousand  times  dearer  to 
me  than  ever,"  whispered  he,  as  he  fondly 
embraced  her,  "  and  those  sweet  pledges 
of  our  love  I'1 

"  Ah,  don't  mention  them,5'  interrupted 
his  lady,  in  a  languid  tone  :  "  How  very 
provoking  •  I  hate  girls  so — and  two  of 
them- — oh  !"  and  she  sighed  deeply.  Her 
husband  sighed  too  ;  but  from  a  different 
cause.  The  nurse  now  appeared,  and  ap- 
proached with  her  helpless  charges ;  and 
both  parents,  for  the  first  time,  looked  on 
their  own  offspring. 

"  What  nice  little  creatures  !"  said  the 
delighted  father,  as,  taking  them  in  his 
arms,  he  imprinted  the  i'irst  kiss  on  the  in- 
nocent faces  of  his  daughters,  and  then 
held  them  to  their  mother  ;  who,  turning 
from  them  with  disgust,  exclaimed,  "  How 
can  you  kiss  them,  Harry  !  They  are  so 
ugly,  and  they  squall  so  !  Oh  do,  for  hea- 
ven's sake,  take  them  away  !  And  see,  there 
is  poor  Psyche,  quite  wretched  at  being  so 
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long  away  from  me — Pray,  put  her  on  the 
bed." 

"  She  will  grow  fond  of  her  babies  by 
and  by,"  said  poor  Henry  to  himself,  as  he 
quitted  the  apartment,  wi'Ji  feelings  very 
different  from  those  with  which  he  enter- 
ed it. 

At  the  pressing  solicitations  of  her  hus- 
band, the  fashionable  mother  was  prevailed 
upon  to  attempt  nursing  one  of  her  poor 
starving  infants  ;  but  the  first  trial  proved 
also  the  last,  as  she  declared  nothing  upon 
earth  should  ever  induce  her  to  perform  so 
odious  an  office  ;  and  as  Henry's  entrea- 
ties, and  her  aunt's  remonstrances,  served 
alike  to  irritate  and  agitate  her,  the  con- 
test was,  by  the  advice  of  her  medical  at- 
tendant, completely  given  up.  A  wet-nurse 
was  therefore  procured;  but  as  she  refused 
to  undertake  both  children,  and  the  old 
gentleman  would  not  hear  of  having  two 
such  incumbrances  in  his  family,  it  was  set- 
tled, to  the  unspeakable  delight  of  the 
maiden  sisters,  that  the  youngest  should  be 
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entrusted  entirely  to    their  management, 
and  brought  up  by  hand. 

The  consequence  was  such  as  might  have 
been  foreseen.  The  child,  who  was  natu- 
rally weak  and  delicate  at  its  birth,  daily 
lost  a  portion  of  its  little  strength,  while 
its  continued  cries  declared  the  intensity  of 
its  sufferings,  though  they  produced  no 
other  effect  on  its  unfeeling  mother,  than 
her  having  it  removed  to  a  more  distant 
apartment,  as  she  could  not  endure  to  hear 
the  cross  little  thing  scream  so  for  nothing. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  more  favoured 
twin,  who  was  from  its  birth  a  remarka- 
bly strong  lively  infant,  and  met  with  all 
justice  from  its  nurse,  throve  apace,  and 
was  pronounced  by  her  to  be  the  very  pic- 
ture of  the  bonnie  leddie,  its  mamma ;  and 
then,  with  all  the  low  cunning  of  her  kind, 
she  would  launch  forth  into  panegyrics  of 
its  beauty,  and  prophecies  of  the  great 
dignities  and  honours  that  would  one  day 
be  showered  upon  it ;  until,  by  her  fawn- 
ing and  flattery,  she  succeeded  in  exciting 

vol.  i.  M 
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a  degree  of  interest,  which  nature  had  not 
secured  for  it  in  the  mothers  breast. 

Things  were  in  this  situation,  when,  at 
the  end  of  three  weeks,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Douglas  arrived  to  offer  their  congratula- 
tions on  the  birth  of  the  twins.  Lady  Ju- 
liana received  her  sister-in-law  in  her  apart- 
ment, which  she  had  not  yet  quitted,  and 
replied  to  her  congratulations,  only  by 
querulous  complaints,  and  childish  mur- 
murs. 

"  I  am  sure  you  are  very  happy  in  not 
having  children,"  continued  she,  as  the 
cries  of  the  little  sufferer  reached  her  ear ; 
"  I  hope  to  goodness  I  shall  never  have 
any  more. — I  wonder  if  any  body  ever  had 
twin  daughters  before  !  and  I,  too,  who 
hate  girls  so  !" 

Mrs.  Douglas,  disgusted  with  her  un- 
feeling folly,  knew  not  what  to  reply,  and 
a  pause  ensued ;  but  a  fresh  burst  of  cries 
from  the  unfortunate  baby,  again  called 
forth  its  mother's  indignation. 
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ic  I  wish  to  goodness  that  child  was  gag- 
ged,1' cried  she,  holding  her  hands  to  her 
ears.  *•  It  has  done  nothing  but  scream 
since  the  hour  it  was  born,  and  it  makes 
me  quite  sick  to  hear  it." 

"  Poor  little  dear !"  said  Mrs.  Douglas,, 
compassionately,  (i  it  appears  to  suffer  a 
great  deal." 

"  Suffer  !"  repeated  her  sister-in-law  : 
'*  What  can  it  suffer?  I  am  sure  it  meets 
with  a  great  deal  more  attention  than  any 
person  in  the  house.  These  three  old  wo- 
men do  nothing  but  feed  it  from  morning 
to  night,  with  every  thing  they  can  think 
of,  and  make  such  a  fuss  about  it !" 

"  I  suspect,  my  dear  sister,  you  would 
be  very  sorry  for  yourself,"  said  Mrs.  Dou- 
glas with  a  smile,  "  were  you  to  endure 
the  same  treatment  as  your  poor  baby  ; 
stuffed  with  improper  food,  and  loathsome 
drugs,  and  bandied  about  from  one  person 
to  another." 

"  You  may  say  what  you  please,"  re- 
torted Lady  Juliana,  pettishly  ;    "  but  I 
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know  its  nothing  but  ill  temper":  nurse 
says  so  too ;  and  it  is  so  ugly  with  con- 
stantly crying,  that  I  cannot  bear  to  look 
at  it ;"  and  she  turned  away  her  head,  as 
Miss  Jacky  entered  with  the  little  culprit 
in  her  arms,  which  she  was  vainly  endea- 
vouring to  talk  into  silence,  while  she  dan- 
dled it  in  the  most  awkward  maiden-like 
manner  imaginable. 

"  Good  heavens  !  what  a  fright !"  ex- 
claimed the  tender  parent,  as  her  child  was 
held  up  to  her.  "  Why,  it  is  much  less 
than  when  it  was  born,  and  its  skin  is  as 
yellow  as  saffron,  and  it  squints  !  Only  look 
what  a  difference,''  as  the  nurse  advanced 
and  ostentatiously  displayed  her  charge, 
who  had  just  waked  out  of  a  long  sleep  ; 
its  cheeks  flushed  with  heat ;  its  skin  com- 
pletely filled  up ;  and  its  large  eyes  rolling 
under  its  already  dark  eye-lashes. 

"  The  bonny  weans  just  her  mamma's 
ptckter,"  drawled  out  the  nurse,  "  but  the 
wee  missy's  unco  like  her  aunties.'' 

"  Take  her  away,"  cried  Lady  Juliana, 
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in  a  tone  of  despair — "  I  wish  I  could  send 
her  out  of  my  hearing  altogether,  for  her 
noise  will  be  the  death  of  me." 

"  Alas  !  what  would  I  give  to  hear  the 
blessed  sound  of  a  living  child  !"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Douglas,  taking  the  infant  in  her 
arms.  "  And  how  great  would  be  my  hap- 
piness, could  I  call  the  poor  rejected  one 
mine !" 

"  I'm  sure  you  are  welcome  to  my  share 
of  the  little  plague,"  said  her  sister-in-law, 
with  a  laugh,  "  if  you  can  prevail  upon 
Harry  to  give  up  his/' 

"  I  would  give  up  a  great  deal,  could  my 
poor  child  find  a  mother,"  replied  her  hus- 
band, who  just  then  entered. 

"  My  dear  brother!'"  cried  Mrs.  Doug- 
las, her  eyes  beaming  with  delight,  "  do 
you  then  confirm  Lady  Julianas  kind  pro- 
mise ?  Indeed  I  will  be  a  mother  to  your 
dear  baby,  and  love  her  as  if  she  were  my 
own  ;  and  in  a  month — Oh  !  in  much  less 
time- — you  shall  sec  her  as  stout  as  her  sis- 
ter " 
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Henry  sighed,  as  he  thought,  why  has 
not  mv  poor  babe  such  a  mother  of  its  own  ! 
Then  thanking  his  sister-in-law  for  her  jje- 
ncrous  intentions,  he  reminded  her  that  she 
must  consult  her  husband,  as  few  men 
Jiked  to  be  troubled  with  any  children  but 
their  own. 

*•'  You  are  in  the  right,"  said  Mrs. 
Douglas,  blushing  at  the  impetuosity  of 
feeling,  which  had  made  her  forget  for  an 
instant  the  deference  due  to  her  husband; 
"  I  shall  instantly  ask  his  permission,  and 
he  is  so  indulgent  to  all  my  wishes,  that  I 
have  little  doubt  of  obtaining  his  consent  ;n' 
and,  with  the  child  in  her  arms,  she  has- 
tened to  her  husband,  and  made  known 
her  request. 

Mr.  Douglas  received  the  proposal  with 
considerable  coolness  ;  wondering  what  his 
w  ife  could  see  in  such  an  ugly  squalling 
thing,  to  plague  herself  about  it.  If  it 
had  been  a  boy,  old  enough  to  speak  and 
run  about,  there  might  be  some  amusement 
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in  it ;  but  he  could  not  see  the  use  of  a 
squalling  sickly  infant — and  a  girl  too  ! 

His  wife  sighed  deeply,  and  the  tears 
stole  down  her  cheeks,  as  she  looked  on  the 
wan  visage  and  closed  eyes  of  the  little  suf* 
ferer.  Ki  God  help  thee,  poor  baby  !"  said 
she  mournfully  ;  "  you  are  rejected  on  all 
hands,  but  your  misery  will  soon  be  at  an 
end ;"  and  she  was  slowly  leaving  the 
room  with  her  helpless  charge,  when  her 
husband,  touched  at  the  sight  of  her  dis- 
tress, though  the  feeling  that  caused  it  he 
did  not  comprehend,  called  to  her,  "  I 
am  sure,  Alicia,  if  you  really  wish  to  take 
charge  of  the  infant,  I  have  no  objections  ; 
only  I  think  you  will  find  it  a  great  plague, 
and  the  mother  is  such  a  fool." 

"  Worse  than  a  fool,"  said  Mrs.  Dou- 
glas indiguantly,  "  for  she  hates  and  ab- 
jures this  her  poor  unoffending  babe." 

"  Does  she  so  ?"  cried  Mr.  Douglas,, 
every  kindling  feeling  roused  within  him 
at  the  idea  of  his  blood  being  hated  and 
abjured  ;  "  then,  hang  me!  if  she  shall  have 
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any  child  of  Harry's  to  hate,  as  long  as  I 
have  a  house  to  shelter  it,  and  a  sixpence 
to  bestow  upon  it,"  taking  the  infant  in 
his  arms,  and  kindly  kissing  it. 

Mrs.  Douglas  smiled  through  her  tears, 
as  she  embraced  her  husband,  and  praised 
his  goodness  and  generosity ;  then,  full  of 
exultation  and  delight,  she  flew  to  impart 
the  success  of  her  mission  to  the  parents  of 
her  protege. 

Great  was  the  surprise  of  the  maiden- 
nurses,  at  finding  they  were  to  be  bereft 
of  their  little  charge. 

"  I  declare,  I  think  the  child  is  doing  as 
well  as  possible,"  said  Miss  Grizzy.  "  To 
be  sure,  it  does  yammer  constantly — that 
can't  be  denied ;  and  it  is  uncommonly 
small — nobody  can  dispute  that.  At  the 
same  time,  I  am  sure,  I  can't  tell  what 
makes  it  cry,  for  I've  given  it  two  cholic 
powders  every  day,  and  a  tea  spoonful  of 
Lady  Maclaughlan's  carminative  every  three 
hours." 

"  And  I've  done  nothing  but  make  wa- 
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ter- gruel,  and  chop  rusks  for  it,"  quoth 
Miss  Nicky.  "  and  yet  it  is  never  satisfied, 
T  wonder  what  it  would  be  at." 

"  I  know  perfectly  well  what  it  would  be 
at,"  said  Miss  Jacky,  with  an  air  of  im- 
portance. "  All  this  crying  and  scream- 
ing, is  for  nothing  else  but  a  nurse  ;  but  it 
ought  not  to  be  indulged  :  there  is  no  end 
of  indulging  the  desires,  and  'tis  amazing 
how  cunning  children  are,  and  how  soon 
they  know  .how  to  take  advantage  of  peo- 
ple's weakness,*'  glancing  an  eye  of  fire  at 
Mrs.  Douglas.  <■  Were  that  my  child,  I 
would  feed  her  on  bread  and  water,  before 
I  would  humour  her  fancies.  A  pretty  les- 
son indeed !  If  she's  to  have  her  own  way 
before  she's  a  month  old." 

Mrs.  Douglas  knew  that  it  was  in  vain 
to  attempt  arguing  with  her  aunts.  She 
therefore  allowed  them  to  wonder,  and  de- 
claim over  their  sucking  pots,  cholic  pow- 
ders, and  other  instruments  of  torture, 
while  she  sent  to  the  wife  of  one  of  her  te- 
nants  who   had  lately   lain    in,  and   who 
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a\  ished  for  the  situation  of  nurse,  appoint- 
ing her  to  be  at  Loclimarlie  the  following  day 
Having  made  her  arrangements,  and  col- 
lected the  scanty  portion  of  clothing  Mrs. 
Nurse  chose  to  allow,  Mrs.  Douglas  re- 
paired to  her  sister-in-law's  apartment, 
with  her  little  charge  in  her  arms.  She 
found  her  still  in  bed,  and  surrounded  with 
her  favourites. 

''  So  you  really  are  going  to  torment 
yourself  with  that  little  screech-owl,"  said 
she.  "  Well,  I  must  say  it's  very  good  of 
you  ;  but  I  am  afraid  you  will  soon  tire  of 
her.  Children  are  such  plagues  !  Are  they 
not,  my  darling?"  added  she,  kissing  her 
pug. 

"  You  wrill  not  say  so,  when  you  have 
seen  my  little  girl  a  month  hence,',  said 
Mrs.  Douglas,  trying  to  conceal  her  dis- 
gust for  Henry's  sake,  who  had  just  then 
entered  the  room.  "  She  has  promised  me 
never  to  cry  any  more  ;  so  give  her  a  kiss, 
and  let  us  be  gone." 

The  high-bred  mother  slightly   touched 
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the  cheek  of  her  sleeping  babe,  extended 
her  finger  to  her  sister-in-law,  and  careless- 
ly bidding  them  good-bye,  returned  to  her 
pillow  and  her  pugs. 

Henry  accompanied  Mrs.  Douglas  to  the 
carriage,  and  before  they  parted,  he  pro- 
mised his  brother  to  ride  over  to  Lochmar- 
lie  in  a  few  days.  He  said  nothing  of  his 
child,  but  his  glistening  eye,  and  the  warm 
pressure  of  his  hand,  spoke  volumes  to  the 
kind  heart  of  his  brother;  who  assured  him 
that  Alice  would  be  very  good  to  his  little 
girl,  and  that  he  was  sure  she  would  get 
quite  well  when  she  got  a  nurse.  The 
carriage  drove  off,  and  Henry,  with  a 
heavy  spirit,  returned  to  the  house  to  listen 
to  his  father's  lectures,  his  aunts'  ejacula- 
tions, and  his  wife  s  murmurs. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


€i  We  may  boldly  spend  upon  the  hope  of  wIum 
Is  to  come  in/' 

Henry  TV. 


1  he  birth  of  twin  daughters  awakened 
the  young  father  to  a  still  stronger  sense 
of  the  total  dependence  and  extreme  help- 
lessness of  his  condition.  Yet  how  to  re- 
medy it  he  knew  not :  to  accept  of  his  fa- 
ther's proposal  was  out  of  the  question,  and 
it  was  equally  impossible  for  him,  were  he 
ever  so  inclined,  to  remain  much  longer  p 
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burden  on  the  narrow  income  of  the  Laird 
of  Glenfern.  One  alternative  only  remain- 
ed, which  was  to  address  the  friend  and 
patron  of  his  youth,  General  Cameron;  and 
to  him  he  therefore  wrote,  describing  all 
the  misery  of  his  situation,  and  imploring 
his  forgiveness  and  assistance.  "  The  old 
General's  passion  must  have  cooled  by  this 
time,"  thought  he  to  himself,  as  he  sealed 
the  letter,  "  and,  as  he  has  often  overlook- 
ed former  scrapes,  I  think,  after  all,  he  will 
help  me  out  of  this  greatest  one  of  all." 

For  once  Henry  was  not  mistaken.  He 
received  an  answer  to  his  letter,  in  which 
the  General,  after  execrating  his  folly  in 
marrying  a  lady  of  quality  ;  swearing  at 
the  birth  of  his  twin  daughters  ;  and  giving 
him  some  wholesome  counsel  as  to  his  fu- 
ture mode  of  life ;  concluded  by  informing 
that  he  had  got  him  reinstated  in  his  for- 
mer rank  in  the  army;  that  he  should  settle 
seven  hundred  per  annum  on  him,  till  he 
saw  how  matters  were  conducted,  and,  in 
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the  mean  time,  enclosed  a  draught  for  four 
hundred  pounds,  to  open  the  campaign. 

Though  this  was  not.  according  toHenry's 
notions,  •'  coming  down  handsomely,"  still 
it  was  better  than  not  coming  down  at  all, 
and  with  a  mixture  of  delight  and  disap- 
pointment, he  flew  to  communicate  the 
tidings  to  Lady  Juliana. 

"  Seven  hundred  pounds  a  year !"  ex- 
claimed she,  in  raptures  :  "  Heavens  !  what 
a  quantity  of  money  !  why,  we  shall  be 
quite  rich,  and  I  shall  have  such  a  beauti- 
ful house,  and  such  pretty  carriages,  and 
give  such  parties,  and  buy  so  many  fine 
things — Oh  dear,  how  happy  I  shall  be!" 

"  You  know  little  of  money,  Julia,  if 
you  think  seven  hundred  pounds  will  do 
all  that,"  replied  her  husband  gravely. 
"  I  hardly  think  we  can  afford  a  house  in 
town  ;  but  we  may  have  a  pretty  cottage 
at  Richmond  or  Twickenham,  and  I  can 
keep  a  curricle,  and  drive  you  about,  you 
know  ;  and  we  may  give  famous  good  din- 
ners." 
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A  dispute  here  ensued;  her  Ladyship 
hated  cottages,  and  curricles,  and  good 
dinners,  as  much  as  her  husband  despised 
fancy  balls,  opera  boxes,  and  chariots. 

The  fact  was,  that  the  one  knew  very 
nearly  as  much  of  the  real  value  of  money 
as  the  other,  and  Henry's  sober  scheme  was 
just  about  as  practicable  as  his  wife's  ex- 
travagant one. 

Brought  up  in  the  luxurious  profusion 
of  a  great  house  ;  accustomed  to  issue  her 
orders,  and  have  them  obeyed,  Lady  Juliana, 
at  the  time  she  married,  was  in  the  most 
blissful  state  of  ignorance,  respecting  the  va- 
lue of  pounds,  shillings,  and  pence.  Her 
maid  took  care  to  have  her  wardrobe  sup- 
plied with  all  things  needful;  and  when  she 
wanted  a  new  dress  or  a  fashionable  jewel, 
it  was  only  driving  to  Madame  D.'s,  or  Mr. 
Y  's,  and  desiring  the  article  to  be  sent  to 
herself,  while  the  bill  went  to  her  papa. 

From,  never  seeing  money  in  its  own 
vulgar  form,  Lady  Juliana  had  learned  to 
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consider  it  as  a  mere  nominal  thing ;  while, 
on  the  other  hand,  her  husband,  from  see- 
ing too  much  of  it,  had  formed  almost 
equally  erroneous  ideas  of  its  powers.  By 
the  mistaken  kindness  of  General  Came- 
ron, he  had  been  indulged  in  all  the  fa- 
shionable follies  of  the  day,  and  allowed  to 
use  his  patron  s  ample  fortune  as  if  it  had 
already  been  his  own  ;  nor  was  it  until  he 
found  himself  a  prisoner  at  Glenfern  from 
want  of  money,  that  he  had  ever  attached 
the  smallest  importance  to  it.  In  short, 
both  the  husband  and  wife,  had  been  ac- 
customed to  look  upon  it  in  the  same  light- 
as  the  air  they  breathed.  They  knew  it 
essential  to  life,  and  concluded  that  it 
would  come  some  wav  or  other ;  either 
from  the  east  or  west,  north  or  south. 
As  for  the  vulgar  concerns  of  meat  and 
drink,  servants'  wages,  taxes,  and  so  forth, 
they  never  found  a  place  in  the  calcula- 
tions of  either.  Birth-day  dresses,  fetes, 
operas,  equipages,  and  state  liveries,  whir- 
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led  in  rapid  succession  through  Lady  Ju- 
liana's brain,  while  clubs,  curricles,  horses, 
and  claret,  took  possession  of  her  husband's 
mind. 

However  much  they  differed  in  the 
proposed  modes  of  shewing  off  in  London, 
both  agreed  perfectly  in  the  necessity  of 
going  there,  and  Henry  therefore  hastened 
to  inform  his  father  of  the  change  in  his 
circumstances,  and  apprize  him  of  his  in- 
tention of  immediately  joining  his  regi- 
ment, the Guards. 

"  Seven  hunder  pound  a  year !"  exclaim- 
ed the  old  gentleman  ;  "  Seven  hunder 
pound!  Oo  what  can  ye  mak  o'  a' that  siller? 
Ye'll  surely  lay  by  the  half  o't  to  tocher 
your  bairns — Seven  hunder  pound  a  year 
for  doing  naething  1" 

Miss  Jacky  was  afraid,  unless  they  got 
some  person  of  sense,  (which  would  not  be 
an  easy  matter,)  to  take  the  management 
of  it,  it  would  perhaps  be  found  little 
enough  in  the  long  run. 
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Miss  (irizzy  declared  it  was  a  very  hand- 
some income,  nobody  could  dispute  that;  at 
the  same  time,  every  body  must  allow,  that 
the  money  could  not  have  been  better  be- 
stowed. 

Miss  Nicky  observed,  "  there  was  a  great 
deal  of  good  eating  and  drinking  in  seven 
hundred  a-year,  if  people  knew  how  to  ma- 
nage it." 

All  was  bustle  and  preparation  through- 
out Glenfern  Castle,  and  the  young  ladies' 
good  natured  activity  and  muscular  powers 
were  again  in  requisition  to  collect  the 
wardrobe,  and  pack  the  trunks,  imperial, 
&c.  of  their  noble  sister. 

Glenfern  remarked,  "  that  fules  war  fond 
o'  flitting,  for  they  seemed  glad  to  leave 
the  good  quarters  they  were  in." 

Miss  Grizzy  declared,  there  was  a  great 
excuse  for  their  being  glad,  poor  things  ! 
young  people  were  always  so  fond  of  a 
change ;  at  the  same  time,  nobody  could 
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deny   but    that   it   would  have  been  quite 
natural  for  them  to  feel  sorry  too. 

Miss  Ja<  ky  was  astonished  how  any  per- 
son's mind  could  be  so  callous  as  to  think 
of  leaving  Glenfern  without  emotion. 

Miss  Nicky  wondered  what  was  to  be- 
come of  the  christening  cake  she  had  or- 
dered from  Perth  ;  it  might  be  as  old  as 
the  hills  before  there  would  be  another 
child  born  amongst  them. 

The  Misses  were  ready  to  weep  at  the 
disappointment  of  the  dreaming  bread. 

In  the  midst  of  all  this  agitation,  mental 
and  bodily,  the  long-looked  for  moment  ar 
rived.  The  carriage  drove  round  ready  pack- 
ed and  loaded,  and,  absolutely  screaming 
with  delight,  Lady  Juliana  sprung  into  it ; 
as  she  nodded,  and  kissed  her  hand  to  the 
assembled  group,  she  impatiently  called 
to  Henry  to  follow  His  adieus  were,  how- 
ever, not  quite  so  tonish  as  those  of  his 
high-bred  lady,  for  he  went  duly  and  se- 
verally through  all  the  evolutions  of  kiss- 
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ing,  embracing,  shaking  of  hands,  and  pro- 
mises to  write ;  then  taking  his  station  by 
the  side  of  the  nurse  and  child,  the  rest  of 
the  carriage  being  completely  filled  by  the 
favourites,  he  bade  a  long  farewell  to  his 
paternal  halls  and  the  land  of  his  birth. 
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CHAPTER  XX 


— — — "  For  trifles,  why  should  I  displease 
The  man  I  love  ?  For  trifles  such  as  these 
To  serious  mischiefs  lead  the  man  I  love,1' 

Horace. 


oright  prospects  of  future  happiness,  and 
endless  plans  of  expense,  floated  through 
Lady  Juliana's  brain,  and  kept  her  temper 
in  some  degree  of  serenity  during  the  jour- 
ney 

Arrived  in  London,  she  expressed  her- 
self enraptured  at  being  once  more  in  a  ci- 
vilized country,  and  restored  to  the  socie- 
ty of  human  creatures.     An  elegant  house, 
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and  suitable  establishment,  wert  imme- 
diately provided  ;  and  a  thousand  dear 
friends,  who  had  completely  forgotten  her 
existence,  were  now  eager  to  welcome  her 
to  her  former  haunts,  and  lead  her  thought- 
less and  willing  steps  in  the  paths  of  dissi- 
pation and  extravagance. 

Soon  after  their  arrival,  thev  were  vi- 
sited  by  General  Cameron.  It  was  two 
o'clock,  yet  Lady  Juliana  had  not  appear- 
ed ;  and  Henry,  half-stretched  upon  a  so- 
pha,  was  dawdling  over  his  breakfast,  with 
half-a-dozen  newspapers  scattered  round. 

The  first  salutations  over,  the  General 
demanded — "  Am  I  not  to  be  favoured  with 
a  sight  of  your  lady  ?  Is  she  afraid  that  I 
am  one  of  your  country  relations,  and  taken 
her  flight  from  the  breakfast  table  in  conse- 
quence ?" 

<k  She  has  not  yet  made  her  appearance," 
replied  Douglas  ;  "  but  I  will  let  her  know 
you  are  here.  I  am  sure  she  will  be  hap- 
py to  make  acquaintance  with  one  to  whom 
I  am  so  much  indebted.' 

] 
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A  message  was  dispatched  to  Lady  Juli- 
ana, who  returned  for  answer,  that  she 
would  be  down  immediately  Three-quar- 
ters of  an  hour,  however,  elapsed  ;  and  the 
General,  provoked  with  this  inattention 
and  affectation,  was  preparing*  to  depart, 
when  the  Lady  made  her  appearance. 

"  Juliana,  my  love,"  said  her  husband, 
"  let  me  present  you  to  General  Cameron 
■ — the  generous  friend  who  has  acted  the 
part  of  a  father  towards  me,  and  to  whom 
you  owe  all  the  comforts  you  enjoy  " 

Lady  Juliana  slightly  bowed  with  care- 
less ease,  and  half  uttered  a  "  How  d'ye 
do — very  happy  indeed — "  as  she  glided  on 
to  pull  the  bell  for  breakfast.  "  Cupid, 
Cupid!"  cried  she  to  the  dog,  who  had  flown 
upon  the  General,  and  was  barking  most 
vehemently  ;  "  poor  darling  Cupid !  are 
you  almost  starved  to  death  ?  Harry,  do 
give  him  that  muffin  on  your  plate." 

"  You  are  very  late  to  day,  my  love/' 
cried  the  mortified  husband. 
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"  I  have  been  pestered  for  the  last  hour 
with  Duval  and  the  court  dresses,  and  I 
could  not  fix  on  what  I  should  like." 

"  I  think  you  might  have  deferred  the 
ceremony  of  choosing  to  another  opportuni- 
ty. General  Cameron  has  been  here  above 
an  hour." 

"  Dear  !  I  hope  you  did  not  wait  for 
me — I  shall  be  quite  shocked !"  drawled 
out  her  Ladyship  in  a  tone  denoting-  how 
very  indifferent  the  answer  would  be  to 
her. 

"  I  beg  your  Ladyship  would  be  under 
no  uneasiness  on  that  account,"  replied  the 
General,  in  an  ironical  tone,  which,  though 
lost  upon  her,  was  obvious  enough  to  Hen- 
ry 

"  Have  you  breakfasted  ?"  asked  Lady 
Juliana,  exerting  herself  to  be  polite. 

"  Absurd,  my  love  !"  cried  her  husband. 
"  Do  you  suppose  I  should  have  allowed 
the  General  to  wait  for  that  too  all  this 
time,  if  he  had  not  breakfasted  many  hours 


ago." 


'MARRIAGE.  -tiyCt 

<c  How  cross  you  are  this  morning,  my 
Harry  !  I  protest  my  Cupidon  is  quite 
ashamed  of  your  grossierete  .'" 

A  servant  now  entered  to  say  Mr.  Shagg 
was  come  to  know  her  Ladyship's  final  de- 
cision about  the  hammer-cloths  ;  and  the 
new  footman  was  come  to  be  engaged  ;  and 
the  china  merchant  was  below. 

"  Send  up  one  of  them  at  a  time  ;  and, 
as  to  the  footman,  you  may  say,  I'll  have 
him  at  once,"  said  Lady  Juliana. 

"  I  thought  you  had  engaged  Mrs.  D's. 
footman  last  week.  She  gave  him  the 
best  character,  did  she  not  ?"  asked  her 
husband. 

"  O  yes  !  his  character  was  good  enough  ; 
but  he  was  a  horrid  cheat  for  all  that.  He 
called  himself  five  feet  nine,  and  when  he 
was  measured,  he  turned  out  to  be  only 
five  feet  seven  and  a  half." 

"   Pshaw  !"  exclaimed   Henry   angrily 
*"'  What  the  devil  did  that  signify,  if  the 
man  had  a  good  character  ?" 

VOL.  i.  n 
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"  How  absurdly  you  talk,  Harry,  as  if  a 
man's  character  signified,  who  has  nothing 
to  do  but  to  stand  behind  my  carriage  !— • 
A  pretty  figure  he'd  made  there  beside  Tho- 
mas, who  is  at  least  five  feet  ten !" 

The  entrance  of  Mr.  Shagg,  bowing  and 
scraping,  and  laden  with  cloths,  lace,  and 
fringes,  interrupted  the  conversation. 

"  Well,  Mr.  Shagg,'1  cried  Lady  Juliana, 
"  what's  to  be  done  with  that  odious  leo- 
pard's skin  ;  you  must  positively  take  it  off 
my  hands.  I  would  rather  never  go  in  a 
carriage  again  as  shew  myself  in  the  Park 
with  that  frightful  thing." 

"  Certainly,  my  Lady,"  replied  the  obse- 
quious Mr.  Shagg,  "  any  thing  your  Lady- 
ship pleases  ;  your  Ladyship  can  have  any 
hammer-cloth  you  like  ;  and  I  have  accord- 
ingly brought  patterns  of  the  very  newest 
fashions  for  your  Ladyship  to  make  choice. 
Here  are  some  uncommon  elegant  articles. 
At  the  same  time,  my  Lady,  your  Lady- 
ship must  be  sensible,  that  it  is  impossible 
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that  we  can  take  back  the  leopard's  skin. 
It  was  not  only  cut  out  to  fit  your  Lady- 
ship's coach -box — and  consequently  your 
Ladyship  understands  it  would  not  fit  any- 
other — but  the  silver  feet  and  crests  have 
also  been  affixed  quite  ready  for  use,  so 
that  the  article  is  quite  lost  to  us.  J  am 
confident,  therefore,  that  your  Ladyship 
will  consider  of  this,  and  allow  it  to  be  put 
down  in  your  bill." 

"  Put  it  any  where  but  on  my  coach-box, 
and  don't  bore  me  !"  answered  Lady  Ju- 
liana, tossing  over  the  patterns,  and  hum- 
ming a  tune. 

"  What,"  said  her  husband,  "  is  that  the 
leopard's  skin  you  were  raving  about  last 
week,  and  are  you  tired  of  it  before  it  has 
been  used  ?" 

"  And  no  wonder.  Who  do  you  think  I 
saw  in  the  Park  yesterday,  but  that  old 
quiz  Lady  Denham,  just  come  from  the 
country,  with  her  frightful  old  coach  set  ofl 
with  a  hammer-cloth  precisely  like  the  one 

n  2 
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I  had  ordered.  Only  fancy  people  saying, 
Lady  Denham  sets  the  fashion  for  Lady 
Juliana  Douglas  !  O,  there's  confusion  and 
despair  in  the  thought  1" 

Confusion,  at  least,  if  not  despair,  was 
painted  in  Henry's  face,  as  he  saw  the  Ge- 
neral's glance  directed  alternately  with  con- 
tempt at  Lady  Juliana,  and  at  himself, 
mingled  with  pity.  He  continued  to  fidget 
about  in  all  directions,  while  Lady  Juliana 
talked  nonsense  to  Mr.  Shagg,  and  wonder- 
ed if  the  General  never  meant  to  go  away. 
But  he  calmly  kept  his  ground  till  the  mail 
Was  dismissed,  and  another  introduced, 
loaded  with  china  jars,  monsters,  and  dis- 
torted tea-pots,  for  the  capricious  fair  one's 
choice  and  approbation. 

"  Beg  ten  thousand  pardons,  my  Lady, 
for  not  calling  yesterday,  according  to  ap- 
pointment—quite an  unforeseen  impediment. 
The  Countess  of  Godolphin  had  somehow 
got  private  intelligence  that  I  had  a  set  of 
fresh  commodities  just  cleared  from  the  cus- 
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torn-house,  and  well  knowing  such  things  are 

not  long  in  hand  ;  her  La'ship  came  up  from 

the  country  on  purpose — the  Countess  has 
so  much  taste  : — sne  drove  straight  to  my 

warehouse,  and  kept  me  a  close  prisoner 
till  after  your  La'ship's  hour ;  but  I  hope 
it  may  not  be  taken  amiss,  seeing  that  it  is 
not  a  customary  thing  with  us  to  be  calling 
on  customers,  not  to  mention,  that  this  line 
of  goods  is  not  easily  transported  about. 
However,  I  flatter  myself  the  articles  now 
brought  for  your  Ladyship's  inspection  will 
not  be  found  beneath  your  notice.  Please 
to  observe  this  choice  piece — it  represents 
a  Chinese  cripple,  squat  on  the  ground, 
with  his  legs  crossed.  Your  Ladyship  may 
observe  the  head  and  chin  advanced  for- 
wards, as  in  the  act  of  begging.  The  tea 
pours  from  the  open  mouth  ;  and,  till  your 
Ladyship  tries,  you  can  have  no  idea  of  the 
elegant  effect  it  produces." 

"  That  is  really  droll,"  cried  Lady  Ju- 
liana, with  a  laugh  of  delight ;  i(  and  I  must 

n  3 
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have  the  dear  sick  beggar,  he  is  so  deli- 
eiously  hideous/ 

it    AnA  koro  "  rnnt innp/1  Mr.  T^rittlp.    "  is 

an  amazing  delicate  article,  in  the  way  of 
a  jewel  :  a  frog  of  Turkish  agate  for  burn- 
ing pastiles  in,  my  Lady ;  just  such  as 
they  use  in  the  seraglio  ;  and  indeed  this 
one  I  may  call  invaluable,  for  it  was  the 
favourite  toy  of  one  of  the  widowed  Sul- 
tanas, till  she  grew  devout  and  gave  up 
perfumes.  One  of  her  slaves  disposed  of  it 
to  my  foreign  partner.  Here  it  opens  at 
the  tail,  where  you  put  in  the  pastiles,  and 
closing  it  up,  the  vapour  issues  beautifully 
through  the  nostrils,  eyes,  ears,  and  mouth, 
all  at  once.  Here,  Sir,"  turning  to  Dou- 
glas, "  if  you  are  curious  in  new  workman- 
ship, I  would  have  you  examine  this.  I 
defy  any  jeweller  in  London  to  come  up  to 
the  fineness  of  these  hinges,  and  delicacy 
of  the  carving — " 

"  Pshaw,  damn  it !"  said  Douglas,  turn- 
ing away,    and  addressing   some    remark 
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to  the  General,  who  was  provokingly  at- 
tentive to  every  thing  that  went  on. 

"  Here,"  continued  Mr.  Brittle,  "  are  a  set 
of  jura,  tea-pots,  mandarins,  sea- monsters, 
and  pug-dogs,  all  of  superior  beauty,  but 
such  as  your  Ladyship  may  have  seen  be- 
fore." 

"  Oh,  the  dear,  dear  little  puggies !  I 
must  have  them  to  amuse  my  own  dar- 
lings. I  protest  here  is  one  the  image  of 
Psyche  ;  positively  I  must  kiss  it  !" 

"  O  dear !  I  am  sure,"  cried  Mr.  Brittle, 
simpering,  and  making  a  conceited  bow, 
"  your  Ladyship  does  it  and  me  too  much 
honour.  But  here,  as  I  was  going  to  say, 
is  the  phoenix  of  all  porcelain  ware — the 
ne  plus  ultra  of  perfection- — what  I  have 
kept  in  my  back  room,  concealed  from  all 
eyes,  until  your  Ladyship  shall  pronounce 
upon  it.      Somehow  one   of  my  shopmen 

got  word  of  it,  and  told  her  Grace  of  L 

(who  has  a  pretty  taste  in  these  things  for 
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i  young  lady,)  that  I  bad  some  particular, 
choice  article,  that  I  was  keeping  for  a 
lady  that  was  a  favourite  of  mine.  Her 
Grace  was  in  the  shop  the  matter  of  a  full 
hour  and  a  half,  trying  to  wheedle  me  out 
of  a  sight  of  this  rare  piece  ;  and  I,  pretend- 
ing not  to  know  what  her  Grace  would  be 
after,  but  shewing  her  thing  after  thing,  to 
put  it  out  of  her  head.  But  she  was  not 
so  easily  bubbled,  and  at  last  went  away 
ill  enough  pleased.  Now,  my  Lady,  pre- 
pare all  your  eyes :"  He  then  went  to  the 
door,  and  returned,  carrying  with  difficulty 
a  large  basket,  which  till  then  had  been 
kept  by  one  of  his  satellites.  After  re- 
moving coverings  of  all  descriptions,  an  un- 
couth group  of  monstrous  size  was  dis- 
played ;  which,  on  investigation,  appeared 
to  be  a  serpent  coiled  in  regular  folds  round 
the  body  of  a  tiger  placed  on  end  ;  and  the 
whole  structure,  which  was  intended  for  a 
vessel  of  some  kind,  was  formed  of  the  ce 
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lebrated  green  mottled  china,  invaluable  to 
connoisseurs. 

"  View  that  well,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Brit- 
tle, in  a  transport  of  enthusiasm,  "  for  such 
a  specimen  not  one  of  half  the  size  has  ever 
been  imported  to  Europe.  There  is  a  long 
story  about  this  my  phoenix,  as  I  call  it ;  but, 
to  be  brief,  it  was  secretly  procured  from  one 
of  the  temples,  where,  gigantic  as  it  may 
seem,  and  uncouth  for  the  purpose,  it  was 
the  idol's  principal  tea-pot !" 

"  O  delicious  !"  cried  Lady  Juliana,  clasp- 
ing her  hands  in  extasy  ;  "  I  will  give  a 
party,  for  the  sole  purpose  of  drinking 
tea  out  of  this  machine ;  and  I  will  have 
the  whole  room  fitted  up  like  an  Indian 
temple.  Oh  !  it  will  be  so  new  !  I  die  to 
send  out  my  cards.  The  Duchess  of  B. 
told  me  the  other  day,  with  such  a  triumph- 
ant air,  when  I  was  looking  at  her  two  lit- 
tle green  jars,  not  a  quarter  the  size  of  this, 
that  there  was  not  a  bit  more  of  that  china 
to  be  had  for  love  or  money.     Oh,  she  will 
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be  so  provoked  !"   And  she  absolutely  skip- 
ped for  joy  - 

A  loud  rap  at  the  door  now  announcing 
a  visiter,  Lady  Juliana  ran  to  the  balcony, 
crying,  "  Oh,  it  must  be  Lady  Gerard,  for 
she  promised  to  call  early  in  the  morning, 
that  we  might  go  together  to  a  wonderful 
sale  in  some  far  off  place  in  the  city — at 
Wapping,  for  aught  I  know.  Mr.  Brittle, 
Mr.  Brittle,  for  the  love  of  heaven,  carry 
the  dragon  into  the  back  drawing-room — I 
purchase  it,  remember ! — make  haste! — La- 
dy Gerard  is  not  to  get  a  glimpse  of  it  for 
the  world." 

The  servant  now  entered  with  a  message 
from  Lady  Gerard,  who  would  not  alight, 
begging  that  Lady  Juliana  would  make 
haste  down  to  her,  as  they  had  not  a  mo- 
ment to  lose.  She  was  flying  away,  with- 
out further  ceremony  than  a  "  Pray,  ex- 
cuse me,"  to  the  General,  when  her  husband 
called  after  her  to  know  whether  the  child 
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was  gone  out,  as  he  wished  to  shew  her  to 
the  General. 

"  I  don't  know,  indeed,"  replied  the  fa- 
shionable mother ;  "  I  haven't  had  time  to 
see  her  to-day;"  and,  before  Douglas  could 
reply,  she  was  down  stairs. 

A  pause  ensued — the  General  whistled 
a  quick  step,  and  Douglas  walked  up  and 
down  the  room,  in  a  pitiable  state  of  mind, 
guessing  pretty  much  what  was  passing  in 
the  mind  of  his  friend,  and  fully  sensible 
that  it  must  be  of  a  severer  nature  than 
any  thing  he  could  yet  allow  himself  to 
think  of  his  Juliana. 

"  Douglas,"  said  the  General,  "  have  you 
made  any  step  towards  a  reconciliation 
with  your  father-in-law  ?  I  believe  it  will 
become  shortly  necessary  for  your  support.55 

"  Juliana  wrote  twice  after  her  mar- 
riage,"  replied  he  ;  "  but  the  reception  which 
her  letters  met  with  was  not  such  as  to  en- 
courage perseverance  o"  our  part.  With 
regard  to  myself,  it  is  not  an  affair  in  which 
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delicacy  will  permit  me  to  be  very  active, 
as  I  might  be  accused  of  mercenary  mo- 
tives, which  I  am  far  from  having." 

"  Oh,  of  that  I  acquit  you  ;  but  surely  it 
ought  to  be  a  matter  of  moment,  even  to  a 
Lady  Juliana.  The  case  is  now  al- 
tered. Time  must  have  accustomed  him 
to  the  idea  of  this  imaginary  affront ;  and, 
on  my  honour,  if  he  thought  like  a  gentle- 
man, and  a  man  of  sense,  I  know  where  he 
would  think  the  misfortune  lay.  Nay,  don't 
interrupt  me.  The  old  Earl  must  now,  I 
say,  have  cooled  in  his  resentment ;  per- 
haps, too,  his  grand-children  may  soften 
his  heart ;  this  must  have  occurred  to  you. 
Has  her  Ladyship  taken  any  farther  steps, 
since  her  arrival  in  town  ?" 

"  I — I  believe  she  has  not ;  but  I  will  put 
her  in  mind." 

"  A  daughter  who  requires  to  have  her 
memory  refreshed  on  such  a  subject,  is 
likely  to  make  a  valuable  wife !"  said  the 
General  drily. 
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Douglas  felt  as  if  it  was  incumbent  on 
him  to  be  angry,  but  remained  silent. 

"  Hark  ye,  Douglas,"  continued  the  Ge- 
neral, "  I  speak  this  for  your  interest.  You 
cannot  go  on  without  the  Earl's  help.  You 
know,  I  am  not  on  ceremony  with  you ; 
and,  if  I  refrain  from  saying  what,  you  see 
I  think,  about  your  present  ruinous  mode 
of  life,  it  is  not  to  spare  your  feelings,  but 
from  a  sense  of  the  uselessness  of  any  such 
remonstrance.  What  I  do  give  you  is 
with  good  will ;  but  all  my  fortune  would 
not  suffice  to  furnish  pug-dogs,  and  de- 
formed tea-pots,  for  such  a  vitiated  taste ; 
and  if  it  would,  hang  me  if  it  should.  But 
enough  on  this  head.  The  Earl  has  been 
in  bad  health,  and  is  lately  come  to  town. 
His  son,  too,  and  his  lady,  are  to  come 
about  the  same  time,  and  are  to  reside  with 
him  during  the  season.  I  have  heard  Lord 
Lindore  spoken  of  as  a  good-natured  easy 
man,  and  he  would  probably  enter  willingly 
into  any  scheme  to  reinstate  his  sister  into 
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his  father's  good  graces.  Think  of  this, 
and  make  what  you  can  of  it ;  and  my  par- 
ticular advice  to  you  personally  is,  try  to 
exchange  into  a  marching  regiment ;  for  a 
fellow  like  you,  with  such  a  wife,  London 
is  the  very  devil !  and  so  good  morning  to 
you"  He  snatched  up  his  hat, and  was  off 
in  a  moment, 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 


"  To  reckon  up  a  thousand  of  her  pranks, 

Her  pride,  her  wasteful  spending,  her  unkindness, 

Her  scolding,  pouting, 

Were  to  reap  an  endless  catalogue." 

Old  Play. 

When  Lady  Juliana  returned  from  her 
expedition,  it  was  so  late,  that  Douglas  had 
not  time  to  speak  to  her  ;  and  separate  en- 
gagements carrying  them  different  ways, 
he  had  no  opportunity  to  do  so  until  the 
following  morning  at  breakfast.  He  then 
resolved  no  longer  to  defer  what  he  had  to 
say,  and  began  by  reproaching  her  with  the 
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cavalier  manner  in  which  she  had  behaved 
to  his  good  friend,  the  General. 

"  Upon  my  life,  Harry,  you  are  grown 
perfectly  savage,"  cried  his  Lady.  "  I  was 
most  particularly  civil ;  I  wonder  what  you 
would  have  me  to  do  ?  You  know  very 
well,  I  cannot  have  any  thing  to  say  to  old 
men  of  that  sort.:> 

"  I  think,"  returned  Henry,  "  you  might 
have  been  gratified  by  making  an  acquaint- 
ance with  my  benefactor,  and  the  man  to 
whom  you  owe  the  enjoyment  of  your  fa- 
vourite pleasures.  At  any  rate,  you  need 
not  have  made  yourself  ridiculous.  May 
I  perish,  if  I  did  not  wish  myself  under 
ground,  while  you  were  talking  nonsense 
to  those  sneaking  rascals,  who  wheedle  you 
out  of  your  money!  S'death  !  I  had  a  good 
mind  to  throw  them  and  their  trumpery 
out  of  the  window,  when  I  saw  you  make 
such  a  fool  of  yourself." 

"  A  fool  of  myself !  how  foolishly  you 
talk !  and  as  for  that  vulgar  awkward  Ge- 
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neral,  he  ought  to  have  been  too  much 
flattered.  Some  of  the  monsters  were  so 
like    himself,    I   am   sure   he   must   have 

tnOUglll.   I      tuuk   lUm     fov     iLo     love     of    llis 

round  bare  pate." 

"  Upon  my  soul,  Julia!  I  am  ashamed  of 
you  !  Do  leave  off  this  excessive  folly,  and 
try  to  be  rational.  What  I  particularly 
wished  to  say  to  you,  is,  that  your  father 
is  in  town,  and  it  will  be  proper  that  you 
should  make  another  effort  to  be  reconciled 
to  him." 

"  I  dare  say  it  will,"  answered  Lady  Ju- 
liana, with  a  yawn. 

"  And  you  must  lose  no  time.  When 
will  you  write  ?" 

"  There's  no  use  in  writing,  or  indeed 
doing  any  thing  in  the  matter.     I  am  sure 
he  won't  forgive  me." 
And  why  not  ?" 

Oh,  why  should  he  do  it  now?  He  did 
not  forgive  me  when  I  asked  him  before." 
And  do  you  think  then*  for  a  father's 
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forgiveness,  it  is  not  worth  while  to  have  a 

little  perseverance  ?" 

"  I  am  sure  he  won  t  do  it ;  so  'tis  in 
vain  tu  tiy  ,'"    .icpcciLed   sue,   going  to  the 

glass,  and  singing,  "  Papa  non  dite  di  no," 

&c. 

"  By  heavens,  Julia !"  cried  her  husband 
passionately,  "  you  are  past  all  endurance! 
Can  nothing  touch  you  ? — nothing  fix  your 
thoughts,  and  make  you  serious  for  a  sin- 
gle moment  ?  Can  I  not  make  you  under- 
stand, that  you  are  ruining  yourself  and 
me  ;  that  we  have  nothing  to  depend  upon 
but  the  bounty  of  that  man  whom  you  dis- 
gust by  your  caprice,  extravagance,  and 
impertinence;  and  that  if  you  don't  get 
reconciled  to  your  father,  what  is  to  be- 
come of  you  ?  You  already  know  what  you 
have  to  expect  from  my  family,  and  how 
you  like  living  with  them." 

"  Heavens,  Harry !"  exclaimed  her  La- 
dyship, "  what  is  all  this  tirade  about  ?  Is 
it  because  I  said,  papa  would'nt  forgive  me? 
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I'm  sure,  I  don't  mind  writing  to  him ;    I 

have  no  objection,  the  first  leisure  moment 

T  koxrp:  but  really,  in  town,  one's  time  is  so 
engrossed." 

At  this  moment  her  maid  entered  in 
triumph,  carrying  on  her  arms  a  satin 
dress,  embroidered  with  gold  and  flowers. 

"  See,  my  Lady,"  cried  she,  "  your  new 
robe,  as  Madame  has  sent  home  half  a  day 
sooner  than  her  word ;  and  she  has  disob- 
liged several  of  the  quality,  by  not  giving 
the  pattern." 

"  Oh,  lovely  !  charming  !  Spread  it  out, 
Gage ;  hold  it  to  the  light ;  all  my  own 
fancy  Only  look,  Harry  ;  how  exquisite  I 
how  divine !" 

Harry  had  no  time  to  express  his  con- 
tempt for  embroidered  robes  ;  for  just  then 
one  of  his  knowing  friends  came,  by  ap- 
pointment, to  accompany  him  to  Tatter- 
sal's,  where  he  was  to  bid  for  a  famous 
pair  of  curricle  greys. 

Days  passed  on  without  Lady  Juliana's 
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ever  thinking  it  worth  while  to  follow  her 
husband's  advice,  about  applying  to  her  fa- 
ther; until  a  week  after,  Douglas  overheard 
the  following  conversation  ueiween  his  wife 

and  one  of  her  acquaintance. 

"  You  are  going  to  this  grand  fete  of 
course,"  said  Mrs.  G.  "  I'm  told  it  is  to 
eclipse  every  thing  that  has  been  yet  seen 
or  heard  of." 

"  Of  what  fete  do  you  speak  ?"  demand- 
ed Lady  Juliana. 

"  Lord,  my  dear  creature,  how  gothic 
you  are  !  Don't  you  know  any  thing  about 
this  grand  affair,  that  every  body  has  been 
talking  of  for  two  days  ?  Lady  Lindore 
gives,  at  your  father's  house,  an  enter- 
tainment, which  is  to  be  a  concert,  ball, 
and  masquerade  at  once.  All  London  is 
asked,  of  any  distinction,  Ca  s'entend.  But, 
bless  me,  I  beg  pardon,  I  totally  forgot 
that  you  were  not  on  the  best  terms  possi- 
ble in  that  quarter — but,  never  mind,  we 
must  have  you  go ;  there  is  not  a  person 
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bf  fashion  that  will  stay  away ;  I  must 
get  you  asked ;  I  shall  petition  Lady  Lin- 
dore  in  your  favour." 

"  O  pray  don't  trouble  yourself,"  cried 
Lady  Juliana,  in  extreme  pique.  "  I  be- 
lieve I  can  get  this  done  without  your 
obliging  interference;  but  I  don't  know 
whether  I  shall  be  in  town  then." 

From  this  moment,  Lady  Juliana  re- 
solved to  make  a  vigorous  effort  to  regain 
a  footing  in  her  father's  house.  Her  first 
action,  the  next  morning,  was  to  write  to 
her  brother,  who  had  hitherto  kept  aloof, 
because  he  could  not  be  at  the  trouble  of 
having  a  difference  with  the  Earl,  entreat- 
ing him  to  use  his  influence  in  promoting 
a  reconciliation  between  her  father  and 
herself. 

No  answer  was  returned  for  four  days, 
at  the  end  of  which  time  Lady  Juliana 
received  the  following  note  from  her  bro- 
ther. 
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"  DEAR  JULIA, 

"  I  quite  agree  with  you  in  thinking, 
that  you  have  been  kept  long  enough  in 
the  corner,  and  shall  certainly  tell  Papa 
that  you  are  ready  to  become  a  good  girl, 
whenever  he  shall  please  to  take  you  out 
of  it.  I  shall  endeavour  to  see  Douglas 
and  you  soon. 

"  Yours  affectionately, 

"  LlNDORE." 

"  Lady  Lindore  desires  me  to  say  you  can 
have  tickets  for  her  ball,  if  you  choose  to 
come  en  masque" 

Lady  Juliana  was  delighted  with  this 
billet,  which  she  protested  was  every  thing 
that  was  kind  and  generous  ;  but  the  post- 
script was  the  part  on  which  she  dwelt  with 
the  greatest  delight,  as  she  repeatedly  de- 
clared it  was  a  great  deal  more  than  she 
expected.  "  You  see,  Harry,"  said  she, 
as  she  tossed  the  note  to  him,  "  I  was  in 
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the  right.  Papa  won't  forgive  me ;  but 
Lindore  says  he  will  send  me  a  ticket  for 
the  fete  ;  it  is  vastly  attentive  of  him,  for 
I  did  not  ask  it.  But  I  must  go  disguised, 
which  is  monstrous  provoking,  for  I'm 
afraid  nobody  will  know  me." 

A  dispute  here  ensued.  Henry  swore 
she  should  not  steal  into  her  father's  house 
as  long  as  she  was  his  wife.  The  lady  in- 
sisted that  she  should  go  to  her  brother's 
fete  when  she  was  invited ;  and  the  alter- 
cation ended  as  altercations  commonly  do, 
leaving  both  parties  more  wedded  to  their 
own  opinion  than  at  first. 

In  the  evening,  Lady  Juliana  went  to  a 
large  party  ;  and,  as  she  was  passing  from 
one  room  into  another,  she  was  startled  by 
a  little  paper  pellet  thrown  at  her  Turn- 
ing round  to  look  for  the  offender,  she  saw 
her  brother  standing  at  a  little  distance, 
smiling  at  her  surprise.  This  was  the  first 
time  she  had  seen  him  for  two  years,  and 
she  went  up  to  him  with  an  extended  hand, 
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while  he  gave  her  a  familiar  nod,  and  a 
u  How  d'ye  do,  Julia,"  and  one  finger  of  his 
hand,  while  he  turned  round  to  speak  to 
one  of  his  companions.  Nothing  could  be 
more  characteristic  of  both  parties  than 
this  fraternal  meeting;  and,  from  this  time, 
they  were  the  best  friends  imaginable. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 


•'  Helas  !  ou  done  cherclier  ou  trouver  le  bonheur 
X  ulle  part  tout  entier,  partout  avec  mesure  ! " 

Voltaire. 


uome  days  before  the  expected  fete,  Lady 
Juliana,  at  the  instigation  of  her  adviser, 
Lady    Gerard,   resolved  upon   taking  the 

field  against  the  Duchess  of  L Her 

Grace  had  issued  cards  for  a  concert;  and, 
after  mature  deliberation,  it  was  decided, 
that  her  rival  should  strike  out  something 
new,  and  announce  a  christening  for  the 
same  night 

VOL.  I,  0 
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The  first  intimation  Douglas  had  of  the 
honour  intended  him  by  this  arrangement, 
was  through  the  medium  of  the  newspa- 
per,  for  the  husband  and  wife  were  now 
much  too  fashionable  to  be  at  all  aufaii  of 
each   other's   schemes.     His  first   emotion 
was  to  be  extremely  surprised;  the  next  to 
be  exceedingly  displeased ;  and  the  last  to 
be  highly  gratified  at  the  eclat  with  which 
his  child  was  to  be  made  a  Christian.  True, 
he  had  intended  requesting  the  General  to 
act   as  godfather  upon  the  occasion  ;   but 
Lady  Juliana  protested,   she  would  rather 
the  child  never  should  be  christened  at  all, 
(which  already  seemed  nearly  to  have  been 
the  case)  than  have  that  cross  vulgar-look- 
ing man  to  stand  sponsor.     Her  Ladyship, 
however,  so  far  conceded,  that  the  General 
was  to  have  the  honour  of  giving  his  name 
to  the  next,  if  a  boy,  for  she  was  now  near 
her   second  confinement ;    and,    with   this 
promise,  Henry  was  satisfied  to  slight  the 
only  being  in  the  world,  to  whom  he  look- 
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cd  for  support  to  himself  and  his  children. 
In  the  utmost  delight,  the  fond  mother 
drove  away  to  consult  her  confidants  upon 
the  name  and  decorations  of  the  child, 
whom  she  had  not  even  looked  at  for  many- 
days. 

Every  thing  succeeded  to  admiration. 
Amid  crowds  of  spectators,  in  all  the  pomp 
of  lace  and  satin,  surrounded  by  princes 
and  peers,  and  handed  from  duchesses  to 
countesses,  the  twin  daughter  of  Henry 
Douglas,  and  the  heroine  of  future  story, 
became  a  Christian  by  the  names  of  Ade- 
laide Julia. 

Some  months  previous  to  this  event, 
Lady  Juliana  had  received  a  letter  from 
Mrs.  Douglas,  informing  her  of  the  rapid 
improvement  that  had  taken  place  in  her 
little  charge,  and  requesting  to  know  by 
what  name  she  should  have  her  christened; 
at  the  same  time  gently  insinuating  her 
wish,  that,  in  compliance  with  the  custom 
of  the  country,  and  as  a  compliment  due 
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to  the  family,  it  should  be  named  after  its 
paternal  grandmother. 

Lady  Juliana  glanced  over  the  first  line 
of  the  letter,  then  looked  at  the  signature, 
resolved  to  read  the  rest  as  soon  as  she 
should  have  time  to  answer  it ;  and,  in  the 
meantime,  tossed  it  into  a  drawer,  amongst 
old  visiting  cards  and  unpaid  bills. 

After  vainly  waiting  for  an  answer,  much 
beyond  the  accustomed  time  when  children 
are  baptised,  Mrs.  Douglas  could  no  longer 
refuse  to  accede  to  the  desires  of  the  ve- 
nerable inmates  of  Glenfern  ;  and  about  a 
month  before  her  favoured  sister  received 
her  more  elegant  appellations,  the  neglect- 
ed twin  was  baptized  by  the  name  of  Ma- 
ry. 

Mrs.  Douglas'  letter  had  been  enclosed 
in  the  following  one  from  Miss  Grizzy,  and 
as  it  had  not  the  good  fortune  to  be  pe- 
rused by  the  person  to  whom  it  was  address- 
ed, we  deem  it  but  justice  to  the  writer  to 
insert  it  here. 
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Glenfern  Castle, 
July  30th,  17—- 


"  MY  DEAREST  NIECE,  LADY   JULIANA, 

"  I  am  Certain,  as  indeed  we  all  are* 

that  it  will  Afford  your  Ladyship  and  our 
dear  Nephew  the  greatest  Pleasure  to  see 
this  letter  Franked  by  our  Worthy  and  Re- 
spectable Friend  Sir  Sampson  Maclaughlan, 
Bart,  especially  as  it  is  the  First  he  has  ever 
franked ;  out  of  compliment  to  you,  as  I 
assure  you  he  admires  you  excessively,  as 
indeed  we  all  do.  At  the  same  Time,  you 
will  of  course,  I  am  sure,  Sympathise  with 
us  all  in  the  distress  Occasioned  by  the  me- 
lancholy Death  of  our  late  Most  Obliging 
Member,  Duncan  M'Dunsinuir,  Esquire,  of 
Dhunacrag  and  Auchnagoil,  who  you  ne- 
ver have  had  the  Pleasure  of  seeing.  What 
renders  his  death  Particularly  distressing, 
is,  that  Lady  Maclaughlan  is  of  opinion  it 
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was  entirely  owing  to  eating  Raw  oysters, 
and  damp  feet.  This  ought  to  be  a  warn- 
ing to  all  Young  people  to  take  care  of 
Wet  feet,  and  Especially  eating  Raw  oys- 
ters, which  are  certainly  Highly  danger- 
ous, particularly  where  there  is  any  Ten- 
dency to  Gout.  I  hope,  my  dear  Niece, 
you  have  got  a  pair  of  Stout  walking  shoes, 
and  that  both  Henry  and  you  remember  to 
Change  your  feet  after  Walking.  I  am  told 
Raw  Oysters  are  much  the  fashion  in  Lon- 
don at  present ;  but  when  this  Fatal  Event 
comes  to  be  Known,  it  will  of  course  Alarm 
people  very  much,  and  put  them  upon  their 
guard  both  as  to  Damp  Feet,  and  Raw 
oysters.  Lady  Maclaughlan  is  in  High 
spirits  at  Sir  Sampson's  Success,  though,  at 
the  Same  Time,  I  assure  you,  she  Felt  much 
for  the  Distress  of  poor  Mr.  M'Dunsmuir, 
and  had  sent  him  a  Large  Box  of  Pills,  and 
a  Bottle  of  Gout  Tincture,  only  two  days 
before  he  died.  This  will  be  a  great  Thing 
for  you,  and  especially  for  Henry,  my  dear 
niece,  as  Sir  Sampson  and  Lady  Maclaugh- 
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Ian  are  going  to  London  directly  to  take 
his  Seat  in  Parliament ;  and  she  will  make 
a  point  of  Paying  you  every  attention,  and 
will  Matronize  you  to  the  play,  and  any 
other  Public  places  you  may  wish  to  go  ;  as 
both  my  Sisters  and  I  are  of  opinion  you 
are    rather  Young  to   matronize   yourself 
yet,  and  you  could  not  get  a  more  Respect- 
able Matron  than  Lady  Maclaughlan.      I 
hope   Harry    wont   take    it    amiss,    if  Sir, 
Sampson  does  not  pay  him  so  much  Atten- 
tion as  he  might  expect ;  but  he  says  that 
he  will  not  be  master  of  a  moment  of  his 
own  Time  in  London.    He  will  be  so  much 
taken  up  with  the  King  and  the  Duke  of 
York,  that  he  is  afraid  he  will  Disoblige  a 
great  Number  of  the  Nobility  by  it,  besides 
injuring  his  own  health  by  such  Constant 
application  to  business.     He  is  to  make  a 
very  fine  Speech  in  Parliament,  but  it  is 
not  yet  Fixed  what  his  First  Motion  is  to 
be  upon.     He  himself  wishes  to  move  for  a 
New  Subsidy  to  the  Emperor  of  Germany  ; 
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but  Lady  Maclaughlan  is  of  opinion,  that 
it  would  be  better  to  Brini?  in  a  Bill  for 
Building  a  bridge  over  the  Water  of  Dlin  ; 
which,  to  be  sure,  is  very  much  wanted,  as 
a  Horse  and  Cart  were  drowned  at  the  Ford 
last  Speat.  We  are  All,  I  am  happy  to  Say, 
in  excellent  Health.  Becky  is  recovering 
from  the  Measles  as  well  as  could  be  Wish- 
ed, and  the  Rose*  is  quite  gone  out  of  Bel- 
la'sFace.  Beennie  has  been  prevented  from 
Finishing  a  most  Beautiful  Pair  of  bottle 
Sliders  for  your  Ladyship  by  a  whitlow,  but 
it  is  now  Mending,  and  I  hope  will  be  done 
in  Time  to  go  with  Babby's  Vase  Carpet, 
which  is  extremely  elegant,  by  Sir  S.  and 
Lady  Maclaughlan.  This  Place  is  in  great 
Beauty  at  present,  and  the  new  Byre  is 
completely  finished.  My  Sisters  and  I  re- 
gret Excessively  that  Henry  and  you  should 
have  seen  Glen  fern  to  such  disadvantage; 
but  when  next  you  favour  us  with  a  visits 

■'  Erysipelas, 
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I  hope  it  will  be  in  Summer,  and  the  New 
Byre  you  will  think  a  Prodigious  Improve- 
ment. Our  dear  Little  Grand-niece  is  in 
great  health,  and  much  improved.  We 
reckon  her  Extremely  like  our  Family, 
Particularly  Becky  ;  though  she  has  a  great 
Look  of  Bella,  at  the  Same  Time,  when 
she  Laughs.  Excuse  the  Shortness  of  this 
Letter,  my  dear  Niece,  as  I  shall  Write  a 
much  Longer  one  by  Lady  Maclaughlan. 
"  Meantime,  I  remain,  my 

"  Dear  Lady  Juliana,  yours  and 
"  Henry's  most  affect,  aunt, 
"  Grizzel  Douglas." 

In  spite  of  her  husband's  remonstrance, 
Lady  Juliana  persisted  in  her  resolution  of 
attending  her  sister-in-law's  masked  ball, 
from  which  she  returned,  worn  out  with 
amusement,  and  surfeited  with  pleasure  ; 
protesting  all  the  while  she  dawdled  over 
her  evening  breakfast  the  following  day, 
that   there  was  nobody  in  the  world  so 
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much  to  be  envied  as  Lady  Lindore.  Such 
jewels !  such  dresses  !  such  a  house  !  such 
a  husband !  so  easy  and  good-natured,  and 
rich  and  generous  !  She  was  sure  Lindore 
did  not  care  what  his  wife  did.  She  might 
give  what  parties  she  pleased  ;  go  where 
she  liked  ;  spend  as  much  money  as  she 
chose ;  and  he  would  never  trouble  his 
head  about  the  matter  She  was  quite 
certain  Lady  Lindore  had  not  a  single 
thing  to  wish  for :  ergo,  she  must  be  the 
happiest  woman  in  the  world  !  All  this 
was  addressed  to  Henry,  who  had,  how- 
ever, attained  the  happy  art  of  not  hearing 
above  one  word  out  of  a  hundred  that  hap- 
pened to  fall  from  the  "  angel  lips  of  his 
adored  Julia;"  and,  having  finished  the 
newspapers,  and  made  himself  acquainted 
with  all  the  blood-horses,  thorough-bred 
fillies,  and  brood  mares  therein  set  forth, 
with  a  yawn  and  whistle  sauntered  away 
to  G.'s,  to  look  at  the  last  regulation  epau- 
lettes. 
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Not  long  after,  as  Lady  Juliana  was 
stepping  into  the  carriage,  that  was  to  whirl 
her  to  Bond  Street,  she  was  met  by  her 
husband  ;  who,  with  a  solemnity  of  manner 
that  would  have  startled  any  one  but  his 
volatile  lady,  requested  she  would  return 
with  him  into  the  house,  as  he  wished  to 
converse  with  her  upon  a  subject  of  some 
importance.  He  prevailed  on  her  to  re- 
turn, upon  condition  that  he  would  not  de- 
tain her  above  five  minutes.  When  shut- 
ting the  drawing-room  doors,  he  said,  with 
earnestness,  "  I  think,  Julia,  you  were 
talking  of  Lady  Lindore  this  morning  : 
oblige  me  by  repeating  what  you  said,  as  I 
was  reading  the  papers,  and  really  did  not 
attend  much  to  what  passed." 

Her  Ladyship,  in  extreme  surprise,  won- 
dered how  Harry  could  be  so  tiresome  and 
absurd  as  to  stop  her  airing  for  any  such 
purpose.  She  really  did  not  know  what 
she  said.  How  could  she  ?  It  was  more 
than  an  hour  ago. 
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"  Well,  then,  say  what  you  think  of  her 
now,'5  cried  Douglas  impatiently 

"  Think  of  her  !  why,  what  all  the  world 
must  think — that  she  is  the  happiest  wo- 
man in  it.  She  looked  so  uncommonly 
well  last  night,  and  was  in  such  spirits,  in 
her  fancy  dress,  before  she  masked.  After 
that,  I  quite  lost  sight  of  her." 

"  As  every  one  else  has  done  :  She  has 
not  been  seen  since.  Her  favourite  St.  Le- 
ger  is  missing  too,  and  there  is  hardly  a 
doubt  but  that  they  are  gone  off  together/' 

Even  Lady  Juliana  was  shocked  at  this 
intelligence,  though  the  folly,  more  than 
the  wickedness,  of  the  thing,  seemed  to 
strike  her  mind ;  but  Henry  was  no  nice 
observer,  and  was  therefore  completely  sa- 
tisfied with  the  disapprobation  she  express- 
ed for  her  sister  in  law's  conduct. 

"  I  am  so  sorry  for  poor  dear  Lindore," 
said  Lady  Juliana,  after  having  exhausted 
herself  in  invectives  against  his  wife  : 
-•'  Such  a  generous  creature  as  he  to  be  used 
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in  such  a  manner — it  is  quite  shocking  to 
think  of  it !  If  he  had  been  an  ill-natured 
stingy  wretch,  it  would  have  been  nothing- ; 
but  Frederick  is  such  a  noble-hearted  fel- 
low-— I  dare  say  he  would  give  me  a  thou- 
sand pounds  if  I  were  to  ask  him,  for  he 
don't  care  about  money  " 

"  Lord  Lindore  takes  the  matter  very 
coolly,  I  understand,"  replied  her  husband  ; 
i(  but — don't  be  alarmed,  dear  Julia — your 
father  has  suffered  a  little  from  the  vio- 
lence of  his  feelings.  He  has  had  a  sort 
of  apoplectic  fit,  but  is  not  considered  in 
immediate  danger.*' 

Lady  Juliana  burst  into  tears,  desired 
the  carriage  might  be  put  up,  as  she  should 
not  go  out,  and  even  declared  her  inten- 
tion of  abstaining  from  Mrs.  D's.  assembly 
that  evening.  Henry  warmly  commend- 
ed the  extreme  propriety  of  these  mea- 
sures ;  and,  not  «o  be  outdone  in  greatness 
of  mind,  most  heroically  sent  an  apology 
to  a  grand  military  dinner  at  the  Duke  of 
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Y ;   observing,  at  the  same  time,  that, 

in  the  present  state  of  the  family,  one  or 
two  friends  to  a  quiet  family  dinner  was  as 
much  as  they  should  be  up  to. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


-■  ■■■"  I  but  purpose  to  embark  with  thee, 
On  the  smooth  surface  of  a  summer  sea, 
While  gentle  zephyrs  play  in  prosp'rous  gales, 
And  Fortune's  favour  fills  the  swelling  sails.'" — — 

Henry  and  Eimrm. 


How  long  these  voluntary  sacrifices  to 
duty  and  propriety  might  have  been  made, 
it  would  not  be  difficult  to  guess  ;  but  Lady 
Juliana's  approaching  confinement  render- 
ed her  seclusion  more  and  more  a  matter 
of  necessity  ;  and  shortly  after  these  events 
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took  place,  she  presented  her  delighted 
husband  with  a  son.  Henry  lost  no  time 
in  announcing  the  birth  of  his  child  to  Ge- 
neral Cameron  ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  re- 
questing he  would  stand  godfather,  and 
give  his  name  to  the  child.  The  answer 
was  as  follows  : — 


..■« 


Hort  Lodge,  Berks, 


a 


DEAR  HENRY 


"  By  this  time  twelvemonth,  I  hope  it 
will  be  my  turn  to  communicate  to  you  a 
similar  event  in  my  family,  to  that  which 
your  letter  announces  to  me.  As  a  preli- 
minary step,  I  am  just  about  to  march  in- 
to quarters  for  life,  with  a  young  woman, 
daughter  to  my  steward.  She  is  healthy, 
good  humoured,  and  of  course  vulgar;  since 
she  is  no  connoisseur  in  china,  and  never 
spoke  to  a  pug-dog  in  her  life, 
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-e  Your  allowance  will  be  remitted  re- 
gularly from  my  Banker  until  the  day  of 
my  death  ;  you  will  then  succeed  to  ten 
thousand  pounds,  secured  to  your  children., 
which  is  a!l  you  have  to  expect  from  me. 
If,  after  this,  you  think  it  worth  your  while, 
you  are  very  welcome  to  give  your  son  the 
name  of  your's  faithfully, 

"  William  Cameron." 

Henry's  consternation  at'  the  contents 
of  this  epistle  was  almost  equalled  by  Ju- 
liana's indignation.  The  daughter  of  a 
steward ! — heavens !  it  made  her  sick  to 
think  of  it.  It  was  too  shocking  !  The  man 
ought  to  be  shut  up.  Henry  ought  to  pre- 
vent him  from  disgracing  his  connexions 
in  such  a  manner — There  ought  to  be  a  law 
against  old  men  marrying — " 

"  And  young  ones  too,"  groaned  Dou- 
glas, as  he  thought  of  the  debts  he  had 
contracted  on  the  faith  and  credit  of  being 
the  General's  heir;  for  with  all  the  san- 


o 
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guine  presumption  of  thoughtless  youth, 
anil  buoyant  spirits,  Henry  had  no  sooner 
found  Iiis  fault  forgiven,  than  he  imme- 
diately fancied  it  forgotten,  and  himself 
completely  restored  to  favour.  His  friends 
and  the  world  were  of  the  same  opinion  ; 
and,  as  the  future  possessor  of  immense 
wealth,  he  found  nothing  so  easy  as  to  bor- 
row money  and  contract  debts,  which  he  now 
saw  the  impossibility  of  ever  discharging. 
Still  he  flattered  himself  the  General  might 
only  mean  to  frighten  him';  or  he  might  re* 
lent;  or  the  marriage  might  go  off;  or  he 
might  not  have  any  children;  and,  with  these 
mighty  hopes,  things  went  on  as  usual  for 
some  time  longer.  Lady  Juliana,  who,  to 
do  her  justice,  was  not  of  a  more  despond- 
ing character  than  her  husband,  had  also 
her  stock  of  hopes  and  expectations  always 
ready  to  act  upon.  She  was  quite  sure, 
that  if  papa  ever  came  to  his  senses,  (for 
he  had  remained  in  a  state  of  stupefaction 
since  the  apoplectic  stroke,)  he  would  for- 
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give  her,  and  take  her  to  live  with  him, 
now  that  that  vile  Lady  Lindore  was  gone  : 
or,  if  he  should  never  recover,  she  was 
equally  sure  of  benefiting  by  his  death; 
for  though  he  had  said  he  was  not  to  leave 
her  a  shilling,  she  did  not  believe  it :  She 
was  sure  papa  would  never  do  any  thing 
so  cruel ;  and,  at  any  rate,  if  he  did,  Lin- 
dore was  so  generous,  he  would  do  some- 
thing very  handsome  for  her ;  and  so 
forth. 

At  length  the  bubbles  burst.— The  same 
paper  that  stated  the  marriage  of  General 
William  Cameron,  to  Judith  Broadcast, 
spinster,  announced,  in  all  the  dignity  of 
woe,  the  death  of  that  most  revered  noble- 
man, and  eminent  statesman.  Augustus 
Earl  of  Courtland. 

In  weak  minds,  it  has  generally  been  re- 
marked, that  no  medium  can  be  maintain- 
ed. Where  hope  holds  her  dominion,  she 
is  too  buoyant  to  be  accompanied  by  her 
anchor;  and  between  her  and  despair  there 
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are  no  gradations.  Desperate,  indeed,  now- 
became  the  condition  of-  the  misjudging, 
pair.  Lady  Juliana's  name  was  not  even, 
mentioned  in  her  father's  will,  and  the 
General's  marriage  rendered  his  settle- 
ments no  longer  a  secret.  In  all  the  hor- 
rors of  desperation,  Henry  now  found  him 
self  daily  beset  by  creditors  of  every  des- 
cription. At  length  the  fatal  blow  came. 
Horses — carriages — every  thing  they  could 
call  their  own,  were  seized.  The  term  for 
which  they  held  the  house  was  expired,  and 
they  found  themselves  on  the  point  of  being 
turned  into  the  street;  when  Lady  Juliana, 
who  had  been  for  two  days,  as  her  woman 
expressed  it,  out  of  one  Jit  info  another, 
suddenly  recovered  strength  to  signify  her 
desire  of  being  conveyed  to  her  brother's 
house.  A  hackney  coach  was  procured, 
into  which  the  hapless  victim  of  her  own 
follies  was  carried.  Shuddering  with  dis- 
gust, and  accompanied  by  her  children  and 
their  attendants,  she  was  set  down  at  the 
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noble  mansion  from  which  she  had  fled  two 
years  before. 

Her  brother,  whom  she  fortunately  found 
at  home,  lolling  upon   a  sofa  with  a  new 
novel  in  his  hand,  received  her  without  any 
marks  of  surprise ;  said  those  things  hap- 
pened every  day ;  hoped  Captain  Douglas 
would  contrive  to  get  himself  extricated 
from  this  slight  embarrassment;  and  inform- 
ed his  sister  that  she  was  welcome  to  oc- 
cupy her  old  apartments,  which  had  been 
lately  fitted  up  for  Lady  Lindore.      Then 
ringing  the  bell,  he  desired  the  housekeeper 
might   shew  Lady  Juliana  up  stairs,  and 
put  the  children  in  the  nursery  ;  mentioned 
that   he  generally  dined  at  eight  o'clock ; 
and,   nodding  to  his  sister  as  she  quitted 
the  room,  returned  to  his  book,  as   if  no- 
thing had  occurred  to  disturb  him  from  it. 
In  ten   minutes  after  her  entrance  into 
Courtland  house,  Lady  Juliana  had  made 
greater  advances  in  religion  and  philosophy 
than  she  had  done  in  the  whole  nineteen 
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years  of  her  life  ;  for  she  not  only  perceiv- 
ed that  "  out  of  evil  cometh  good  ;"  but 
was  perfectly  ready  to  admit  that  "  all  is 
for  the  best,"  and  that  "  whatever  is,  is 
right." 

"  How  lucky  is  it  for  me,"  exclaimed 
she  to  herself,  as  she  surveyed  the  splendid 
suite  of  apartments  that  were  destined  for 
her  accommodation-—"  how  very  fortunate 
that  things  have  turned  out  as  they  have 
done  ;  that  Lady  Lindore  should  have  run 
off,  and  that  the  General's  marriage  should 
have  taken  place,  just  at  the  time  of  poor 
papa's  death" — and,  in  short,  Lady  Julia- 
na set  no  bounds  to  her  self-gratulations,  on 
the  happy  turn  of  affairs  which  had  brought 
about  this  change  in  her  situation. 

To  a  heart  not  wholly  devoid  of  feeling, 
and  a  mind  capable  of  any  thing  like  re- 
flection, the  desolate  appearance  of  this 
magnificent  mansion  would  have  excited 
emotions  of  a  very  different  nature.  The 
apartments  of  the   late  Earl,  with  their 
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wide  extended  doors  and  windows,  sheet- 
ed furniture,  and  air  of  dreary  order,  exhi- 
bited that  waste  and  chilling  aspect,  which 
marks  the  chambers  of  death  ;  and  even 
Lady  Juliana  shuddered,  she  knew  not 
why,  as  she  passed  through  them. 

Those  of  Lady  Lindore  presented  a  pic- 
ture not  less  striking,  could  her  thought- 
less successor  have  profited  by  the  lesson 
they  offered.  Here  was  all  that  the  most 
capricious  fancy,  the  most  boundless  extra- 
vagance, the  most  refined  luxury,  could 
wish  for  or  suggest.  The  bed-chamber, 
dressing-room,  and  boudoir,  were  each  fit- 
ted up  in  a  style  that  seemed  rather  suited 
for  the  pleasures  of  an  Eastern  sultana,  or 
Grecian  courtezan,  than  for  the  domestic 
comfort  of  a  British  matron. 

"  I  wonder  how  Lady  Lindore  could 
find  in  her  heart  to  leave  this  delicious  bou- 
doir," observed  Lady  Juliana  to  the  old 
housekeeper. 
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"  I  rather  wonder,  my  Lady,  how  she 
couid  find  in  her  heart  to  leave  these  pret- 
ty babes,1'  returned  the  good  woman,  as  a 
little  boy  came  running  into  the  room,  cal- 
ling, "mamma,  mamma!"  Lady  Julianahad 
nothing  to  say  to  children  beyond  a  "  how 
d'ye  do,  love ;"  and  the  child,  after  regard- 
ing her,  for  a  moment,  with  a  look  of  dis- 
appointment, ran  away  back  to  his  nur- 
sery. 

When  Lady  Juliana  had  fairly  settled 
herself  in  her  new  apartments,  and  the  tu- 
mult of  delight  began  to  subside,  it  occur- 
red to  her  that  something  must  be  done  for 
poor  Harry,  whom  she  had  left  in  the  hands 
of  a  brother  officer,  in  a  state  little  short  of 
distraction.  She  accordingly  went  in 
search  of  her  brother,  to  request  his  ad- 
vice and  assistance,  and  found  him,  it  be- 
ing nearly  dark,  preparing  to  set  out  on  his 
morning's  ride.  Upon  hearing  the  situa- 
tion of  his  brother-in-law,  he  declared  him- 
self ready  to  assist  Mr.  Douglas  as  far  as 
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he  was  able,  but  he  had  just  learned  from 
his  people  of  business,  that  his  own  affairs 
were  somewhat  invoLved.  The  late  Earl 
had  expended  enormous  sums  on  political 
purposes — Lady  Lindore  had  run  through 
a  prodigious  deal  of  money,  he  believed  ; 
and  he  himself  had  some  debts,  amounting, 
he  was  told,  to  seventy  thousand  pounds. 
Lady  Juliana  was  all  aghast  at  this  infor- 
mation, which  was  delivered  with  the  most 
perfect  nonchalance  by  the  Earl,  while  he. 
amused  himself  with  his  Newfoundland 
dog.  Unable  to  conceal  her  disappoint- 
ment at  these  effects  of  her  brother's  "  li- 
berality and  generosity,"  Lady  Juliana 
burst  into  tears. 

The  Earl's  sensibility  was  akin  to  his  ge- 
nerosity ;  he  gave  money,  (or  rather  allow- 
ed it  to  be  taken,)  freely  when  he  had  it, 
from  indolence  and  easiness  of  temper  ;  he 
hated  the  sight  of  distress  in  any  indivi- 
dual, because  it  occasioned  trouble,  and 
was,  in  short,  a  bore.     He  therefore  made 

vol,  i.  p 
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haste  to  relieve  his  sister's  alarm,  by  as- 
suring her  that  these  were  mere  trifles. 
That,  as  for  Douglas'  affairs,  he  would  or- 
der his  agent  to  arrange  every  thing  in  his 
name — hoped  to  have  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing him  at  dinner — recommended  to  his 
sister  to  have  some  pheasant  pies  for  lun- 
cheon—and, calling  Carlo,  set  out  upon  his 
ride. 

However  much  Lady  Juliana  had  felt 
mortified  and  disappointed  at  learning  the 
state  of  her  brother's  finances,  she  began, 
by  degrees,  to  extract  the  greatest  consola- 
tion from  the  comparative  insignificance  of 
her  own  debts  to  those  of  the  Earl ;  and 
accordingly,  in  high  spirits  at  this  newly 
discovered  and  judicious  source  of  comfort, 
she  dispatched  the  following  note  to  her 
husband : 

■"  DEAREST   HENRY, 

"  I  have  been  received  in  the  kindest 
manner  imaginable  by  Frederick,  and  have 
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been  put  in  possession  of  my  old  apart- 
ments, which  are  so  much  altered,  I  should 
never  have  known  them.     They  were  fur- 
nished by  Lady  Lindore,  who  really  has 
a  divine  taste.     I   long  to   shew  you    all 
the  delights  of  this  abode.     Frederick  de- 
sired me   to  say,   that  he   expects  to   see 
you  here  at  dinner,  and  that  he  will  take 
charge  of  paying  all  our  bills  whenever  he 
gets  money.     Only  think  of  his  owing  a 
hundred  thousand  pounds,  besides  all  papa's 
and  Lady  Lindore's  debts  !     I  assure  you  I 
was  almost  ashamed   to  tell  him  of  ours, 
they  sounded  so  trifling  ;  but  it  is  quite  a 
relief  to  find  other  people  so  much  worse. 
Indeed,  T  always  thought  it  quite  natural 
for  us  to  run  in  debt,  considering  that  we 
had   no    money    to  pay   any  thing,  while 
Courtland,  who  is  as  rich  as  a  Jew,  is  so 
hampered.     I   shall  expect  you   at  eight, 
until  when,  adieu,  mio  caro, 

"  Your  Julie. 
"  I  am  quite  wretched  about  you  " 


<) 
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This  tender  and  consolatory  billet  Henry 
had  not  the  satisfaction  of  receiving,  hav- 
ing been  arrested,  shortly  after  his  wife's 
departure,  at  the  suit  of  Mr.  Shagg,  for  the 
sum  of  two  thousand  some  odd  hundreds, 
for  carriages  jobbed,  bought,  exchanged,  re- 
paired, returned,  &c. 

Lady  Juliana's  horror  and  dismay  at  the 
news  of  her  husband's  arrest  was  exces- 
sive. Her  onlv  ideas  of  confinement  were 
taken  from  those  pictures  of  the  Bastile  and 
Inquisition,  that  she  had  read  so  much  of 
in  French  and  German  novels  ;  and  the 
idea  of  a  prison  was  indissolubly  united 
in  her  mind  with  bread  and  water,  chains 
and  straw,  dungeons  and  darkness.  Cal- 
lous and  selfish,  therefore,  as  she  might  be, 
she  was  not  yet  so  wholly  void  of  all  natu- 
ral feeling  as  to  think  with  indifference  of 
the  man  she  had  once  fondly  loved  reduced 
to  such  a  pitiable  condition. 

Almost  frantic  at  the  phantom  of  her 
own    creation,    she    flew  to    her   brother's 
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apartment,  and,  in  the  wildest  and  most  in- 
coherent manner,  besought  him  to  rescue 
her  poor  Henry  from  chains  and  a  dun- 
geon. 

With  some  difficulty  Lord  Courtland  al 
length  apprehended  the  extent  of  his  bro- 
ther-in-law's misfortune;  and,  with  his  usu- 
al sang  froid,  smiled  at  his  sister's  simpli- 
city, assured  her  the  King's  Bench  was  the 
pleasantest  place  in  the  world  ;  that  some 
of  his  own  most  particular  friends  were 
there,  who  gave  capital  dinners,  and  led 
the  most  desirable  lives  imaginable. 

"  And  will  he  really  not  be  fed  on  bread 
and  water,  and  wear  chains,  and  sleep 
upon  straw  ?"  asked  the  tender  wife,  in  the 
utmost  surprise  and  delight :  "  Oh,  then, 
he  is  not  so  much  to  be  pitied,  though  I 
daresay  he  would  rather  get  out  of  prison 
too." 

A 

The  Earl  promised  to  obtain  his  release 
the  following  day,  and  Lady  Juliana  re- 
turned to  her  toilette,  with  a  much  higher 
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opinion  of  prisons  than  she  had  ever  enter- 
tained before. 

Lord  Courtland,  for  once  in  his  life,  was 
punctual  to  his  promise  ;  and  even  interest- 
ed himself  so  thoroughly  in  Douglas'  af- 
fairs, though  without  inquiring  into  any 
particulars,  as  to  take  upon  himself  the 
discharge  of  his  debts,  and  to  procure  leave 
for  him  to  exchange  into  a  regiment  of  the 
line,  then  under  orders  for  India. 

Upon  hearing  of  this  arrangement,  Lady 
Juliana's  grief  and  despair,  as  usual,  set  all 
reason  at  defiance.  She  would  not  suffer 
her  dear,  dear  Harry,  to  leave  her.  She 
knew  she  could  not  live  without  him — -she 
was  sure  she  should  die;  and  Harry  would 
be  sea -sick,  and  grow  so  yellow,  and  so 
ugly,  that,  when  he  came  back,  she  should 
never  have  any  comfort  in  him  again. 

Henry,  who  had  never  doubted  her  rea- 
diness to  accompany  him,  immediately  has- 
tened to  assuage  her  anguish,  by  assuring 
her,  that  it  had  always  been  his  intention 
to  take  her  along  with  him. 
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That  was  worse  and  worse  :— she  won- 
dered how  he  could  be  so  barbarous  and 
absurd  as  to  think  of  her  leaving  all  her 
friends,  and  going  to  live  amongst  savages. 
She  had  done  a  great  deal  in  living  so  long 
contentedly  with  him  in  Scotland;  but  she 
never  could,  nor  would  make,  such  another 
sacrifice.  Besides,  she  was  sure  poor  Court- 
land  could  not  do  without  her ;  she  knew 
he  never  would  many  again ;  and  who 
would  take  care  of  his  dear  children,  and 
educate  them  properly,  if  she  did  not.  It 
would  be  too  ungrateful  to  desert  Frede- 
rick, after  all  he  had  done  for  them. 

The  pride  of  the  man,  as  much  as  the 
affection  of  the  husband,  was  irritated  by 
this  resistance  to  his  will ;  and  a  violent 
scene  of  reproach  and  recrimination  ter- 
minated in  an  eternal  farewell. 

END  OF  VOLUME  FIRST. 
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